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TOTHE NOBILITIE 


and all other in office, God graunt 


the increaſe of wyſedome, with all thinges 
ie for preſeruacion of their 
eſtates, Amen. 


Mäongſt the wiſe(right 
7 5 | Honorable)whoſe A, (for 
be moite parte] tende either to 
£2 teache the attaming of vertue. 
Vo, bung of vice: Plotmus 
{1 that wonderfull and excellent 
ms Phyloſopher hath theſe wordes: 
T bo gropertic of Temperaunce is to conet nothing yyggad © 
which maye bee repented: not to exceade the bandes 
of meaſure , and to keepe deſire Þnder the yooke of, 
Reaſon. VV/hiche ſaying if it were ſo well knowen, 
as is . 1 ſo well imbraced, as hee wyſhed,or ſo 
ſurely fixed in minde, as it is printedi in bis woorkes : 
then certis manye C briſtians mig bt by the inſtrue 
Alion of an Ethnicke Phyloſopber, ſhunne great and 
daungerous perils. For to couet wit bout con/ideras 
tion: to paſſe the meaſure of his degree: and to lette 
vll runne at randon , is the onely deſtruction of all 
* 1. eſtates, 


The Epiſtle. 
eſtates. Elſe howe were it p6ſSible, ſo many learned, 
politike zwiſe yenoumed,valiauntand victorious pers 
ſonages, might euer haue come to ſuch Þtter decaye, 
ul jou that Irehearſe Alexander the great, (æ- 
ſar Pompey Cyrus Hannibal. & c. Al which (by des 
fire of glorie )felte the newarde of their immoderate 
Qu. Cur. 4d mſatiable luſtes, for if Alexander had ben con- 
cis tent with Macedonie,or not ben pufte Þþ with pride 
after bis triumphes : hoe had neuer benſo, nuſerably 
poyſoned: Tf C afar and Pipe had ben Jatiffied with 

their viftories, and had not fell to ciuill diſcention, q 

one had not ben ſlame in.y Senate with daggers, the 

- Tuftinus, Other abrode,by his frendes procurement. If Cyrus 
* had ben pleaſed withall Perſia, and Media and not 

| thirſted for blond, he had neuer com to ſo infortunat 
a fall. If Hanniball had not ſo much delited in glory 
ws of warſare, his count rep had neither fel in rume, nor 
Polybius. he ben miſerably forced to-puyſon him ſelfe . But you 
wil ſay deſire of fame glorie renoirne, and immorta- 

litie (to which al mẽ wel nighe of nature are mclined 
efpecially thoſe which excel or haue any ſinguler gift 

of Fortune or of the body)moned them to ſuch-dauns 
erons,oreat and hardy entervriſes avhich I muſt ne 

des confeſſe as an mfallible Veritie: but for ſo much 

as the aboue named Vertue by Plotinus his indgemet 

hat h ſuch excellent properties, it is ſo fit in a Magi. 
ſtrate, 


The Epiſtle. 
ftrate that I ſurely deme thoſe Princes aboue ſpeci- 
fiedſconſidering their fates, eſtates, fortunes fame 
and exploytes)had neuer come to ſuche ende, but for 
wante of temperance, Tet ſithe there are three other 
(ardinall vertues whiche are requiſite in him that 

hould be in authoritie : that is to ſaye Prudence, Tus 
ſtice, and Fortitude which ſo widerfully adorne and 
beavtifie all eſtates, (if I emperaunce bee with them 
adioyned that they moue the very enemies with adm 
ration to praiſe the ) ſome peraduenture as aſfection 
leades : will commende one, ſome another, Tea , and 


though Ariſtotle prince of Phyloſophers name Prus 


dence , The mother of vertues. And Cicero define ber. 


Ciccro. 


hir the knowledge of thinges which ought to be deſi- Prudence 


red and followed: and alſo of them which ought to be 
Ned and eſchewed , yet ſhall you finde that for wante 
of T emperannce, thoſe whiche were counted the wis 


{eſt that euer were fel into wonderfull reprot he and ie 


infamie. Na and though Tuſlice that incumparable 
vertue, as the auncient Cimlians define hir, be a per- 
etuall and conſtant will which geneth to euery man 
his right It if ſhe be net conſlant which is the gift of 
fortitnde nor equal in diſcerning right from wrong, 
wherin is prudence:nor Þſe proportion in iudgement 
and ſentence which pertaine th to tempe rannte. ſhee 
can utuer be called equitie or iuſtice, but fraude, des 
* 110 ceite, 


e Epiſtle. 

ceate in iuſtice and iniurie. Aud to ſpeake of Fortis 
'  tudewhith Cicero definith, A conſyderate vnderta- 

| Elo, kin 2 of perils and enduring of labours. If bee whom 
| we ſuppoſe ſtoute ;valiaiit andof good courage, want 
Prudence, Iuſtice ar Temperaunce,he is not counted 

bold: manly and conſtant. but made beaſtly and de- 
ſperate. I will alſo ſith haus gone ſo farre with the 
vertues (and the place ſo Þrgeth )laſty ſet downe the 
difinition of Temperaunce, according to Cicero his 

Cicero. ohinion, T emperaiice(ſaith he)is of reaſon in luſt and 
Tempe” other enil aſſaultes of 3 minde,a ſure and moderate 


Tauncc- 


dominion and rule. This noble vertue hath three 
partes, that is cõtinence, clemẽcie and modeſtie zwhich 
well and wiſely obſerued and kept (if grace be to the 
adioyned)it is impoſs1ble for him that is endued with 
the aboue named pertues euer to fall into the vnſor- 
tunate ſnares of calamitie or miſfortune . But Ame 
bition which is an immoderate deſire of honore, rule, 
dominia and ſuperioritie. (the very deſtructid of nog 
bilitie and commune w2ales : as among the Romains 
Silla, Marius, Carbo, Cinna, Cateline, Pompey, and 
(ſar are witneſſes)bath brought great decay alſo 
to our country, aud countreymen , which Maiſter 
Baldwin hath ſo learnedly touched in his Epiitle of 
the other Volume of this booke that I nede not theres 
with deale any further.Onely I would to God it were 


ſooft 


The Epiſtle. 
ſoofte read and „ e of allſagiſtrates as the 
matter requireth. I haue here ( right honorable) in 
this booke(which I am ſo bold to dedicate to your ho» 
nors only reproued foly in thoſe which are heedeleſſe: 
imurie in extortioners y aſhnes in Veterers , and ex- 
ceſſe in ſuch as ſuppreſſe not Vuruly aſfections. And 
I truſt you will ſo thinke of it (although the ſtyle de- 

erue not like commendation ) as you thought of the 
other part:which if you ſhall , I doubt not but it may 
pleaſure ſome if not, yet giue occaſiõ to others which 
can do farre better, either with eloquence to amend 
that is amiſſe in mine, or elſe when they ſee theſe ſo 
rudely pende, to publiſh their own. And thus wiſhing 
you Prudence to diſcerne what is meete for your cal- 
lings. Iuſtice in the adminyſt) ations of your functiãs, 
Fortitude in the defence of your countrey.and Tem- 
perance in moderation of all your afſeftions with ins 
creaſe of bonors and euerlaſt ing felicitie, I bid you in 
Chriſte Ieſu farewell. 

Your humble Iohn 

Higgins. 


3 Tocrinustheetdel onveof Brutus, dedareabi 85 5 
ter to haue happened for his cuill life,. 8 


ITS 


4 Elfridetheconcnbitie of Locrinus — 


by Guendoline his wife declares hir preſum 
life, and infortunate fall. 


5 Sabrine the baſe childe of Locrinus telles how 


, . tifully drowned by his ojſuGuencpline Day 
her fathers adulteryes 


6 Madan heweohonefor iewill ſe hey yas L 
wolues. 


7 Mantiudacarg how leide eLib bro 
2 menen 


icius giuen all to lu Pledtsespüthefg 
y:telles how be was red of wolucs, b 
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10 Cordilaſhewes bowe by def; when {he wasn ow 
..|  theſlewehirlelfe, hor 175 5 
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Bladud raciterh how hee A gs by curious ar 
"Ayegfell and brake his neckę. 


Morgan telles ho he waging warre with his coſin Co- 


LY ſlaine at the place yet called Glamorgan, 
« $4: : 


Forrex declares howe hee minding to kill his brother 
vvhich ruled with hum (that he might ther:by raigne 
alone) was by him ſlayne. "Fol. 57 


Porrexrecites how for the ſlaughter of his brother hee 
was ſlaine by his owne mother and hir maydens as hee 


laye ſleeping. Fol. o 


14 Kimarus ſhewes howe for his euill life he was deuoured 
by wilde beaſtes. Fol. 6 


Morindus a baſtarde, deglaret how Me was exalted to the 
kingdome,waxedcruell; and at laſt was deuoured by 


a monſter, - Fol. 6s 


Nennius a worthy Britaine the very patern of a valiant 
noble, and faithfull ſubiect, encountring with Iulius 
Czfar at his firſt comming into this Iſlande, vvas by 
him death wounded ; yet natheleſſe hee gate Czſars 
ſyvorde: put him to flight: ſlewe therewith Labienus 
a Tribune of the Romaynes : endured fighte till his 
countrymen wan the battayle : died xv. dayes after. 
And nowcencourageth all good ſubiectes to defende 
their countrey from the power of forraine and vſurs 
ping enemies. Fol. 68 


The tragody of Irenglas ſlayne by Elenine, Fol. 26 
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I. Higgins to the Reader. 

Pongũ diuers p ſondyy Chzonicles of ma- 
ny Nations, I chivke there are none ( gens 
tie Reader)ſovncertaine b1ief in þ begin · 
y ning as ours, at which JI cannot but mar⸗ 
£juaple,ſith at all cymes our Jlande had as 
learned wipters (ſome ſingulet men exte p- 
ted)as any Nation vnder þ Dunne. Agatne, thoſe which now 
are our beſt Chzoniclers as thep repozt, haue great Antiquis 
ties, but what they publiſh of lace yeares map be enlarged in 
many places by Chzonicles of other Nacions: whereby it is 
manifeſt they are eitbet igno2aunt ofthe tõgues, oʒ els not gi. 
uen to þ ſtudie of þ which they mot pzofeſle, Foz if they were, 
me ti inkes it were eaſie foz them wſach Antiquities as they 
bꝛag they haue, to fetche our Hiſtozies from the beginning, 
make them as ample as the Chzonicles oł᷑ any other Coſitrp 
02 Nation. But they are faine in ſtetde of other Nuffe to talke 
of þ Romains, Greelces, Perſians, &c. and to fill our tHiſtozies 
with their facts 4 fables. This Jſpeake not to Send J wold 
baue ours quſte ſeperate from other without anp mention of 
them, but J would haue them there only named where th'ak⸗ 
fayzes of both countries by warte, peace, truce, mariage, tra; 
ſique oz ſome neceſſary cauſe 02 other is inter mixed. Jhaue 
ſeen no auncient antiquities in wzittT hand but two, one was 
Galfridus of Munmouth, which Jloft by miffoztune, the os 
ther an old Chzonicle in a kind oł Engliſhe Uerſe, beginning 
at Brute, and ending at the death of Humfrey Duke of Glo- 
ceſter, in the which and divers other good Chzonicles I finde 
many thinges not mentioned in that great tome engroced of 
late by Maiſter Grafton, and that where be is motberraine 
and wantes matter. But as the greateſt heades, the grapeſt 
bayzes, and beſt clarkeshauenot moſt wytte, ſo the greate it 
Bookes,titles and Tomes contapne not moſt matter, Any 
this haue I ſpoken becauſe in wzpting the Tragedies of the 


firlk infoztunate Pꝛinces of this Iſle, A was ofcen fapne to — 
m 


— 


The authours induction. Fol. r- © 


| S Somer ſweetewithallhir —— paſt, 
And leaues began, to leaue both brauche and tree, 
V Vhile vinter cold approched neere full faſte, 
Mee thought the time, to ſadnes moued mee 

On drouping daies, not half fuch mirth haue wee: 

As when the time of yeare and wether-s fayre, 

So moue our mindes, as mocions moue the ayre. 


The wearye nightes, approched on apace 

VVith Jarketom adesywhich — breedeth care, 
The Sun hath take more neere the earth his race, 

In Libra than, his greateſt ſwinge he bare, 

For pardy then, the daies more colder are, 

Then fades the greene fruite timely, her bes are don, 
And wynter ginnes to walle that Sommer won. 


Ideemde ſome booke,of mourning theame was beſte 
To reade, wherwith inſtructions mingled ſo, 

As migh againe,refreſh my wittes oppreſte 

VVith tediouſnes not driue mee quyte therfro: 
VVherſore I went thePrinters ſtraight vnto, 

To ſeeke ſome woorke of price I ſurely mente, 
That might herein my carefull mynde contente. 
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At leength by hap, I found a bookeſofad, 
As time of ycare or wynter could require, 
The Mnrowe namde, for Magiſtrates he had 
So fincly pende, as harte could well defire, | 
V Vhich when I cad, ſo ſet my harte on fire: 
Eftſcnes it mee conſſraind to take the payne 


Not leaue wit hᷣonce, to rcadeit once againe. 
A And: : 


The authours induction. 
And as againe, I vewd this worke with heede: 
And marked play ne eache tell his fall 

Me thought in mynde, I ſawe thoſe men in deede: 
Eke howe they came, in order pleading all, 
Declaring well, this lifeis buta thrall: 

Sithe thoſe on whom, for Fortunes giftes we ſtare, 
Ofte ſooniſte ſinke in greateſt ſeas of care, 


For ſome of theſe were kinges of high eſtate: 
And ſome were Dukes, and came of Regall race: 
Some Princes, Lordes and Iudges great that ſate 
In councell ſtill, decreing euery cafe: 
Someother Knightes, that vices did imbrace: 
Some Gentlemen: ſome poore that looked hie, 
Let euery one had play de his tragœdie. 


A Mirroure well it may be calde a glaſſe, 

More cleare then any ctiſtall ynder Sun, 

In eache reſpecte, the Tragedies ſo paſſe, 

Their names ſhall lyue, that ſucha worke begun: 
For why with ſuch Decorum is it don: 

That Momus ſpight, which more then Argus eyes 
Can neuer watche to kepe it from the wiſe. 


Examples t here, for all eſtates you finde, 
For iudge( I ſay) what mſtice he ſhould vſe: 
The noble man to beare a noble mynde, 
And not him ſelfe ambiciouſſy abuſe: 4 
TheGentleman vngeatlenes refuſe: 
Theriche,and poore: and euery one may ſee, 
VVhich way to loue and liue in his degree. 


Me thinkes they might beware by others harme, 
And ełee eſchue to clammer vp ſo hye: 

Vet curſed pryde doth all their wittes becharme, 
They thinke of naught, but prouerbes true dotrie: 
VVho hewes aloft the chips may hurte his eye: 

V Vhoclimes the tops of trees, wher bowes ar ſmal, 
Orhawty towres, may quickly catch a fall. 


This thing full well doth Phactons fall declare, 
And Icarus aloft would flie and ſoare: 

Eke Bladud once of Britayne rule that bare, 
VVould clyme and flie, but eache did fal therfore. 
For Phaeton was with light ning all to tore: 

And Icarus the meane that did not recke 

V Vasdrownde,by fal did Bladud breake his neck, 


The ſcriptures eake of ſuch beare witnes can: 
As Babilon for high preſumption fell. 

But let me ende my talethat I began 

V'Vhen Ihad red theſe Tragordies full well 
And paſt the night with labours long to tell: 
One nightat late! thought to leaue my vſe. 
And take ſome eaſe before I chaungde my muſe. 


V'Vherfore a way from reading I me = 
My heauy head waxte dull for want of reſte. 
Ilayde me done the night was waxed late, 
For lack of ſlepe myne eyes were ſore oppreſte, 
Vet fancy ſtillof all their deathes increaſte: 
Me thoughte nothing my minde from them could take 
So long as Somnus ſuffered me to wake, a 


Then 


The authours induction. Fol. 2 


The authours induction. 
Then ſtraight appeard in purple colour blacke, 


Sweete Somnus reſte, which comfortes eche aliue, 
By caſe of mynde that weares away all wracke, 
That noyſome _ from very wittes doth driue, 
Of labours long the pleaſures wee atchiue, 

V Vherat Iioyde ſithe after paynes were paſt, 

I might receive by Somnus eaſe at laſt. 


But hee by whom I thought my ſelfe at reſt, 
Reuiued all my fancies fonde before, 
I more deſirous humbly did requeſt, 

— Himſhew ö princes were of yore, 
For well Iwiſte that hee could tell mee more, 
Sythe vnto diuers Somnus erſte had tolde, 
VVhat things were done in elder times of olde. 


At length hee foorth his ſeruaunt Morpheus calde, 
And bad him ſhewe mee from the firſt to ti ende, 
Such perſones as in Britayne Fortune thralde. 
V Vhich ſtraighit vpon his calling did attende, 
And thus hee ſpalce with countenaunce of frende, 
ec Come on thy wayes and thou ſhalt ſee and here, 
& The Britaynes and their doinges what they were. 


And as he led me through the darkes a whyle, 

At length wee came into a goodly hall, 

At th ende wherof there ſcemde a duſ kiſh Ile: 

Out of thewhich hee gan the Britaynes call, 

Such only as from Fortunes hap did fall: 

VVhich when he called thryce, me ſeemde to heare, 


The doores to cracke from whence they ſhould a _—_ 


And three times thryce I wiſhtemy ſelfeavvay: 


Eke thryce from thẽce there flevv a flaſhe of light: 


Three times I ſavve thẽ cẽ ming make their ſtaye: 
At laſte they all approchte in ſuch array: 

VV ich ſun di ie ſhevves, appearing vnto mee, 

A ſlraunger ſighte then erſte vvith eyes ] ſee. 


Men mighty bigge, in plaine and ſtraunge attyre: 
But ſome with woũds and bloud were ſo dacgullge, 
You ſcarcely could vvith reaſons ayde aſpire, 

To knovv vvhat vvarre ſuch cruell death deuiſde. 
But ſithe I haue their formes beneath compriſde, 
V Vheras their ſtories ſeuerally I ſhovve, 


Your ſelfe therby their cauſe of death may knovy, 


And eke their faces all and bodies vvere 

Deſtaind with woade,and turkiſh beards they had 
On th'ouerlippes mutchatoes long of heyre: 
And wyeld they ſeemde as men diſpeiring mad, 
Their lookes did make my fearful harte full fad, 
AndyetI could not for my life eſchevve 

T heir preſence, ere their mindes I likewiſe knewe. 


For Morpheus vvilde me byde, and bad then tell 
Their names and liues: their haps and haples days: 
And by vvhat meanes fr6 fortunes globe they fel, 
VV hich did them erſte vnto ſuch honours ray ſe. 
VVhervvith the firſt not making moe delayes, 
A perſon tall vvide vvoundes in breſte that bare: 
Drevv nectetotell the cauſe ot all his care. 


A iy And 


— 


The Authours induction Fol.; | 


And thryce I ſhrinkte aſide, and ſhund the ſight: 


Iz 


The Tragcedie, 


And at toſpeake hewiſte he might bebolde, 

from his breaſte, hee threwe an vncouth ſounde: 
I was amaſde his geſtures to beholde: 
And bloud that freſhly trickled from his wounde: 
V Vith Eccho ſo did halfe his woordes rebounde, 
Thar ſcarce at firſt the ſenſe might well —_ : 
But thus me thought he ſpake as you ſhall heare. 


3 
ee 


ee Fel. 


Albanacte the yongeſt ſonne of 
Brutus telles of the finding of this lande, his 


fathers life, and his owne infortunate fall. He 
lined about the peare befoze Chyilte, 
L074. 


= 
\. 


DG Itch flatte ring Foztune ſlpelytould beguple 
8 VV De firſt, of all the Pꝛinces of this lande: 
3 * * And pet at firſt on me did ſweetely ſmyle: 
8 Do marke me here that firſt in pzeſence ſkange, 
And wh thou wel mp woſided toꝛps haſt ſcaude, 
Then ſh alt thou ſee,what tale I mynde to frame, 


Jn ftozies called Albanacte by name. 


So if thowliſte to heare what I recite, 

If thou intende to ſhowe my facall fall: 

Ipꝛape thee take the paynes my tale to w2yte, 

As Jin ozder here repeate it ſhall, 

Wlhat ne dſte thou muſe : thou ned ſt not feare stall: 
Syth thoſe that later liude their tales haue tolde, 
Our elder liues to w2ite thou moyT be bolde, 


Lay dzeadeaſide;letnothing thee amaze: - 
Ne haue diſpaire of ſo vntouched ryme. 
Leaue of on mee with feate full ſookes to gaze; 
Thy pen map ſerue to ſuch a tale as myne. | 
Firſt will J tell chee all my fathers Lyne: 4 
Then hitherwarde whp he with Troianes mand 


is bopa ge made; and founde this noble land, 
His vopa ge 2 this ry” Any 


The Tragcdie. 
And laſt I minde to tell chee of my ſelfe, 
My like and death, a Tragedie ſo true, 

As map appzoue your wozlv is all but pelfe, 
And pleaſures ſweete whom ſozowes ape enſue: 
Hereafter eke in oꝛder coms a crue, 

Mhich can declare, of wozldly pleaſures vaine, 
The pꝛice we all haue bought, with greeuous paine. 


Vell nowe J ſee thou putt apart thy kright, 
(Aud giuſte an eare to heare not heard befoze) 

I will veclare the ſtozie all ſo right, 

Thou ſhalt no whit haue neede t inquire no moze. 
Do marke me well what I recite therefoze, 
And after waite it and therewith my name: 

Lec hardly me receiue if ought be blame. 


Then Troy was ſackt, & bꝛent and could not and, 
AEneas fled from thence, Anchiſes ſonne, 

And came at length to king Latinus lande, 

De Turnus ſlewe, Lauinia eke he wonne, 

And reignve. iii. peares, Aſcanius then his ſontr, 
Reigude next to him, eke Siluius was his hep2e, 
begate my father ofa Lady fapze. 


But when as Brutus fiftene peares was olde, 
(Foz ſo they calde mp father by his name) 

ich Siluiusthen an hunting goe he would, 
And thinking foz co ſtrike in chace the game, 

Dis father that by chaunce beponde it came 
Receiude the glaunce,and th2ough his tender ſyde 
ich deadly dinc,che ſhalt did ſwilcly ſlyde. 


So though 


of Albanacte. 
Ss though by chaunce, mpfather Brutus flewe 
My graundſy2e Siluius,ſoze agaiuſt his will: 
Mbich came by chaunce as he his arrow vzewe, 
That thought the fearfull Harte, not him to kill: 
Yet was he baniſhefrom Italia llt 
Commaunded neuer to retourne nd moze, 

Except he would his like to leeſe therefoze. 


On this to Greece, from thence he tooke his wape: 
There Troians were hy Grecians captiues kept. 
Helenus was bp Pirrhus hought awape, 
Fr6 death ofthoſe,whoſe fall their frends bewept, 
My father all this while no buſines ſlepte: 

But by his facts, and feats obtainde ſuch fame; 
Deuen thouſandcaptiue Troianstohim came. 


Aſſaracus a noble Grecian eke, 

Who by his mother came of Troiane race: 
Becauſe he ſawe my fathers powze not weke, 
Came vnto him to apde him in this caſe: 

Foz that his bzother thought him toveface, 
Which was a Greeke by both his parents ſpdes, 
His Caſtels thzee my father Brutus guides. 


Thus hee, to be their captaine was content: 
And all the Troians gathered to his bande, 
His poſt vato the Grecian king he ſent, 

Fo to entreate he might depart his lande. 

M hich when king Pandraſus did vnderſtande, 
An armie ſkraight be did therefoze add2eſle, 
On purpole all che Troianes to ſuppꝛeſſe. 


Then 
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Then whyle bing Pandraſurgt Spantinetowne, 
Thought them indeſerces by, to cirrumuente: 

My father with thzee thonſand bratechemvowne: ' 
Such fauoure loe him lady Foztunelente. 

By Mars his fozce, their rapes ; canckes he ren te: 
And tooke Antigonus the other ot their tung, 
With others mo, as taptives home to bzing, 


The taken tomne rom wbich the king was flev 
My father with ſize bundꝛeth men div man: | 
Eche pziſner was vnto his keper led, 
To ke pe in towmne, the noble Troianes wan: 
Py father into woods Conueyde him than 
gain with bis, and kepte him there bynighbte, 
To quaile the Grecians if chep came tofighte, 


And when the king had caide to * fople: 
Dis fligbte,and bzother by the T rozanes take; 
The towne he loſte,and Brutus had the ſpoyle: 
He thought not ſo, the field and fight fozlake, 
But of his mena muſter newe to make: 

And ſo agapne foz to beſiege the towne, 

Fa hope reuenge,oz winne his loſte renowne, 


By night my father that his purpoſe kut we, 0 
Came foozth from woods where as he wayted by: 

The T roianes all th'unatmed Grecians Ne we, 

tt thzough their cipe, could none their fozce deny 

Unto the tente where Pandraſus did lye: 

Where as mpfather tocke their king that night, 

And ſude his life as ſeemde a wozthy wight, 


Which 
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Which victozie when be had wiſely won 
The Troiane viccour did acounſaple call, 
To knowe what belt were with the king be don: 
Now cell ( he)what ranſom aſke we (halls 
Du which when none agreed ſcarce of all, 

At lengthe Mempricius vp from ſeate did ryſe 
And ſilence made,gaue thus his counſayle wyſe. 


ce I cannot Troianes but commend the facte, 

cc Df this our noble captaine woꝛthy pꝛaiſe: 

ce Mhich thought, as t'was a wicked heynous acte 
« T/abzidge the Grecian king of vitall dapes. 

ec Ae rather ought by clemencp to rayſe 

ce Our kame toſky,then by aſauage guyſe, 

cc Sich Gods and mea, both crugiry deſpiſe. 


ce The cauſe we fought : was lo the freedome all 
«© Df Troianes taken, ue haue freevome man. 
c Tee haue our purpoſe,and their king withall, 
<< To whom of rigour nothing ought be don: 

ce Though he the quarell with vs firſt begon: 

cc And though we owe the fall of Troyes requite: 
c Det let revenge therof from Gods tolight. 


ct His ſubiectes all, do wayle their ill pretenss 
cc And weapons lapde aſpde foz mercy cr: 
ec They allcdfelle cheir plagues to tome fd thence, 


cc Whece firſt from faith of Godg ehey ſet mot ta ſlye, 


c Their nobles dare not come #67 caſe cotriet 
cc But euen foz peace wich al their hartes chey (ae, 
altheirimiſchiles 


c« And meekly grauntzwhence 


grewe. 
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et The Lady faire his daughter whoſurmountes, 
ce Foz vertues rate: fog bewtp bzaue, and grace, 


cc Both Hclene fine, of lubom they made accountes, - 
«« And all the reſte that come otGrecian race. 
tc She fo2 her father ſues, bt waplts bis caſe, — 
ce And by hir wiſbpome,checre and parentes loue : - 
te Doth vs, and Brutus both topitie moue. 
cc Yet ſome will ſape, be Could depꝛziued bee e 0 
ce Of king dome quite, and wozthy Brutus ſhouly * 
«« Recciue the ſcepter, this miſlikech mee. 6 
ce To this vninſkice Brutus if we could £ 
ce Conſent(J deeme)agree he never would, + | + 
ce So much him ſelle ambitiouſipt'abuſe: „ 
c D} elſe a king vukindly ſo ta vſe. 4 — 6 
te Fo) kingdomes ſake a king at home to kill { 
ce Were farre to bad, within his naciue lande: 
«« Though he by right oz wzong directed ſtill, 0 
cc Vis fozce gainſt us, that did him ſo withſtande: 1 
«« The king hath ther foze ay the ſwoꝛde in hand, | 
{ 


ec It any kicke againſt his pointes of lawe: 
c« Tocuuthem ot, oʒ ktepe them vnderawe. 


ce Tis beſt O Brutas it thou like her, take 
cc His daughter Innogen vnto thy wyfe: 9 — 
cc And let the king a dowzy large hir make: 
cc Gold, ſyfuer, hippen and toꝛne for our relfefe: 
c« Vith other thingts whereot this lande is rife; 
c That wee ſo fraught may ſteke ſome deſert ſhoze, 

c« TUhcre wee and ours, mapraigne for egermoze, 


— 
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This pleaſde both Brutus and the Troyanes all 
{ho wild foozthwith that Pandraſus the king, 
Should reuerently be bought into the hall, 
Ano pꝛeſent, when they tolde him of this thing, 
Great griefe and ſoꝛowe did his harte ſo ting, 
He could not ſhewe by countenaunce o2 cheere, 
Chat he it likte, but ſpake as you ſhall hear e. 


Sithe that the hatefull Gods haue pelded mee 
Aud eke my bzother captiues to pour handes, 

Jun content to doe as pleaſeth pee, 

« Fo2 feare J leeſe both life and gooves and landes, 
I mull bee nedes content as Foztune ſtandes 

« I giue my daughter, golde and ſpluer fine 

c (Clith what foz dowpp elſe you craue is mpne. 


To make my tale the ſhoꝛter if I mape, 

My father then was maried by and by, 

And all thinges elſe perfozmed by a daye: 

The king reſtoꝛde that did in pꝛyſon lye: 

The T roianes parted from the ſhozes pardy 
Did hoyſe vp ſayles : in twoo daies and a night 
Upon the Ille of Leogrece they light. 


And leauing ok their ippes at roade,to lande 
They wandering went the countrey foz to vewe, 
Lo there a deſert citie olde they fande x 

And eke a temple (it repoꝛte be true) 

Wherin Diana to ſuch credit grewe: . 

That ſacrifice the Troianes counſaple gaue 

Py father make, an aunſwere foz tojhaue. 0 


The Tragoedye 
And he no whit milliking their aduice 
Went foozth : and did befaze the alter holde 

In his right hand, a cup to ſacrifice | 
Efilde with wyne, and whyte Vyndes blond ſcarce colde: 
And then befoze hir ſatare ſtraigbt he tolde 

Deuoutly all his whole peticion there, 

Ja better (ozte then IJrepeate it here. 


ce O Soddeſſe great in groaues that putſt, wylde boares in feareful feare: 
ce And mayſte go all thecompas pathes,of euery ayzte ſphere. 
© Eke of th'inkernall houles to. reſolue the earthly rightes : 

And tell what countrey in to dwell thou gyuſte bs Troian wightes. 
Iſſigne a certayne ſeate where J,ſhall wozſhip thee foz ape: 
c Ind where repleate with virgtus, Nerecte the temples may, 


hen nyne tymes he had ſpoken this, and went 
Fowne tymes the alter rounde and ſtapde agen: 
He powꝛde the wyne and blond in hande he hente 
Jaco the kee, O witleſſe cares of men / 

Suche foly mere, and blindnes great was then: 
But ik religion nowe biddes topes fare well: 
Embzace thats good, the vice oł time I tell. 


Dee lapde him then downe by the alters ſyde 
Upon the white indes ſkin elpꝛed cherfoze: 

Je was the third howze ofthe night a tyde 

Ok ſweeteſt lleepe: he gaue hymſelfe the moze 

Ta reſte and ſleepe : then ſeemed him befoze 

Diana chaſte the Goddeſſe to appeare, 

And ſpake to him theſe woozdes that pou ſhall heate. 

O Brute 


In Jlande in the Ocean is, with ſea tis compaſte moyne, 
In Jlante in the Ocean is, where Gtauntes once did dwell: 
5 Eut nowe a deferte plate thats fit,will ſerue it y people well. 
Co this direct thy race,foz there ſhalbe thy ſcate foz axe: 

6 Fnd to thy ſonnes there ſt albe butlte,an other ſtotely Troye. 
« Hert of thy pꝛogenxe end ſNocke, ſhall mighty kinges deſcende: 
Ind vnto them ag ſubiecte,all the woꝛʒlde hall bewe and bende: 


On this hee woke, with iopfull chere and tolde 
The viſion all: andaunſwere that it gaue. 

Do it reioyſte their hartes a thouſand folde 

To ſhippes they gotte,away the ſhozes they dzaue: 
And hoyſing ſaples,foz happy wpndesthey traut: 
In thirty dayes their voyage ſo they dight: 
That on the coaſle of Africa they light. 


Then to Philznes alters they ataynde, 
Foz ſo men call twoo hilles erectid ar 
In Tuniſe lande, twoo bzethzen ground that gainde 
Foz Carthage once,and wente tis ſaydt to fat 
On Cyren ground foz boundes, there buried wer: 
Becauſe they would not tut ne againe but ſtrius 
With Cy ren men, they buried them aliue, 


From thence they ſapled bnto Saliues lake: 

CTwene Azarz hilleg, and Ruſcitadam 

They paſte,from thence to Maluz floud they gate: 
To Hercules his pillers fight thep came: 
Andthento Tuſcan ſeae whereas by fame 

Not far from ſhoze,like minded matesthey finde, 
Foure baniſhte races ofthe T roian kinde. 
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O Brute farre vnder Pherbus fall. beronde of Fraunce that raigne: 
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Companions of Antenor in his fligbte, 
But Corinxus was their captaine than, 
Foz counſaple ca ide a wyſe and wozthy wigbte: 
Ja war tes the p2apſe fo valſauntnes he wan. 
My father did ſofrendely vſe this man, 

De was content and all his men beſyde: 

To trie aduentures by mp fathers guyde. 


Then vnto Guynein Fraunce they ſayled thence, 
And at the hauen of Loire they did artiue: 

To vewe the countrep was their whole pꝛetence, 
And vitaples fo their men and them atchiue, 
Eke Corinæus leſte the Galles ſhould ſtriue, 
Led foozth twoo hundzeth of his warlike bande, 
To get pꝛouiſion to the ſhippes from lande. 


But when the king Cofarius herde ol this. 
That Troianes were arrited on his ſhoze: 

With Frẽchemen & with Guines, their power #his 
De came to take the pꝛay thep gat befoze, 

And when they met they fought it both full ſoze: 
Till Corinæus tuſhte into their bande, 

And cauſde them fle, they durſt no longer lande. 


Firſt might pou there ſeen harts of Frẽchmẽ bzoke, 
Twoo hundzeth T roiancs gaue them all the foyle: 
At home with oddes they durſt not byde the ſtroke, 
Fewe Troianes beate them in their natiue ſople. 
Eke Corinæus folowed in this bzoyle 

Do kaſte vpon his foes befoze his men: 

That thop retournd & thought to ſpople him then. 
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There he alone againſt them all, and they 

Againſt him one, with all their fozce did fight, 

At laſt by chaunce his (wozde was flowne away 

By Foztune on an halberde then be light, 

TUbich be did dziue about him with ſuch might, 
That ſome their hands, @ſome their arms did leeſe, 
Some legges,of ſome the head from ſhoulders flees. 


As thus amongſt them all he fought with fozce, 
And Foztune great in daunger of his life, 

My father had on him therewith remozce: 

Came with a troupe of men to ende the ſtrife, 

CC! ben Frenchmen ſawe the Troians fozce ſorife, 
They fled awape, vnto their loſſe andpaine, 

In fight and flight nighe all their hoſt was ſlaine. 


And in that bꝛoyle ſane Corinzusnone 
Did fight ſo fcartelp, as did Turnus then, 
My fathers coſin with bis ſwozde alone, 
Did lleythat time welnigh ſixe hundzeth men: 
They found bim dead as they ret ournd agen, 
Amongſt the Frenchmen, wounded voide of breath, 
Which pincht my fathers hart aspangs of death. 


On this tbey bode a whple revenge to pelde 
And to interte the dead, and 1 urnus ſlaine, 
They tooke a tothe not farre from place of fle lde, 
And built it ſtr ong tovere the Calles againe: 
The name they gaue it till doth yet remayne, 
Sith there they buried Turnus pet men tall 
It Tours, and name the folke * all. 
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Which towne they left at laſf with Troians mande 
CUben as their ſhips were ſtoꝛde th what chepnede: 
A boꝛde, thep hoyſte vp ſaples and left che lande, 

Vp apding windes they cut the ſeas with ſpede. 

At length the ſhining Albion clyues did feede, 
Their gaſing epes, bp meanes wherof they fande, 
Out Totnes hauen, and tooke this pꝛomiſte lande. 


The countrie ſeemed pleaſaunt at the vewe, 

And was by none inhabited as pet: 

But certaine Giauntes whom thep did purſue, 
Which ſtraight to caues in mountains did the get. 
So fine were woods, floudes, and fountaines let: 
My father had no cauſe but like it well, 

And gaue his Souldiers places into dwell, 


And then this Fle that Albion had to name, 
My father cauſed Britayne called bee: 

And eke the people Britaynes of the ſame: 
As pet in auncient recoꝛdes is to ſee, 

To Corinzus gaue hre franke and free, 

The lande of Coznwall,foz bis ſeruice don, 
And foz betauſe kcom Giauntes he it won. 


Then ſich our Troiane ſtock came ſtrſt from Troy, 
My father thought that dutie did him bynde, 
Sith Foztune thus had ſaude him from anope, 
The auncient cowne againe to call to minde. 

De builte new Troye, and Troian ſawes aſſignde, 
Wherebp his ſtocke to his eternall fame: 
Pight keepe of Troye the euerlaſting name, 
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And ſetled there, in perfecte peace and reite, 
Deuopde of warre,of labourr,ſtrife oz payne: 
Then eke my mother, all his iopes encreaſte, 
A P1zincec the bare and after other twapne: 
Mas neuer king, of childzenerſteſo fapne, 
Chꝛee ſonnes becauſe of Innogen he gate: 
Locrinus, Camber, laſt me Albanacte. 


Thus bauing wealthe, and eke the wozld at will, 
Noz wanting ought that might his minde content: 
T'increaſe his power with wightes of warlike ſkill, 
Was all his minde his purpoſe and intent. 

Aber by if focs,inuaſion after ment, 

The Britaynes might not feare of fozaine landes: 
But keepe by ſight, polleſſions in their handes, 


Then when his people once perceauve his mynde, 
(As what the Pꝛince doth often moſtembzace, 
To that the ſubiectes all, are iraight inclinde: 
And reverence fill, in eache reſpette his grace) 
Thep gat in warre ſuch knowledge in ſhoꝛt ſpace, 
That after they their fozce to trie begon: 

Thep carde foz nought by wit oz wightnot wen, 


They got of Giantes moſitaines whence they came, 
And woods kr whence they oft made wiſe they wold 
Deſlroy and kill, when voyage out they framde 

Oz ſhewde themſelues,in banding over bold: 

Then ſtraight the Britaynes,gladder then ofgold 
etre re dy till, to fight at euery call: 

Till time thep had extincte, the monfers all. 


B ii Wherby 


The Tragoed ye 


WMhereby the king had cauſe to take delight, 
Aad might be bolde the leſſe to feare his foes: 
Perdie eche Pꝛince map recke his enmies ſpice, 
Thereafter as his foxcein fi aht he knoes: 

A Puincely hart the liberall giftes diſcloſe. 
He gaue to eche ſuch guerdons foz their facts, 
As might them onely moue to noble actes. 


N3labours great his ſubiects then refuſde, 
No! trauailes that might like his regall minde, 
But eche ok them luch ererciſe well vſde, 
Myerein was pꝛaiſe 02 glozie great to finde: 
Anototheir liege bare faithfull hartes ſo kinde, 
That what he wild they all obepde his heſte, 
Nought els was currant, but the kings requeſt. 


That Pꝛince aliue might moe reiopee then hee? 
Dad faithfull men ſo valiaunt bolde and ſtout, 

A hat pleaſutre moge on earth could lightly bee: 
Then winne an Ille and liue deuopde ok doubt: 

Aa Ilie ſaid J na namde the woꝛlde thꝛoughout 
Another wozide,fith Sea doth it deuide 

From th'earth, that wants not all þ wozld beſide. 


M hat ſubiects eke moze happie were then theſe 
Dad ſuch a king of ſuch a noble hart, 

An? {ach a lande eniopde and liude at eaſc, 
TAyereoferheman almoſt might choſe bis part: 
No f:are offoes,vaknowen was treaſons arte, 
Nofaining frends, no fawning Gnatoes ſkill: 
Na Thraſoes bzags, but bearing eche good will. 
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But as each Sommer once receaues an tuot, 
And as no ate, tan Nabte Nande fo aptt 
As courſe ot᷑ time doch caufe things bowe and bende, 
As cuery pleaſute, hath bir ending dape: 
As vill, tan neuer paſſe the power of maye: 
Euen ſo my father happp dayts that ſpente, 
Perceaude he mull by ſickeneſle laſte re lente. 


As doth the ſhip man well fozſee the ſozme, 

And knowes what daunger lpes in ſp2tes of ſande: 
Eke as the buſband man pꝛouiot s befozne, 

ben be perceaves the wpnter tolde at bande: 
Euen ſo the wie, that courſe of thinges haue ſcandes 
Can well the ende ef ſicknes grtat pꝛetage, 

When it is ioynde with pearcs olũlooping age. 


His counſaple all and wee afſembled were, 

To bid vs hie, oꝛ haſte there was no nede: 

Qiee went with them, this newes vs cauſed frare 
S(th ſo he ſcent, he was not well in dede, 

And when we all oppzotche to him with ſye de: 
To ſoone alaſſe, hie grace right ſicke we founde, 
And him ſaluted as our dutp bounde. 


And caſting of his voultull eyes aſpde, 
Not able well to moue his painfull head: 
As ſilent we with tearcs his minde abyde, 
He wild himſelfe be reat id in his bed: | 
Nibich done with light ol vs his tyes be fer, 
Eke pawſing ſo a whple foz — 
At lengtheto them,and anna 2 
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cc N marueyle ſure,though you herewich be ſav, 
cc Nou noble Britaynes,foz pour Brutus ſake: 
cc Sith whilome me pour captaine toute pou had, 
tc That nome my leaue and laſt farewellmuſt take: 
& Thus nature willes me once an ende to make: 
cc And leaue pou here behinve, which after mee, 
cc Shall come as I departe befoze you lee. 


ce You wot wherefoze I with the Grecians foughte, 
<< 7Aith dinte of fwozde A made their fozce to flye: 
6 Antenors frendes on Tuſcane ſhozes I ſoughte, 
And did pou not mp p2omilte lande denie. 
cc Bp Martiall pome I made the Frenchmen flye, 
ce Ahere pau to ſaue I loſte my faithfull frenve; 
5 Foz pou, at Tours my Turnus tookehis tude. 


A nede not now retite what loue I bare, 

5 Þy frendſhip pou J truſte haue found ſo well: 
© That none emongſte pou all which meſent are, 
* Vith teares doth notrecozd the tale I tell, 

<< Eke whom J founde foz vertues to excell, 

5 Tachem J gaue the pꝛice therof as due: 

6 As they deſerude, whole lactes I taunde ſo true. 


cc Now muſk J pzoue, i paynes were well beſto woe, 
tc On if Iſpente mp gratefull giłtes in vayne: 

ce Oz if theſe great good turnes ta you J owde, 

cc And might not aſke pour loyall loues againe, 

tec Mhich if I wilt what tonge could tell my paine, 
cc I meane tf pou vagratefull mindes do beare: 


ce What meaneth death, es let me linger here» 


Fo 
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10 Fo) if you ſhall abuſe aut Pzince in this. 

«« The Goddes on pou fo ſuch an hepnovs facte, 

« To take revenge be ſure will never miſſe: 

te And then to latt you will repente the acte, 

« {tc all my realme all your welthes are ſackte, 
tc But if pou ſhall as pou begon pʒoce de: 

«« Df kingdomes fall oz foes there is no dʒetde. 


tt And to auopde contention that may fail, 

ce Becauſe J wiſhe this realme the Britaynes fit: 
cc Therfoze Iwill declare befoze pou all, 

«« Sith pon are come, my whole intent and will, 

tc TAhbich if pou kepc:and wacekk it not to ill, 

tc There is nodoubte, butcucrmoze with fame, 

« Neu ſhall cniopetheBritaynes ta mt and name. 


& You ſee my ſonnes, that alter mee muff raigne, 

tc hom pou oz this haue lic kte and tounſaylde well: 
« Peu know what erſt you wiſht they ſhouldrefcainez 
te MN hich wap they might all vices vile expellz 

© TC hich wap they might in vertues great excellz 

tc Thus if pou ſhall,wben I am gone inſut, 

& Nou ſhall diſcharge the truſte repolde in you. 


ce 'Bepon their fathers, with pour covnſaile wiſe, 

« Andpoump childzen take them cuen as mee. 

ac Be pou their gupdes,in what you can deviſe: 

tc And let their good inſtructions teache pou thzee, 

« Be faithfullail,as bzechzen ought agree: 

« Fozconcozde kepes a reaſme,in ſtable tape: - 

But vilcozde bzings all kingvomes to decape. 
SB iii Recozds, 
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te Recoꝛde to this mineelveſt ſonne I giue, 
cc This midle parte of realme to holde his owne: 

cc And to his heires that after him ſhall live, 

© Allo to Camber that his parte be knowne, 

& J giue that lande that lies welnighe ozegrowne: 

C Aich woods Nozwelſt g mouncaines mighty hie, 
ce Twene this and that, the Stutiæ ſtteame doth lie. 


© And vnto thee my pongeſt ſonne that arte, 

«© Dpne Albanacte J giue to thee like wyſe: 

«© As much to be fo2 thee and thine a parte, 

© As Nozthe beyond the arme of Dea there lyes, 
© D{ which loe here, a map befoze pour eyes, 
Lo here mp ſonnes mp kingdome all pon haue: 
© Foz which J nought,but this remember craue. 


ce Firſte, that you take theſe fathers graue fo2 mec, 
© IAmbzace their counſaile euen as it were mpnet 
© Next that betwene your ſelues pou will agree, 
© Andneuer one atothers wealth repine: 

5 See that pe byde ſtill bounde with freadly lyne, 
© And laſte my ſubiectes, wich ſuch laue retaine: 
As long thep map pour ſubiectes eke remaine. 


ec Loe now I fele my bꝛeath beginne to faile, 

tc My time is come, giue eche to me pour hande, 

cc Fatewell, far: well, co mourne will nat pzenaple: 
cc Tee with knife where Atropos doth ſtande, 

tc Farewell mp frendes,my chtivzen and my lande, 
cc And farewell all my ſubiectes, farewell bzeatb, 

cc Farewell cen thouſand tymes, aun welcome death. 


of, AMbanacte. 11 a ad _ 
And euen with that be curnde bemlelfe nſpde, 
Aa gaſped thꝛyſe, and gaue aa the ghoſt: - 
Then all at oace with mourning vopet they cryde, 
And all bis ſuviectseke,fromleſt eo moſt 
Lamenting fild with wapling ceares eche coaft; 
Perdy the Britaynes all, with one aſſtu ' / 
Did fo2 their king, full doulfully lament. 


But what auayles,to ſtriue againſt the tyde: 

Oꝛ els to ſaple, againſt the ſtteame and wynde 
A hat booteth it agaiuf the clyues to rx] 
Oz els to wozke againſt the caurſe of kynde : 
Sich nature bath the ende ol thinges aſſinde, 
There is no na. we muſt perfozce departe: 
Gainſt vin: of death, there is no eaſe by arte, 


As cuſt me wild wee funerals pzeparde, 

And all with mourning cloathes, and chere did come: 
Co lape this king on Beere we had regarde, 

In Royallſaze,as did bis cozps become, 

His Verte pꝛepard.we vzought bim to his tombe,. 

At Troynouant, he built where he did dye, | 
Was he encombde:his Ropall cozps doth lye. 


Thus raignd that wozthy king, that found this land 
My father Brutus,ofthe Tron bloode: - 
And thus he died when he ful well had mande, 

This noble Realme with Britaynes fearce and good; 
And ſoa while in able ſtate it ſtoade, 

Till wee deuiden han, this realme in there, 


And Ito loone,receiuve my part to met. 


. 
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Thenffraſght th20ughall che w onde n. toflle, 
A monſtet ſwifcer none is under Son 

Encreaſing, as in waters wee beſcrie,: 

Thecirclcs ſmall,of nothing that begon. 

d hich at the length onto ſuch bꝛeadth do come, 
That of a dzop which from the ſkyes doth fall: 

The circles ſyʒead, and hide the waters all. 


So Fameinflightincreaſeth moze and moze, 

Foz at the firſt ſhe is not ſcarcely knowne: 

But by and by, ſho flies from ſhoze to ſhoꝛe: 

Tocloudes from th*earth her ſtatureftratghtisgrowne, 
There what ſoturt by her trompe is blowne: 

The ſound that both by ſea,and land out flies, 
Reboundcs againe, and verberats the ſkies, 


They ſay the tartb, that firſt the Gfauncs bzev,  * 
Foz angre that the Govs vid chem biſpacche, 
Bought foꝛth this ſiſter, of theſt monſters dead: 
Full light of foote ſwilt winges the winds tocatch: 
Such monſter orft did Nature neuer batche; 

As many plumes the bath from top to tee, 

Do many epes them vader watche oz moe. 


And tongues do ſpeake, ſo many tares voharke; 
Bp night twene beauen ſhe flves and eartbly ſhade: 
And ſhꝛeaking takes no quitt ſlet pe by datke. 

On bouſts rowfts. oz towzes-as kerper made 


She littes by day, and Citit s thzeats t'inuade. 
And as the telles, what things ſhe ſees by bewer 
Sbe rather ſhewes tdats laut d lalle, ihcn true. 


This 


of Albanacte. 
This Fameveclaxpe,chat even 4 people all, 
Dio landed here:aad found this pleaſaunt Ale, 
Aad how2 that nows it was devided all | 
Into thzee parts, and might within a while 

Be wan, by kozce,hycreaſon,fraude opguile: 


Wherfoze (hee moues ber fend 
Ta wza the pꝛice, and bearg our pompe'awap. 


A chouſand things beſlde, ſhe bzeites and telles, 
And makes the molt of euer thing (hz heares: 
Long time of ps (þe talkes and nothing eis. 
Eke what lhe ſeech,abzoaveia haſte he beares, 
Witch tatling topes and cickleth ſa their eares, 
That needes they mult to flattering Fame aſſent; 
Though afterwards thep do cherefoze lament, 


By Eaſt from hente.a countrey large doch lye, 
Vngaria eke of Hunnes it hath to name, 

And hath Danubius floud on South it by, 
Deuiding quite from Auſtria the ſame; 

From thence a king was named Humber came: 
On coaftes of Albanie did he arriue, 

Ja hope this lande of Britayne to atchiue. 


Which when by poſtes of ſubiects I did heart, 
Dot enmi es were arri1ed on my ſhoze: 
Agathetred all mp ſouldiers vopde of feare, 

And backe the Hannes by fozce and might I boze. 
But in this battaple was A hurt lo ſoze, 
That in the fielveof wounds A bad, I dive. 
And lett my men as flockes without a guide. 


o make allay, .. 
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Such was my dart; to bent uo 6h fo holde, 

My raſhnes was the tauſe of all my woez 
Such is of all our gloziebaineche holde, 

So ſoone we pompe and pleafures all fozgoe: 
So quickly are we teft dur omesfroe: 
And ſuch ia all checaſteof F6) j 
When left we thincke, twrufbs dude d üy. 


{ 


I demve mp ſelfe an heavenly happp'eſgdr, | 

When once Jhad mp part to taigne withm, 
But ſee the chaunce what dap vis after ghee 
Oz could (cate tenioy myglet beim. | 
This Hunnevidſeeke,fromme my realm to win; 
And had his will, O flattering Foztune ye, 

M hat meanſt thou thus to 1 Pꝛince s ſtyt. 


You wozthy worrlovers,learne bymtt bewerte, 

Let wiſedome wozke,lopraſhuegallapirtt 

Q hen as with enmſrs you enfountred are, 

You muſt endeuout,all pour ſhilfull art: 

By witty wples, with fo2ce to make pour mare: | 
TWitnought auatles,late bought With tate and cot, 
Ifpou repent when life arid la bout s lt . 
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Ich that the wounded Prince departed quite, 
From ſight he ſlinckte, I ſawe his ſhadeno more, 
But Morpheus bade remember this to write, 
And therewithall preſented mee before, 
A wight wet dropping from the waters ſhore 
In Princely weede, but like a warlike man, 


And thus mee thought his ſtory he began. 


Humberthe king of Hunnes 
ſhewes how he minding to con- 


quere this land was drowned. &c. He 
liucd about the yeare before 
Chriſte. 1 07 4. 


Hongh pet nofozraine Pꝛinces in this place, 
Haue come to tell their hapleſſe great miſhap: 
Vet give me leauea whyle to pleade mp caſe, 
Andſhewe howe Jſlipt out of Foztunes lap: 
Perchaunce ſome others will eſchewe the trap 
Wherein 3 fell, and both themſelues beware, 

And alſo ſeeke the leſſe thy countreis care. 


S 


Jam that Humber king of Hunnesthat came 
To win this Illande, from che Britaynes fell: 
Was dzownde in Humber where I left mp name. 
A iut reward fo2 him that liude ſo well 

At home,and pet thought others to expell, 

Both from their Realme and tight: O filthy fye 


On luch ambition carlt as vſed J. 
But 


The Tragcedie 
But J mut blame repozt, the chiefeſt cauſe 
Df mp decaye:be ware ofraſhe repozt: 

Tis wiſedome firſt to take a while ſome pauſe, 
Bekozeto dint ofdaungers pou reſozt: 

Leaſt when you come in haſt to ſcale the fozt: 
By taſhe aſſault ſome engin, Matt, oz fyze 
Diſpatcht you quite, oʒ make pou ſoone retyꝛe. 


Fo vnto mee the rumo2s daily flewe, 
That here anoble Jlandemight be won: 

The king was dead: no warres the people knewe, 
And eke themſelues to ſtriue at home begon. 

It were(quoth Ja noble acte well don, 

To win it then: and there withall did make 
Pꝛouiſion good, this famous Jie to take. 


A warre like regall campe pꝛouided was, 

And ſhipps. and vitaple fo my Hunnes and mee: 
By ſea to Britayne conqueſt foz topaſle, 
TfGodsthereto and heavenly arres agree: 

At length wee came to ſwozes of Albany, 

And there to fight with Britaynes pitcht our field: 
In hope to make them flinche, flye, fall oz peelde. 


They met vs, long wee fearcely faught it out, 
And doubtfull was the victours part of twaine, 
Till with my Hunnes J cuſht among the route, 
And faught, til that king Albanacte was ſlaine. 
Thenthep to peeld and pardon craue were faine, 
And J with triumpbes great recetude the pꝛap: 
And marched fozward,fleſhc with ſuch a frap. 


£ 
A 
2 
U 
k 
U 
U 
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J paſt an arme of Sea. that would to God 
Jneuer had bin halfe ſo bold at furſt; 

I made to beate my ſelfe withall a rod, 
Apen ſo wichin their Realme J venture durft: - 
But marke my tale thou heardſt not pet þ wozl, 
As ſure as Jthought the reſt to circumuent: 

By ſpies befoze,they knew mp whole intent. 


And 02 J wiſte, when J was come to lande: 

Not farre frd ſhoze, two Pꝛinces were pꝛeparde, 
Their ſcoutes conuepde awap mp ſhips they fand, 
And of my ſhipmens fleſhe they nothing ſpar de, 
To reſcue which, as backe againe IJ farde: 

The armies twaine were at mp heeles behinde 
Docloſde me in, I wilte no wape to winde. 


On thꝰeaſt Locrinus with an armie great: 

By (eſt was Camber with an other bande: 

By Nozth an arme of Sea the ſhoozes! did beate, 
CUbich compaſt me and mine within their lande: 
No wap to ſcape was there, but water fande, 
Which J maſt caſte 02 els the ſwozde of thoſe, 
Which were to mee and mine full deadly foes, 


Do when I (awe the beit of all mine hoſe, 
Beate down with bats,ſhoc,ſlaine oz foꝛſt to ſwim: 
My ſeife was faine likewiſe to flye the coaſt, 
And with the reſt the waters entreb in. 
Aſimple ſhikt foz P2inces to begin: 

et far J demde it better ſo to dye, 

hen at mine enmies foote an abiecte lye. 
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But when J thus had \wam with hope to ſcape, 
If JI might wend the water waves to paſl-: 

The Britaynesthat befoze my ſhips had gate, 
Gan watche mee, where amidſt the ſurge J was: 
Than with mp boates they rowde to me alas, 
And all they cryve kepe Humber kepe their king: 
That to our ]Pzince we map the traytour bing. 


Do with mp boates beſet pode Humber A 

Dult no refuge:my werp armes did ake: 

My bzeath was ſho2t: Thad nopowte to cries 

Or place to ſtand whple J my plaint might make: 
The water cold made all my iopntes to ſhake: 

My bart did beate with ſozrow, griefe and paine: 
And down my cheekes, ſalt teares they guſht amaine. 


O muſt thou pelde. and hall thy boates betraye 
Thy ſelfe quoth Þ)nomercp Britaynes haue: 
O would to God J might eſcape aw: pe; 

A wot not pet if pardon I may craut: 
Although my deedes deſerueno life to haue, 
Iwill: I nill : death: bondage, beaſt am J 

In waters thus, in fozaine ſayle to dyt. 


Mitb that T clapt mp quaue ring hands abzode, 
And held them vp to heauen,and thus I ſapde: 
O Gods that know the paines that I baue bode, 
And juſt tcueng ment ok mp raſhnes paide, 

And of the death of Albanacte betraide 

By mee and mine: I pelde mp life cherefoze, 
Content to dye, and neuer gretuc pee moze» 


Then | 
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Then ſtraight not opening of my bandes, I bowde 
My ſelfe, and ſet my bead my armes betweene: 
And downe J ſpꝛang, with all the foxce Jcowde: 
So duckte, that neither bead nozfoote were ſeene: 
And neuer ſawe mp foes againe I weene, 

There was J dzounde: the Britay nes to my fame, 
Pet call that atme of Sta by Humbers name, 


Take heede by mee, let mp pzeſumptcion ſerue : 
And let mp folly,fall,and raſbnes bee, 

A glaſſc wherein to ſee ifthou doſwerue, 

Thou mayſte thy ſelfe perteiue ſemewbat by mee: 
Let neither truſle noz treaſon trainefozth thee: 
But be content with thine eſlatc,ſo ſhall 
Nowath of God,pzocure thy hapleſle fall. 


Af thou be fozraine,bide within thyſople, 

That God hath giuen to thee and thine to holde, 
It thou oppꝛeſſion meane beware the fople: 
Beare not thy ſelfe,ofthee oz thyne to bolde⸗ 

D2 of the feates thy eldcrs didofolde, 

Foz God is iuſt, imuſtice will not thziue: 

be plagues the pꝛowde, pꝛeſetuts the good aliue. 
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T Hen vaniſhte Humber, and no ſooner gon 

V Vas he but ſtraight in place before me came, 
A princely wight had complet harneſſe on. 
Though not ſo complet as they now do frame: 
He ſeemde ſometime t aue bene of worthy fame: 
In breſte a ſhafte with bleeding wounde he bare, 
And thus he tolde the cauſe — all his care. 


58 Locrinus the eldeſt ſonne of 


Brutus, declareth his laughter to haue 
happened for his cuill life. He died the 
— yecare before Chriſte. 
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Feuer any noble Pꝛince might rue, 

His factes are paſte, long ſince the ſame map T: 
That would to God it were not karre totrue, 
Oz that Ituſtly could my laultes denie: 

The truthe of thinges the ende oz tyme doth trie, 

As well by me is ſeen:mp hapleſſe fall, 

Declares whence came mp greatemiſko2tunes all. 


* 


Jam Loc rinus, ſeconde Britayne king: 

The eldeſt ſonne of him that founde this lande: 
Whoſe death to me mp miſchiefes all did bzing, 
And cauſde why firſt I cookemp death in hande. 
Hee chiefly wylde mee when he gaue this lande, 
I Gould be rulve,by all his connſaples will: 
And ble their iudgmentes in mp dealings till, 


But 


of Humber. Fol. 18 


But what do J accuſe my fathers heſte, 

bat meane J here th'vnfautpfo to blame! 
All he commaunded euen was fo? the beſte: 
Though in effect of beſte the wozſte became. 

So thinges ofretimes well mente vuficly frame: 
So often times the counſaple ofpour frende, 
Apparent good,falles fawlty in the ende. 


Foz as he wicht A vſde his counſaples ayde, 

In eache thing that I veemde was good foz mee: 
J ncuer ought that they deſirde denapde: 

But did to all their mindes and heſtes agree. 

And Corinæus ſawe mp harte ſo free, 

By divers meanes, be ſought this mateh to make; 
That to my wife, I might his daughter take, 


But I that wilfe not then what mariage ment, 
Did fkraight agree his Guendoline to haut: 
Vet aftet warde ſuſpectinghis intent, 

My rendes to me this pointe of counſatle gaue: 
That who ſo doth of Pzince aliaunce crave, 
He meanesthereby to wozke ſeme point of ill, 
Oz elſeto frame the Pʒinte vnto his will. 


It map well dee be mentenoeuill at all, 

But wyſe men alwayts vſe to dzeade the wozſte: 
And ſith it was, the fountaine ofmy fall: 

From whencethe ſpzing of all my ſozowes burſte, 
I may well thinke was ſome of vs accurfte, 

Fo why, the ende, doth alwapes pꝛoue the fatte: 
By ende we ludge the meaning ol the mu 


Amae 
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T made no haſte, to wed my ſpouſed wyfe: 

J wiſte J could as pet without hir byde; 

J had not caſted iopes of trapned life: 

I deemvde them fooles by Cupides darce that died: 
J Venus vile and all hir fozce defive: 

And liude at reſte, and rulde m land (a well, 
That men delighted of my factes to tell. 


Dy bꝛethꝛen eke long weldid well their partes: 
Ve fearvno foes, we thought our ſtate would ſtand 
We gaue our ſelues to learned (kilfull artes: 
QAberin we either fruite,o2 pleaſure fand: 

And we eniopde lo fine a fruitfull land, 

That few in earth, might with our ſtates compare, 
Ve lpude ſo vopde ol noyſome carke and care. 


But ſee the chaunce when leaſt we thought of ill, 
When we eſteamde our ſtate to be moſt ſure; 
Than came a flawe to baidle all our will, 

Fo ſtraungers far, gan vs to warre pꝛocute: 
And euen when ſirſt, they put their pꝛanke in be, 
On Albane ſhozes my bꝛother there they ſlewe: 
Whoſe death we after made the Hunnes ta tue. 


When he was dead they hopte ta winne the reſte, 
And ouer Abi ſtreame with haſte did hie: 

But J and eke my bꝛother Camber dzeſte, 

Dur armies ſtraigbt, and came their foꝛce to trie: 
We bzake their raves, and fozſte their king to flie, 
Into the arme of Sea they ouer came: 

here Humber dzounde þ waters coke his name. 


of Locrinus. 
Wee either lie we oz tos chem raqitives all, 


Emongſt the which, Dwmiſchief great tot! 
The Gods to wozke' mine ouventigowandfaill + - 


Sent Ladies thzes,whoſe-beauries didexce##e :1/) ;. yy 


Of which becauſe J liked oneſo.well; 70 
Itooke her ſtraighe,noz ſhe dib ought denl e: 
But eche thing graunted lu che mightnot diet 


Thus Humber wee this hatefull hungery bing. 
In Humber dzenchce:and him depztude of pzide; 
And of his loftie Ladies he did bzings '/// 

De loſte che pape: and all his men beſide... 

And we the ſpoyles ofall bis hoaſte deuide, 

But Ithat choughe, J had the greateſt are: 

Had caught the cauſr-of all mp wofull care, 


They calde this Lavy Elſtride whom J tooke, 

V boſe beawtepbzaue did ſo my wittes confounde: 
That fo2 hir ſake my pzomile J fozſooke, 
Wherby J was to Gwendoline ſirſt bounde. 

Pe thought no Lady went on tarthely grounde 
That might allure me;euer chaunge my minde: 
Do was A caught by ſnares of Cupide blynde. 


Tas neuer none befoze ſolikte mine eye, 
Jloude hir moze then Atould iont mp life: 
Hir abſence ſill me thought didcauſe me die: 
I ſurely menteto take hir to my wile. 
But ſee howe beautie bzeadeth deadly ſtrife, 
Lo here began my whole confuſſon here: 
Dpzang out the — 
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In haſte his vopage cowardegane.didzake; , | 
And come, declat de whatpzomiſe I wit make, 


From which bedaivif once I ſoutrbeto idee:: 


It ſhoald by dince of ue, mu bloud be tribe. 


Butif J whulv her take, as erſte I Hübe, 
And not this ſteaunger chooſe agatuſt bis — N 
Vis helpe he pꝛomiſto at cache tune, and e. | 

To bee ſo ready, a A withte to lauert 
He furder ſayde My tount ten diu me byude, 
To take ſuchorie as all my ſabitertes knewe? 
Dith kcaungers to their toes ate neuex true. 


I wayde his worde, and thaught he wiſhte me well; 
But pet det auſe his ſtocke ſhaulꝭ gatne ther by. 

I reckte them leſſe : and pet the truthe to tell, 

I durſte not dare my pzomiſe made denye: 

Foz well J wiſte, ik once it came to ti pe: 

It would both weaken all this uable lande, 

And doubt full be, who ſhould have th*vpper hande. 


Thus nedes perfozce I muſt his daughter take, 

And muſtleaue ot, to loue where A delighte: - 

IJ was conſtraiude contentid to foſakt: 

The fozme that moſt dio cuptinate my, fights,.. 

Ahat lucke har q dn ſuth olotte to ligbte: 

—— mente you Gddds that me luch Foꝛtune gaue, 
To calle ne dme on du Amight not haue 


of Locramus:; | ©! Fol.20 
To ſhoztemp * * i e. 
J was content again mpwill:whatthen + 16:36 
Noz quite fo this, myat » p 
Fo2 why,J wzought dy ſkill of cunning men.. 4 44 1224 

Avaulte along vudev the groandea denn: 10 * aU 06.5 
Hir companie wherein Nen it,. s (rf nr 34 cat 
There we accompliſhee,our inhappy will. 24.3 10M SL 


——— — ! 23112115 1120 md d 
That virgine ſ\maKl,,myng bifndebare tore: 113911071 109 
Thus Imp wife full oltentimem beguilune, 21) 0 0200 rr 

Which afterward did bears aCſomne to met, te M: -: 
Namde Madan : pet weneuer could agrees! , "16k 
And he that was Hecanſe;ſhe was mp heide: het +1 
This whple hir tather Corine t. 90 


Which when J hearbe;Xhav my hartes verre: 


I crau'de no moze,there was my ende of grieſ ee. 
At leſte Ithought to qusnche Cupidocs csg, 
— — — nt 110 

I mente no moe to ſleale c hhẽe A thiele: 2.4001 T n 


But maried Elſtridte whom Miau de as lite, 


And foz her ſake J put aua ap wife. 


Likewiſe J cauſde was Eiſtride Quieu proclaimed:  -, / a 
And tooke hir as my lawfull wpferbprrightye1.: 1 +31 / } 
But Gwendoline that ſawe/htv#eife-niſdaineds: ,1 
Straight fled,and mon de che Cornithmen cofight, 

To them, when He declardohiryſtivay plightez: 21:4. 
In haſte they vJeGe an ar nt bee, % 
Reuengergof my ne 


Amte... 
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de The Tragerdie. 


And J like wyſe an arme did epare, 
IJ choughte to quaile, theit courage all by fozce; 
But to my colte Ifotmde tolatebeware, + - + 


There is no fkrengthe in armoure.man 02 hoſe, -_ 


Can vaple, il Ioue on wzongeptake remozce: 
Fo he on whom, the deadly darte doch ligbte, 
Can neuer ſcape: by ranſome,frende oz flighte. 


So when our ar mies met nig he Sruraftreame, - 
The trompettes blewe and A denide the peace: 
I minded to expel! them all the rcalme, 
Ozelſe to make them ever after ccaſe: 

And they except J 11ſtride would teleace, 
(They ſayde)and take my Gwendoline againt: 


Thep would reuenge the wzong, ozelſe be lapne. | 


On this wee met, and valiauntly we fougbt, 
Dn ether ſyde, and netber parte did yelde: 
Do equally they fell, it was great daubte, 
TUbich part (ould habe the 


of the fielde;  - 


But I to bolde, tuſhte in with ſwozde and ſheelde - 


To bzeake their tapes, ſo haſty mien get ſmarte; 
An arrow came, and ſtroke me to abe harte. 


Then was J bzoughtto Troynouant and there, 
My body was enterrid ag yoir-reade: 

TUhen J bad raigned all outitwentppexe, 

Lo thus I liuur, and thus became Jpeade; 

Thus was my crowne depzinedfrom my heade, 
And all my pompe, my pzivcelp traue and crapues 
Aud 3 tocarth,audvute: reſoludtagaine;  - 
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Now warne eſtates, let this foz wedlocke ſerue, 

Beware ok chaunge, it will not holde out long, 

Foz whoſo mindeth from his make to ſwerue: 

Shal ſure at lengthe, receiue reuenge foz wzong!: 

Tis foly fight with God. his farre to ſtrong: 

Fa though pe colour all. with coate of right: 

Het can no fained farde,deceiue his ſight. 
FINIS, 


{a Ihe Authour. 


Ich that this kip PETS vaniſht ä gone: 
and 28a miſte, diſſolued into a 

And I was left, with Morpheus — 

VVho repreſented ſtraight a Lady 

Of frendes depriude, and left in —— — paire, 

As eke ſhe ſpake,all wet in cordes faſt bounde: 

Thus tolde ſhe how, ſhe was in waters drounde, 


Elſtride the concubine of Locrinus 


miſerablye dzowned by Gvvendoline bis 
wyfe,declaresher pref! n,lewde life 
and infortunate fall. She ſuffered be- 
fore Chriſte. 10 64. 


Nd muſt J needes mpyſelfe recite my fall 
Pooze woman M muſt J declare my fate ? 

Muſt J che firſt ſaue thꝛee amongſte vs all, 

Shew how I chzile,fellfrom mp Pzincelp fate? 
And from the lofty ſeate on which J ſate$ 
Itutede J mut, then well content J will: 
Leſt here my plate in vaine I ſeeme to fill. 


Jam 


The Trageedye 


J am that Elſtride,whom Locrinus Icu' de, nuit 
A Pꝛince bis daughter tame from Cermanesland: 

My fame of beauty many Pꝛinces mou' de, 

To ſue fo2 grace, and fauout at my band. 

Which bzuite once blowne abzoad in tuerp land, a 

One Humber king of Hunnes with all betraut: | 

To com e to mee, a ſuiter was full faing. Cu 7 


174 


2111 


What neede J tell, the giktes to met beam 

Oz ſhew his luite o2 pomiſe he me ptight; 

Sith well pou know a Pzincenede nothing craue: 
Map nigh commatindech thing ag nerv dis t tght/ 26 
Fox as the fowle befoze the Eagles ige 
Euen ſo we kall, ſubmtt and peld vs ſtill, 
At Pꝛince his call, obeyſaunt to his will. 


And fo? that time the Hunnes full mighty were; 
And did increaſe,by martiall frates of war te: 
Therefoze our Germaine kings agaſt did beare, 
Them greater fauour then was neede by farre. 
My fathcr durſt not Humbers heſtvebarre, 

Noz Imp ſelfe, F rather wap tonteut?: 

In hope of crowne-with Humber toconſent, 


Two Pꝛincely Dames with me tant then a nm 
De bꝛagde to winne theſe country partes all ehe, 197 099 
Te Ladies rather was this Pjine6his mt 
Becauſehe pꝛomiſt that wee Qutenes could bee, 
e came tocoſte theſe tount iv toaſts to ſee, | 
Sith he on whom out hope did wholy lande: 5 
nn — the land! 4 1 12.5 
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of Elſtride. — 
Fon is pou heard befoze when he luppoſde, 

Ve had wenne all becauſe he won a part: 
Straight way be. was againe thereof depoſde, 
Conſtrainde toflye,and ſwim foz life pooze hart: 
Loe here the tauſe, oł all my dolefull ſmarte, 
This noble king with whom J came to raigne: 
Tas ozeucht, aud dzownvevuto mp greaous paine. 


Then were his ſouldiers taken,ſlapne 02 ſpoplde, 
And well were they, chat could make ſuite foz life: 
Was neuer ſuch an armpe ſooner foplde: 

O wokull warre, that flowſte in fl2ude of ſtrike 
And carſt not whom thou cutſte with cruell knife 
Oz had not Venus fraught my face with hewe, 

I haduolonger liu de, my fozmeto rewe. 


Foz as I came a captiue with the reſt, 

My countenaunce did ſhewe as bzaue as Sunne: 
Ech one that ſawe mp natiue hewe were pꝛeſte, 
To pelde themſelues by beames of beauty won: 
My fame ſtraight blowne to gaze on mee they ron, 
And ſaid J paſteeche wozidly wight as karre: 

As Phocbus bzight excelles the mozning ſlarre. 


Like as you ſee in darkes ik light appeare, 
Straight wap to that ech man directes his eye: 
Euen (ſo among mp captive mates that were: 
When J did ſpeake,oz make mp plaintz with cry, 
Then all on me thep fared bp and bp? 

Bemouing of mp faces,and Foztune ſoe, 

As they had bin pattaters of mp woe. 
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The Tragoedie 
My fourme did pꝛaiſe my plea, my lighes they ſued, 
My teares entiſte their hartes ſome ruth to takt: 
My ſobbes in ſigbt, a ſetmely he we reneude: 

My wunging bands, wan ſuiters ſhift to make: 
My ſober ſouthes did cauſe them foz my ſake: 

Mee to commende, vnto their noble king, 

Who wild they ſhould me into pzeſence bing. 


Which when Jcame in cozdes as taptiue bounde, 
O king quoth J) whole power wee feele to ſtrong: 


O woꝛthy wigbt, whoſe fame to ſkyes doth ſounde: 


Do pitte me, that neuer wiſhte the wong: 
Releaſe me one thy captiues all among: 


Which fro my frends, dy fraude am bzought away, | 


A Pzince his daughter, dʒounde in deepe detape. 


Now as thou art a Pzince thy ſelfe ofmight, 
And maiſt do moze then J do date defire: 

Let me ( DO king) finde fauour in thy light, 
Allwage ſomewhat thy deadly wzath and ire: 
No part of manhode tis foz to require, 

A Ladies death thee neuer did offende, 

Dith that thy foe, hath bzoughther to this ende. 


But let mee rather ſafely be conuapde, 

O gractous king, once homebefoze I die: 
Oz let me on thy Queene be waptingmapde, 
If ic may pleaſe thy topall mait ſtie: 
Oz let me raunſome paye,fo2 libertie: 
But if thou minde reuenge of vnwzought ill, 


Why ſpare pou Britaynes this my cozps to kill 


0 
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of Elftride, 


ich that the king:good Lady fapze what iſte 
Thou canſt deſire oz aſke.but muſt obtaine+ 
Cke would to God with all my hart J wiſe, 
Belt waye to eaſe thee of thy wofull paine: 
But if thou wilt. do here with mee remaine, 
If not content, conductours ſhalt thou haue, 
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Tobzingthee home, and what chouels wilt crane, 


As foz my Queene, as pet I none polleſle, 
Therefoze thou rather maiſte voucchſafe to take 
That place thy ſelte:then waite on her J geſle, 


Choſe beautte with thy face no match can make: 


The Gods denye that J thy heſte fozſake, 
Tſaue thy like, eke God fozbid that J, 
Should euer cauſe ſo fapʒe a Ladie die. 


O Ring(quoth I)the Gods pꝛeſerue thy grace, 
The heauens requite thy mercy ſhe ode to mee, 
And all the ſtarres, direct thy regall race 

Ja happie cour ſe, long length of peares to ſee: 
The earth with fertile fruites intiche ſo thee: 
That thou maiſt ſtill like Juſtice her diſpoſe, 
And euer moze treade downe thy deadly foes. 


The noble king commaunded to vnbinde, 

Mine armes, and let mee lewce,and free at will, 
And afterward ſuch fauour did I finde 

That as his Queene A was at elbowe Qtill: 

And J eniopde allpleaſures at my fill; 

Do that they quite hadquenched out my thzall, 
And I fozgate my fozmer Fozcunes all. 


Thus 
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Thus lo by fauoure Jobtainde my ſuite, 
So had my beauty ſet his bzeſt on fire, 
That J could make Locrinus cuen as muite, 
Oz pleaſaunt as my cauſes did require: 

And when J knewe be could no wap retire: 
I pzapde he would his fauour ſoertende, 

As I might not be blamed in the ende. 


Fo? if(quoth J) you take me as pour owne, 

And eke my loue to pou haue conſtant beene: 
Then let pour loue likt wiſe againe be ſhowne, 
And wed me as pou ſapd,your ſpouſe and Queene: 
If ſince in mee miſliking you haue ſeent: 

T hen beſt deport betime befoze defame, 

Begin to take from Elſtridehet good name. 


No wauering bart ( ſaid he Locrinus beates, 
No kapned flatery ſhall thy faith defate: 

Thy beautp, bitth, fame, vertue, age and pearts 
Conſtraine me both, thee and thy heſtes imbzace: 
J muſt of foxce,give thy requeſtes a plate, 

Foꝛ as they do with reaſon good conſent, . 
Euen ſo J graunt thee all thy whole intent. 


Then was the time appointed and the day, 

Ju which J ſhould be wedded to this king, 

Vut in this caſe,his counſaple cauſde a ſtaye, 

And lſought out meanes at diſcozd vs to bʒing: 

Eke Corinæus tlaunde a fozmer thing, 

A pꝛetontract was made and full accoꝛde, 

Betweene his daughter, and my ſoueraigne Loꝛde. p 
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of Elſtride, 


And pet the king did giue me comfoze ill, 
He ſapd he could not ſo foxſake mp loue, 

Pet euermoze would beate me all good will: 
As both my beauty and deſertes did moue: 
But ſill the ende doth who is fauty pꝛoue, 
His counſaple at the laſt did him conſkcaine 
To marry her, vnto my greeuous paine. 


At which Acould not but with hate repine, 

It vexed mee, his mate that ſhould haue beene, 

To liue iu hate, a Pzince his concubine 

Chat euer had ſuch hope to be his Queene. 

The ſteppes al ſtate are full of wo and teene, 

Foz when we thincke we haue attainde the thꝛone: 
Then ſtraight our pompe & pꝛide is quite ozethzone, 


Lotwiſe J fell from hope of Pꝛincely crowne, 
Firſt when vnhappy Humber loſt his life, 

And next A laide mp Peacockes pzide adowne, 
When as I could not be Locrinus wife: 

But oft they lap the thirde doth ende the rife, 
Aich J baue pzoude:therefoze the ſequele vewe 
The thir de payes home, this pꝛouer be is to true. 


This king could not refraine his fozmer minde, 
But vſve me ſtill,and J mp doubefull yeares 
Did linger on, knew no ſhilt to finde, 

But palt the time full oft with mourning ceares, 
A concu bine is neuer voyde offeares, 

Fozif the wpfe her at aduauntage take: 

Jn radge reuenge with death ſhee ſeekes to make. * 
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Likewiſe J wille if once I ſoughe to flye, 

On to entreate the king depart J might, 

Then would he ſtrcight be diſcontent with mer, 
Yea if I were purſucd vponthe flight, 

Oz came deflourde into my parents ſigbte: 

I ſhould be taken, kept perfozce,o ſlaine: 

Oz in m country liue in great diſdaine. 


In ſuch a plight, what might a woman doe, 
Wizscucr Lady fapꝛt, in ſuch a caſe% 

O wzetched wight be wꝛapt in webbes of woe 
That ſtili in dzcad waſt coſt from place to place, 
And neuer foundeſi meane to ende thy race: 
But ſtill in doubt ok death, in carking care, 
Didſt liue a life deuopdt of all welfare, 


The king perceining well mp chaunged cheare, 

To eaſe mp bart with all deuiſde deceats, 

By ſecrete wayes J came deuopde of feare, 

In vaultecs,by cunning Paſous craft yfeats: 
There as wee ſafely from the Queene her thzeats, 
Perdy the king and J ſo vſde our arte, 

As after turnde vs both to paſne and ſmarte. 


By him J had mp Sabrine ſmall mp chile, 

And after that his wife her father loſte, 

Imeane he died and ſhe was ſtraight exilde, 

And J made Queene vnto mp care and coſte: 

Foz ſhe went downe to Cornewal ſtraight in polle, 
Andcauſed all her fathers men to rpſe, 
With all che fozce,and ſtrength they might deniſe, 
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Py king and birs, withme,gainfthivpjeparde 
An army lrong: but when they came to ighce, 
Dame Guendohne did wax at length to harde: 
And ol our king vs both deyoſ ed quig ht, 
Foz from het campe anarroweſharpe did lighte 
Upon his bzeſte,andmade him le aue his bzeath; 
Lo thus this king came by vntimely death. 


Then Ito late, began in vapne to flye, 

And taken was pꝛeſented to the Queene, 

Who me bt helde with cruell Tpgres eyt, 
© © Queene(@ ſhee) that cauſe ofwarres haſt bene 
© And deadly hate, the like was never ſeene: 
Come on foʒ theſtmphandes ſhall ridde thy life, 
And take renengement ol out moptall ftrife, 


2 Jlonged long to bing ther to this baye, 
And thou like wpſe haſt fought to ſucke my dlouy. 
« Nowe arte thou taken, in my ſpoples a pape, 
« That cauſde my life full long in daunger llood: 
J will both teache thy ſelfe, and others good 
To bzeake the bandes of faithſull wedlocke plight, 
And giue thee that which thou deſe ruſd right. 


O harlot whoze,why ſhould J ffopmy handes? 

O painted picture,ſhall thy loc hes thre ſave? 

Nap bynde bir fafte both hande and foote in bandes, 
And let hir ſome raunge kinve of tozmentes haut. 
What trdpet ſues, thinkNe fo thou ſet miſt dzaue? 
Oz foz thy teares,0) ſigbes, to ſcape my - 4g 

Py ſelfe will rathor vanquiſhethe 80 


T hou: 
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4e Thou rather ouldl my vitall breath depziues - 
ce Then euet ſcapt il none were here bat wee, hc 
cc But nome A wlll not file my bandes to ſiciue, * 
cc On elle to touch lo vile adzahe as ſhee. 
«« Come on at once, and hʒing bir after mee, 


ce {ith hande and feete as A commaunded bounde: 
« And let me ſee, hir here as Humber dzounde, 


PP 


A chouland things beſide, the ſpake in rage, 
While that a captife did with coꝛdes me binde. 

No tears, noꝛ ſobbes, noꝭ ſighs might ought aſwage 
The gelous Queene, oz moliſte hir mynde. 
Occaſions till hir franticke head div finde. 7 
And when ſhe ſpake, hir epes did leame as fire: | | 
Shee lookte as pale as chalke with wzathfull Acre. 


Ne ſtoode ſhe ſtill but with bir handes on ſpde, 
Walkte vp and down, and oft hir palmes ſhe ſtroke, 
cc Dp huſband now(@ ſbe) bad not thus dyde: 
cc If ſuch an harloc,whoze he had not tooke, 
And there withall ſhe gaue me ſuch a looke,” 
cc As made me quake, what lettes(c the)my kaife, 
cc To ridde this whoze mp huſyanpdes ſecond wie:: 
O' dead, I liue, and ſhall I ſaue hir life: 


O Queene(quoth J) if pitie none remaine, 
But J bellayne 92d20unde as Humber was: 
Then take thy ple aſure by my piuching paine, 
And let me hence as than appointiſt paſſe: 
But take ſome pity on mp childe alaſſe, = 
Thou knowſte che infanceau3de us fault hut thee, 
Thats dead and I! (herfoze renenge on mee. A 

; 0 
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No baſtardes here ſhall liue to diſpoſſeſſe 

«« My ſonne be N. lith thou foughtiſte fame: 

cc J will pzouide fo hir a kingdome lefle, | 

ce {hich ſhall hereafter euer haus hir name, 

«« Thou knowſte wherof the name of Humber tame, 
ct Euen ſo Sabrina, ſhall this ftreame be calde: 

« Sith Sabrine me. as Humber Locrine thꝛalde. 


With that mp childe was Sabrine bought in light, 
And when ſhe ſee me take in bandes to lic, 
Alaſſe(ſhe cryde what meanes this pitious plight, 
And downe ſhe fell befoze the Queene with crye, 

te © Queene(quoth ſbe let me moge rather die, 

ce Then ſhe thats giltleſle ſhould,fo2 why thy king 

«« Did as his captiue; hit to lewdnes bzing. 


Thich when I ſawe the kindnes of the childe, 

It burſt mp harth much moze then dome of death: 
Pooꝛe little lambe with countenance how milde 
Obe pleaded ſtill, and If log wante of bzeath, - - 
With wofull teares, that lape hir feete beneath 
Could not put foozth a'wozde,our lines toſaue, 
©} if therfoze Amight a kingdome have. | 


Hir pitious plaintes,vid ſomewhat death wilhdzaw, 
Foz as ſhe long behelde the Queene with teart s: 
ti ( Quoth ſhe) let me haut gone vopde ot lame, 
« In whom the ſigne of all thy 


8. 
« And let me die my fathers face date | | 
e« Sith he is dead, and we are boydeofRtape,., 
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et Py mother may to Germanie retour ne, 
ce (Uhere he. was bozne,and if it pleaſe thy grace, 
tc And Imap well lye in my fathers tombe, 

cc If thou wilt graunt his childe ſo good a place. 

«c But if thouchinke my bloud is farre to bace, 

ce Although I came by both, oł pzincelp line: 

ce Then let me haue what ſhꝛoude thou wilt alligne, 


With that the Queene replide with milder cheere, 
And ſaid the child was wondzous wyſe and wittie: 
But pet ſhe would not hir reuenge fo2beare, 

c Fo} why(@ ſhe) the pzouerbe ſapes that pitie, 

et Path lewdlp loſte full many a noble citie. 

ce Then Elſtridenow pzepare thy ſelfe therfoze 

cc Co die, take leaue,but talketo me no moze, 


On this my leaue I tooke, and thus I lapde, 

Farewell my countrey, Germany farewell, 

Ade we the place from whence J was conuepde, - 
Farewell myfacher,and my krendes there dwell: * 
Py Humber dzounde,as J halbe, farewell: 5 
Avew Locrinus dead, f thee A die, 


Would God mp cozps might by thy coffine lie. 


Adew mp plesſures paſte, farewell, avew, 

Ade w the cares, and Jhaue bad, 

Farewell wy frendes that earſt foxme did ſue, 

Adem that were, to ſaue mylifefulf glad: 

Farewell the fauning frenves, J lately had, 
And thou mp beauty cauſe ok death farewell, 

As olte, as harte canthinke,0ztonge can tell, 


of Elſtride. 


Adewe pou beauens, my mental eyes ſhall lee 

No moze pour ligbtes, and Planetes all farewell, 

And chiefly Venus faire that painte di mee, 
ben Mercuric his tale tome did telle 

Cke afterwardes when Mars with vs did dwell, 

And now at laſt thou crueil Mars adewe, - 

Whoſe darte my life, and loue Locrinus ſlewe. 
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And muſt Jnedes departe from theemychilde, 
I nedes I muſt, ten thouſand times farewell, 
Pooze litle lambe, thy frendes are quite exilde: 
And much J feare thou ſhait not long do well, 
But it they ſo with bopling rancoure ſwell: 

As thee to flea, whichneuer wzoughtif ill, 
Howe can thep ſtaye, my ſlaynid copys to kill, 


With that my Sabrineslendev armes imbzaſ(tt. 

Me rounde, and woulunot leemeſls peparee, 
u Let me(@ ſhe) foz hir the waters gaſt. 
1 Oz let vs both together ende aux arte: 
« Pei tather rippe pau foozth my tender harte, 

What ſhould J line * but thepthe childe wichdzew, 

And mee, into theraging ſtrtamt they thzew. 


Do in the waters as I ſtriu de to ſwimme, 

And kept my head aboue the waues foz bzeath, 

Be thought I ſawe my childe, would venter in. 
Ahich cryde amayne,D let me take like death, 
The waters ſtraigbt had rye ts me.vuderneth, 
Where ſtriuing vp at length againe came A, 
And ſame my childe, and cryde ＋ l Idle. 


The Tragoedie.! 


Chen as my ſrength was waſkey,vown J went, 
Eke ſo I plunged twiſe oz chice pet moze: 

My bzeath departed nedes I muſt re lent, 

The waters perſt my mouth and eares ſo ſoze, 
And to the bocome with ſach foxce-me boze, 

That life,and bzeath,and minde,x ſence was gone: 
And Jas dead, and colde as marble one. 


Lo thus you here the race of all mp life, 

And howe Jpaſtethe pikes of patnfull wo, 

Howe twiſe I thought to be a Pꝛinte his wife: 
And twiſe was quite depziu've mpne honour fro: 
The third time Queene,and felt foule onerthzo: 
Then warne all Lavies,that howe mach moze hie, 
Then their degrees they clime: mo daungers nye, 


Bid them beware, leſte bewty them abuſe, 
Beware of pꝛide, fo haue afall it mut: 

And will them Foꝛtunes flattery to rtluſe: 
Hir turning whele, is vopve vl ue dy truſt: + 
Tho reckes no miane, but leumith all coluff, 
Shall ſtude my woꝛdes, as true as I them tell: 
Then bid beware, in time I wiſhe them well. 


FINIS. 


lditharſheflired-itathe ayteabrode, , 
f Wi. twere a miſte or ſmoole doſſolued quite, 
And or I long on this — 725 25 
A virgine — oremy fight, 
For colde and weteke ſcarſſy mpue ſhe might, 
As from the waters drownd the didering came: 
Thus wiſe. hir tale in order did ſhe frame. 
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Sabre the baſe childe of Lo- 
crinus, telleg how ſhe was pitifully dꝛo w⸗ 


ned by his wy fe Guendolme, in reuenge of 
hir fathers adulterye. The yeare before 
Chriſte. 10 64. 


| Ebold me Sabrine ozphane erſte bercfte, 
Ok all my frendes by czuell caſe of warre: 


When as not one totreate fo2 me was left, 
But Teloſie did all their powzes debarre, 
When as my father eke was ſapne in watre: 

And when my mother cuen befoze my ſight, 

Vas dzounde to death. O wzetche in wofull plight! 


Erufte who ſo will che kaffe of hie eſtate, 

And bzing me woꝛd what ſtap therby pou haue, 
Foz why if Foztune onte diſpleaſure take: 

She giues- foyle, though lookes be neuer ſo bʒaue. 
Tis wiſedome rather then to winne to ſave, 
Foz oft who truſtes to get a Pꝛinte his trapne: 
Would at the length, ol beggers 1 7 — 


This 


The Tragtedie. 
This mightthe Hunneerfte Humber well haut ſuide, 
And this mp mother Elſtride to true, | 
Mhen as his life by ſtriuing was ſtayde: 

And when che tyzauntes hir in waters thzewe. 

hat Imap ſape, my ſelfe repoztes to pou: 

TAbich had moze terrour ſhewve, then twice ſuch twayne: 
Giue tate, and (udge (f Jabove no papue. 


Firf when my fathers cozps was ſtroken yowne, 
With deadly ſhafte, I came to mourne and ſee: 
And as he lape with bleding bzeſte tn ſowne, 
He caſt aſpde his watring eyes on mee. 
«« Flyt flye( he ſayd) thy tepdame ſeekes le; thee, 
ce Pp wofull childe: what flight maiſte thou to takt, 
« Pp Sabrine pooze, I mult thee neves fozſake. 


cc Det here myne ende,beholde thy fathers fall, 

« Flpe, flye, thy gelous ſtepdame ſeekes thy life, 

« Thy mother ene oz this is wzapte in thzall: 

« Farewell in woe pou cannot ſcape hir knife: 

« Farewell mp childe, mine Elſtride and mp wife, 

e Adew(@ be) I map no longer byde, 6 
« And euen with that, he gaſpid thzyſe and dyed. q 


CAhat byꝛde can flye and ſoze,if ſtoꝛmes do rage: 
What ſhip can ſayle,if once the wpndes reſiſte? 
What wightis that, can foꝛte ot᷑ warres aſwage* 
Oz elſe what watre can bzivle Foztunes lifte+ 
What man is he, that date an hoaſte reſiſte : 
What woman onlp dare withſtande afielve + 
Jt not? what childe butmult to cuemies pelde r 


of Sabrine. Fal, 29 
opy fathers ſouldiers fled, away foz feare: 
As ſoone as once their Capcaius death they ſcande: 
The Queene pꝛoclaimde a pardon euety where: 
To thoſe would pelde, and ctaue it at hit hande, 
Excepting ſuch,as did hir ay withſtande: 
Foz ſo the courſe alwayes of pardons goes, 
Asgſaues the ſouldiour, and entraps the foes. 


Then wiſte flight could nothing me pꝛeuaple, 
J feard hit pardon would not ſaue my life: 

The ſtoꝛme was ſuch, I durſt not beare a ſaile: 
I durſt not goe t intreate myfathers wile, 
Although J neuer was the cauſe of ſtrife. 

Fon gelouzie, deuopde of reaſons raine: 

CWich frenſies fame,enragve hir reſtles bꝛaine. 


But ſee the chaunce, thus compaſt round with feare 
In bzoples of bloud,as in the field'J ſtande. 
IJ wiſhte to God mp cozps were any where, 
As out of life,02 ofthis hatefull lande: 
Noſooner wiſht,but there was even at hande, 
te A perſon vile, in haſt quoth be) come on, 
« Quecene Elſtride will be loge thou come be gon. 


The raſcall tude, the rooge, the clubſiſt gript 

My litle arme, and plucte me on in haſte: 

Aud with my tobes, the bloudy ground he lwerpt, 

As J dzue backe:be halve me on full faſt, 

Under his arme mp ſclender cozps he caſt: 

Sith that(quoth he) thou putſt me to this paine, 

Thou ſhalt thereby at length but lifle gaine. u 
us 


The Tragoedye 
Thus thzough the holte he bare me to mp bane, 
And ſhewde the Souldiours what a ſpople he had. 
Loke here (quoth he) the litle Pzinces cane, 

And laught, and ran as bzutiſh butcher mad, 

But m lamenting made the ſouldiours ſad, 

Vet nought pꝛeuailde, the caytife as dis pzay: 
Without all pitie bare me till away. 


Till at the length we came where we diſcride, 

A number huge, ol folkes about the Quecne: 

As when you lee ſome wonder great betide, 

Oz els þ place wher ſome ſtraũge ſight hath beene: 
Do might you there the people ſanding ſeene, 
And gazed all when as they ſee me bzought: 

Then lure Ideemde,J was not come foz nought, 


And in the pꝛeaſe, ſome pꝛaiſde mp comly face, 
Some ſaid lo Elſtride ſhee teſembleth right: 
Some laid J loked like my fathers grace, 
Some other ſaid it was a piteous light 

I ſhould ſo die:the Queene me pardon might, 
Some laid the thiete me boze did me abuſe, 
Aud not ſo rudelyought a V2zinces vſe. 


But what did this redꝛeſſe mp-wofull care, 
You wot the commons vſe ſuch pzouerbs ill; - 
And pet the captiues pooze no better are, 

It rather helpes their pained harts to kill: 

To pity one in griefe doth wozke him ill, 
Bemone his woe: and cannot eaſe his thꝛall: 
It kils his hatt, but comfoztsnought at all. 


of Sabrine. 
Thus paſt we chzough the p2eale,at length we came, 
Into the pꝛeſente ol che gelous Queene, 
TUhonought at all the rude did blame 
That bare me ſo:but aſkte if I had ſeene 

My father llapne, that cauſe thereof had beene, 
O Queene(quoth Y God knawes me innocent: 
To wozke my fathers death, I neuer ment. 


Mith chat J lawe the people looke aſide, 
Tovewe a mourning voyce J heard thereby, 

It was my wofull mother by that cryde, 

& L,oSabrine bounde, at bzinke of death I lie. 

What pen 02 conge,oz teares with weeping eye, 
Coulo tell my woes, that ſawe my mother bounde, 
On waters ſhoze,wherin ſhe ſhould be dzounde. 


Mich that I fell befoze the Queene and p)apde 
Fox mercy, but wich ſterie epes ſhe bent 

Vir bz0wes on me:out baſtarde vile(e ſayd) 

te Thou wotl not pet, where foge fo2 thee Iſent, 
« O Queene(quoth Y haue pity be content, 

And it thou mynde, oł mercy ought to ſhow: 
Dzowne mee, and let my mother harmeleſle go. 


Fo2 why ſhe was a Pzince his daughter bozne 
In Germany and thence was bzought away 
Per loꝛce by Humber, who by warres foꝛlozue: 
Thy king as captiue tooke hir fo2 his pꝛap, 

Thou maiſte full well her caſe with reaſon weye; 
Nhat could ſhee da, what moze then ſhe,oz I, 
Thy captiues nowezthyue owne to liue 02 dies 


Fol, 3o 


The Tragoedye 
Take pitie then, on Pzincelyrace O Queene: 
Take pity,if remozce may ought require: 
Take pity,on a captiue thzice hath beene: 
Let pity pearce the rage of all thyne ite: 

But if thy bꝛeaſt burne with revenging fire: 


Then let my death quenche out that fuming flame, 


Dith of thy huſvands bloud, and hits I came. 


Much moze J ſaid, while teares out ſtreaming wt 


Butnought of eaſe at all thereby I gainde, 
My mother eke, did as ſhe lay lamente: 


Aber with my harte athouſand folde ſhe painde, 
And though þ Queen my plaints to fauour fainde: 


Det at the laſt ſhe bade ſhe ſhould pꝛepare, 
Vir ſelfe to die, and ende hir courſe of care, 


Then all hir frendes my mother Elſtride namde, 


And pleaſures paſte, and hade them all adne: 
Eke as ſhe thus hir laſt farewell had framde, 


With loſſe of him, from whom bir ſozowes grue: 


At length to mee (which made my hart to rue) 
ce She lapd farewell my childe, J feare thy fall: 
c Ten thoulſand times, ade we mp Sabrine ſmall, 


And as the truell captiues came to take 
Hir vp, to caſte and dzowne hir in the floudz 
A taſt mpne ot mes about hir clipt did make, 
And cryde, O Que ene let mercy meeke thy moode: 
Do rather reaue my hart of bitall bloude, 
Then thus J liue: wich that they flackte my holde, 
And dzencht my mother, in the waters colve, 


Fozloue 
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Fo) loue fo ayde her,venter in would J, 
That ſawe my mother ſeriue afoft fo winde, 
© To lande ſhee lookte and ſaide farewell A dye. 
O let me golquoth Y lite kate to finde, 
te Said Guendoline came on like wiſe and binde 
« This Sabrine hand and foote:at once let ſee 
ct Her here recepue,her whole requeſt of mee. 


tc Ekeas I wyſhe to haue in minde her fame, 

© Is Humbert is, which ſhould her father been 

6 S290 ſhall this floud of Sabrine haue the name, 
That men thereby may ſay a righteous Queene, 
© Here d2ownvde her huſbands childe of concubine, 
* Therefoze leaue Sabrine here thy name and life, 
Let Sabrine waters ende our moꝛtall ſtrife, 


" Dilpatch(quoth the) with that they boũd me falt, 
lender armes and feete which litle neede: 

nd ſans all mercymee in waters caſte, 

Which dꝛewe me down, x caſt me vp with ſpeede, 
And downe me dzencht,the Sabrine fiſhe tofeede, 
Where IJ abode till now:from whence JI came, 
And there the waters holde as yet my name. 


Lo thus this gealous Queene,in raging ſoze, 
Witch bloudy hace bereft ber huſbands health: 
And eke my mother Elſtrids life God woe, 

Which neuer ment to hurt this common wealth: 
And me Locrinus childe begot by ſtealth: 

Againſt all reaſon was itfoz to kill, 

The chilve,foz that her parents ert did ill. 


Vp this 
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The Tragoedie 


By this pou ſee, what time our pompe doth bide: 
Pere by pou ſ te th'vuſtedp truſt in warte: 

Perebp you ſee, the ape ofNates etrpde: - . 

Hereby pou ſee,our hope to make doth marre: - 
Derebp you ſee, we fall from benche to barre: 

From hence(quoth J) nap.from the Pzincelpy ſeate, 
You ſee how ſoone vs Foztune down doth beate. 


And here you ſec, how la wleſſe loue dath thzine: 
Hereby you (ce, how gelous folkes do fare: 

Here map pou ſee, wich wiſedome they that wſue, 
Neede neuer recke Cupidoes curſed ſnare: 
Here map pon ſee,deuo t bzeedeth care} 
Here map pou ſee, the childzen ſeldome chat, 
Thich in vnlawlull wedlocke gotten bee. 


Declare thon then our fall, and great miſhap: 
Declare the hap,and glozie we were in: 

Declare howe ſoone we taken were in trap, 
TAhen we ſuppolde we had moſt ſafeſt bin: 
Declare what loſſe they baue that hope to win: 
Farewell,and tellwhen Foztune mo doth ſmile? 
Then will ſhe froyue ; ſhe laughes but euena while. 


ty The Au 
JJ/ Teh that the Lady Sabrineflinckt from ſight, 
T lookt about, and then me thought againe 
Approched ſtraight another wofull wight: 
It ſeemdeas though with Dogs he had bin ſlaine, 
The bloud from all his members torne amaine 


Ran downe: his clothes werealfo torne and rente, 
And from his bloudy throte theſe plaintes he ſente. 


Madan ſhewes how for his euill 


life he was ſlaine of wmolues, 
. before Chriſte, 1 © © — — 


Mongil the reſt, that late in hauty ſeate, 
And felt che fall I pꝛap chee pen fo2 mee: 
A Tragedie map ſome ſuch wiſedome geate, 
As thep map learne,and ſomewhat wiſer bee: 
Foz in my glaſſe when as themſelues they ſee, 
They map beware mp fall from Foztunes lap, 


Shall teach them how, teſchew the like miſhaps; 


Jam that Madan once that Britayne king, 

Nas thir de that euer raigned in this lande, 

Parke well therefoze mp death: as ſtraunge a thing 

As ſome would deeme,could ſcarce with reaſon ſtande: 

Det when thou haſt my lift well thzoughly ſcande: 

Thou ſhalt perceiue,not halle ſo ſtraunge as true: 

Al lifezwozſe death, doch after ill inſue, p 
02 


— — —- — — — —— — 


. Naught once(thep ſape ) and euer after naught. 2 


The Tragcedie 
Fo02 when my mother Cuendoline had taignde 
Jump nonagt, full xb. peares ſhe died: 

And F but ponge, not well in vertues trainde, 
Mas left this realme of Britay nes foz to guide: 
bert by when once, my minde was puft with pꝛide: 
J palt foꝛ nougbt, I vlde my luſt foz la we: 

Ok right, oz iuſtice reckte I not a ſtta we. 


No meane J kept. but ruled all by rage: 
No boundes of meaſure,could me com paſſe in: 
Durlt none aduenture anger mine t aſwage, 
Tfonce to freate and fume I! did begin: 

And Jexcelde in nothing els but ſinne: | 

So that welnighe all men did wiſhe my ende, 
Saue ſuch co whom fo vice J was tende. 


In pleaſures pleaſaunt was my whole repaſte, 

My pouth me led deuoyde of compaſle quite, 

And vices were ſo rooted in at laſt: 

That to recure the euill icpaſtmy might. 

Foz who ſo doth with will and pleaſure fight, 
Though all his fozce do ſtriue them to withſtande, | 
Without goodgrace they haue the vpper hande. 


That licoure fir ſt, the earthen pot doth takt: 
It keepeth ill the ſauour ol that ſame. 

Full hard it is a cramocke ſtraight to make: 

Oz crooked logges, with wainſtot fine to frame: 
Tis hard to make the cruell Tiger tame: 

And ſo it fares with thoſe haue vices taught, 
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Jſpeake not this as though it pa all cure, | 
From vices vile,to vertue to retire: 

But this I ſape if vice be onte in bye, 

The moze pou ſhall, to quite your ſelſe require, 
The moze you plunge your telle tn fulſome myze. 
As he that ſtrives in foakte quicke ſp2tes of ſanve, 
Still iukes ſcarſe never comes againe to lande. 


The giftes of grace map nature overcome, 

And God may graunt both time and leauerepent; 
Pet J bid moze in laps of lewdnes runne, 

And laſt my time in tyzauntes trade I ſpent, 

But who ſo doth, with bloudy actes content 

His minde,Hall ſure at laſt finde like againe: 

And feele foz pleaſures,thouſand panges ofpaine, 


Foz in the midſt of thoſe vntrufty toples, 

When as Jnothing fear de, but all was ſurt: 
With all mp traine, I hunting rode foz ſpople s 
Ol them, who after did my death pzocure: 
Thoſe lewde delightes did boldly me allure, 

Co folow ill and to purſue the chaſe: 

At laſt I came into a deſerte place. 


Beletts with billes, and monſtrous rockes of ſtone, 
My companp be hinde, me loſt, 02 ſtapde: 

The place was eke with hauty trees 0zegrowne 
So wiſte, and wyeld it made me balfafrapde, 

And ftraight I was w rauening wolues betrapde: 
Came out of caues, and dennes, g rockes amaine, 
There was I reac in pieces, kilde 2 llaine. 


Fol. zz N 


The Tragoedye 
Alas that youth (in vapne)ſo vplp ſpente, 
Should euer cauſe a king to haue ſuch ende: 
Alas that euer J ſhouldhere lament, 

Oz elſe ſhould teache vato mp coſt my frende: 
Alas that foztune ſuch miſhap ſhould ſende: 
But ſiche it is ta late foz me ta crie, 

I wilhe that others map take hede herebpe. 


A might full well by wildame Gund this fnare, 
Tis ſapde a wiſeman all miſhap withſtandes, 

Foz though by ſtarres we bozne to miſchieues are: 
Dec pzudence baples vs quite from carefull bandes, 
Eche man(chey lay) his fate hath in his handes, 
And what he makes,0z marres to leſe,o2 ſaue 

Df good, oz euill,is euen ſelle do, ſelle haue. 


As here thou ſeeſt by me, that led my dayes 

In vicious ſoꝛte, fo greedy wolues a pꝛape: 
Marne others wyſelp, than to guide their wapes 
By mine example, wel eſchue they map, 

Duch vices as map wozke their own decay: 
TAbich if they do, kull well is ſpent the time 

To warne, to wzpte,and eke to reade this time. 


FINIS. 
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V Hen this was ſaid . no more was Madan ſeene, 


(If it were he) but ſure I half ſuſpecte 
It was ſome other elſe, ſo ſeru de had bene, 
For that all ſtories do not ſo detecte 
His death or elſe I did per lecte 
Hi: tale, bicauſe that divers ones che. 
Such fancies of his death into my thought. 


Therefore although it be not as ſome vrite 
Here pende by me, and yet as others haue: 

Let it not greeue thee reade that I recite, 

And take what counſaile of good life he gaue: 
I truſt I may (that — pardon craue, 
For if the reſte, no dreames but ſtories pen: 
Can for that they ry te be blamed then? 


No ſure, I thinke the readers will not giue 
Such —_— dome, as Momuserſte did vſe, 
Though Zoilus impes as yet docarping liue: 
And all good willing writers much miſuſe. 
Occafion biddes me ſome ſuch beaſtesaccuſe, 
Yet for their bawling hurtes me not Inill: 
But with my — procede will. 


Next after that, came one in princely raye 

A worthy wightbur yonge, yet felt the fall: 

It ſeemde he had bene at ſomewarlike fraye, 

His breſte was woundid vide and bloudy all: 
Andas to mynde hemuſde his factes to call, 

Depe ſighes he fet, made all his limmes to ſhake 
At length theſe wordes, or like to — he ſpake. 


Manliu⸗ 


Manlius declares how hee minding 
to kill his bzother fo — 05 ay was 


by him ſlayne. The yeare before 
Chriſte. 1008, 


F Foztune were ſofirme as ſhe isfrafle, 
©2 gloſing glozie, were {ll permanent: 
It no miſhap our doings did aſſaile, 
Oz that our acts & factes were innocent, 
I we in hope no hurt no2 hatred ment: 
©} dealing ay were done with dutie dewe, 
Weneuer could, our great miſfoztunes rewe. 


It pompe were payne, and pꝛide were not in pzict, 
©} hawty ſeate had not the higheſt place, 

Tf we could learne by others to be wile, 

On elſe eſchew che daungers ol our race: 

If once we could the golden meane embzace, 

Oz baniſhe quite ambition from our bzeſte: 

We neuer nede to recke,02 reape vareſte. 


But O wethinke,ſuch ſweetenes in renowne, 
Ve deeme on earth. is all the greateſt hap: 
Ve nothing feare,the hurte offalling downe: 
Oz litle rome, in Lady Foztunes lap, 

Ve giue no heede,befoze we get the clap: 
And then to late, we wiſh? we had bene wiſe: . 
When from che fall, we would and cannot riſe, 
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As iftwotwinnes, ozchildzenat the create - 
Of Nurce,oz mother both at once might be: 
And both did ſtt iue, the better duggetogeate 
Till one were downe,and ſupt beide hit knee: 
Even ſo it fares, by othcrs and by me 

Tn Foztunes lap: we baue ſolitle holde, 

She cannot llapt, both ſtriuing if e would, 


J am that Manlius, one of Madans ſonnes, , 
Whith thought to raigne and rule this noble Jle, 
And would ſodone : but ſee what chaſice ther comes, 
ben bzechzen love, aud frendſhip quite exile. 
Abo thinkes an other of his righe beguple, 

Pim lelle is ſooneſt cleane bettaude of all: 

In ſteade of rule, we reape the crop of thiall, 


My elder bzother then Mempricius hight, 
Whoſe heuty minde, and mine did euer ſquare: 
Ve cuermoze as foes hight other ſpite, 

And deadly Tre in hatefull hartes we bare. 
He ſought alwapes he might to wozke me care, 
And each regarded others enup ſo: - 

As after turnid both to painfull wo. 


Brcauſe my father lou de me well therfoze, 
My bzother feared I ſhould haue bis right; 
Likewiſe onfauour boldned I me boze, 

And nether had in vertues wapes delite: 
What nede I here our inward griefes recite? 
Ve not as bꝛethꝛen liu de in hatrid fill, 
Aud ſought octaſion other tach to 2 
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Afozbecauſe A might obtaine the crown ex 
And he foz chat he fearve my fauoare, bed 
Dach freavſhip,as might alwayes kepe him downe, 
And both depziue him of his crowne and head. 

But when it chaunſt, our father once was dead, 
Thea ſtraight appeared all our enup plapne: 

And I could not from mine attempt refraine. 


See heregth'occaſton of my hapleſſe happe, 

See here, his chaunce that might haue liu de ful wel: 
So baited ſwete is euerp deadly trappe: 

In bzauilte bomꝛes, doch deepeſt daunger dwell, 
Athought mine elder krom his right Cexpell, 
Though he both age, and cuſtome fo2th did bing, 
Foz title right: I ſapd I would be king. 


Some wichte we would, depart the realme in two, 
And ſayde my father eke was of that mynde: 

But nether of vs both, that ſoa would do, 

e were noteche to other half ſo kinde, 

And vile ambition made vs both ſo blinde: 

TAe thought our raigne, could not be ſure and good, 
Except che ground therof were layde with bloud, 


Wherefoze as eache did watch conuenient time, 
Fox to commit this hapnous bloudp facte: 


p ſelle was taken not accuſde of crime, 
8 if I had offendid anp acte. 


But he as one that witte and reaſon lackte, 
Dapde traptour vile thou art to me vntrue: 
And ther withall his bloudy blade he dae we. 


Not 


of Manlins, 
Not likea king, but like a cucthzote fell; 

Hot like a bzother,like a butcher butt: 
Though twere no wozſe,then I'deſerued well: 
He gaue no time, to reaſon 02 diſpute, 

To late it was, to make foz life my ſuite: 

Take traptoure bete (ꝙ be) thy whole deſerte, 
And ther withall he thꝛuſt me to the harte. 


Thus was J by mp bzutiſhe bzother llapne: 
Which like wyſe ment my bꝛother foz to kill, 
This oftenttmes, they vſe to get and gayne, 
Thich do inuente anothers bſoud to ſpill, 
Tas never man pꝛetendid ſuch an ill, 

But God to him like meaſure ſho2tly ſent: 
As hetootherserfte befoze had ment. 


Uninſtice ener thzines, as theues doe thie: 
Andbloudchtrfte cries foz vengeaunce at his hande, 
Which all our rightesanv wzonges doth daplpe ſee: 
The good to apde,and gract leſſe to withſande: 

Af either vice oz bertue wee abande: 

Ut either are rewarded,as we ſerue: 

Oz elſe are plaged, as out deedesdeſerue. 


Let this my warning then ſuffiſe eche ſozte; . 
Bid them beware, example here thep ſte: 

It paſſeth plape, tis tragicall diſpoʒte, 
Co tlime a ſlep about thetr owne degree, 
Foz though they thinke good foztune ſetu dt nat me, 
Vet vid ſhe vſeme,as the vide the reflex + . 
And ſo J thinke, We N12 tuen the beſte. 
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JF Hen Manlins had thus en did quite his tale, 
He vaniſhte out of ſight as did the reſte: 
And I perceiued ſtraight a perſone pale, 
VV hole throte was torne and blodied all his breſte, 
te Shall I (q he) for audtencemake requeſte, 
ec No ſure it nedes not, ſtraunge it ſemes to thee: 


cc V Vhathe that beares this rentid corps ſhould bee. 


cc VVherefore I deeme thou canſt not chuſebutbide, 
cc And here my tale as others erſte before: 
cc Sith by ſo ſtraunge a meanes thou ſeeſt I _ 
cc Y Vith rentid throte and breſte, thou muſiſt more 
ce Marke well(q he)my ratling voyce therefore, 
And therwithall, this tale he gan to tell, 

V Vhich I recite, though notſung nere ſo well. 


Mempricius giuen all to luſte, plea- 
ſure and the ſinne of Sodomie: telles 
how he was deuoured with VVolues. 

The yeare before Chriſte. 
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Is olten ſayd a man ſhould do likewyſe | 
To other, as be mould ta him they did: 

Do as thou woaldſte be bunt ta, ſaithihe wyſe, 
And do as conſeiute, an aviieſtice did, . 
But he that myndes foz rule another ryd, 

Muli not his bandes with true ll blous diſtayne: 

Foz bloud doth alwapes cry foz bloud agaruc . I's eu 
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Eke luſttull life that ſleepes in ſinkes of liune + + 
Pꝛocures a plague, fy fy on Venus vple 

Te licle wot the miſchiete is therein, 

When we with poyſons ſweete our ſelues beguile: 

The pleaſures pale, che iopes indure but while, 

Andnought ther by at all we get 02 gaine: 

But dzeadfull death, and euerlaſting paint. 


thinks thou loo kiſt foz to haue mp name, 
nd mullſt what I am that thus do com: 
A would oz this haue tolde it but fo2 ſhame, 
7Uherefoze to giue example pet to ſom; 
A will no longer fapne my ſelle ſo dom, 
But ſith I mul as others tell their fall: 
Take here my name, my life, my death and all; 


Jam Mempricius, Madans eldeſt fonne, 

Dace king of Britayn : that mp bzother ſlewe: 
TAyerby the crowne, and kingdome all J won, 
Aad after noziſht vices moe that gre we. 

Not natures lawes,noz Gods, no mans J knewe, 
But liu de in luſt not recking any thing: 

I deemde was nought valawfull foz a king. 


Fo) when Ahad,my bꝛother bzought on beare, 
I thought in reſt co keepethis kiugdome long, 
And I was voyde of doubt, I had no feare: 
Was none durſt checke me. vid tight ox ngen. 
A lu de at larde, and thought mypowze fo ſtrong; 
There could no man pretlaile agataſt mp will, 
Ja ſteeve of lame that viev rigoz ul. 


So after 
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So ofter that Ifelle to flonthfull eaſe, 

A vice that bzeeves a number moe beſyde: 
A wart ſo teſtie none durſt me diſpleaſe 

And cke ſo puſt with glozy vaine and pꝛide. 
My ſencelcs ſence as ſhip without a guide. 
as toſt with euverp fancye of mp bzaine: 
Like Phocbus chatiot, vnder Phactons raine. 


I deemde them foes that me good counſaile gave, 
And thoſe mp chiefeſt frends could gloſe and lye; 
I hatcd them that were ſo ſage and graue, 

And thoſe J lou've were luſty, le wude and pe: 

I did the wiſeſt wittes as fooles defpe: 

Such ſots,knaues,ruffians,roiſlers I embjaft; 
As were vnwiſe, vuhoneſt, rude, vnchaſt. 


I luſted eke as lothſome lechers vſe, 

My ſubiects wiues and daughters at my will 
I did ſo often as me pleaſde abuſe, 

Pezfozce I kept them at mp pleaſure fill. 
Thus gat I queanes,and concubines at fill 
And foz their ſakes I put away mp wyfe: 
Such was mp lewdnes,lufk,andlawleſle life, 


But ſhame fozbids me foz to tell the ref, 

It me abhozres to ſhew what did inſue: 

And pet becauſe it moueth in mp bzeft, 
Compunetion ftilland was God wot to trut: 
J will declate whence mp deftructiowgrue: 
To Sodomes ſinne alas J fell and than, 


A was deſpiſed, both of God and man. 


Mempricius. 
Could I long pꝛolper thus, vo youſappoſe? 
Mig bt ought ot euili exceede theſe vices told 
Thiake pou thers any wight on ground that goes, 
Pight ſcape reuenge.of vice ſo manifold : 

No ſure, who is in ſintulnes ſo bolde, 

His vices fare like weedes, they ſpzoute ſo faſt: 
They kill che coꝛps, as weedes the cone atlaft. 


Py great outrage, my heeveleſle head, the life 
A beaflp led, could not continue ſoe, 
— ——— of my wike: 
d wozking of my fcendegand ſubiects woe, 
Cride fill co God foz my fowle ouerthzoe: (caſe, 
Which heares þ wzongyd, he heedes their carefull 
And at the length doch all their foes deface. 


Het I miſtruſting no miſhaps at hand, 
(Though A were wozthy twenty times to dye 
I lewdly liu de, and did mp wealth withſtande: 
I neuer thought mp ende was halfe ſo nye. 
Foz mp diſpozt I rode on hunting J. 
In woodes the fearefull hart I chaſed faſt 
Cill quite J loſt my companp at laſt. 


And 02 J wit, to coſt I founde my foes, 

By chaſice came, wher as the wolues they bꝛed. 
Which in a moment did me rounde incloſe: 

And mounted at my hoꝛſe his thꝛote, and head. 
Dome on his hinder parts their paunch es led, 
Vet fought I kill to ſcape, if it might bee: 

Till they my fainted hozſe,pulde downe with mee. 
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Then was J bope leſſe to eſcape their ia wes, 
They faſtned all their holders fa on mee: 
And on mp royall tobes they ſet their clawes, 
My Pzinceip pzeſence,uo2 my hig he degree, 
Mou de them no moze obeyſaunt fo2 to bee, 
No} of my co2ps,to take no moge emo te: 
Then did the greeuous groning of my hozle. 


But rauenouſlp they rent, my bzeaſk and thꝛote, 
Fozſoke my ſteede, came all at once and tare 

My tender cozps,from which they flepde mp toate. 
And of my fle ſhe they made at all no ſpate: 

They neue r left me till my bones were bare, 

Lo thus I flewe my bother, let my wife, 

Liu de vile ly. and as vilely ended life. 


Beware of bloudy bꝛeples, beware of wong: 

Embzace the counſaile of the wiſe and ſage. 

Truſt notco pou ze, though it be nere ſo ſtrong e | 
Bete ware of re ſhnes rude and roifters rage. | 
Eſchew vite Venus topes,ſhecuttes of age, | 
And lcarne this leſfon of (and teath)thy frende: 

By pocks,death ſodaine,begging,harlots ende. 


FINIS. 


The 5 
ed 


ON thismethoughr he vaniſht quite away, 
And! Jar ares. — 
VVhom l deſirde theſe es to ſta 
Tall Thad ſpace to hare he — 
And euen with that was Somnus ſeruaunt gone, 
V Vhereby I ſlept and roke mine eaſe that night, 
And in the morning roſe their tale to wrighte. 


Nowe'Reader)if you thinkeT miſtemy marke, 
In any thing whilere but ſtories tolde: 

You muſt conſider that a ſimpleclarke, 

Hath not ſuch ſkill theffect of things t'vnfolde, 
But may with eaſe of wiſer be controlde: 

Eke who ſo writes as much the hike as this, 

May hap bedeemde likewyſc as much to miſſe. 


: V'Vherefore if theſe may not content your minde, 
As eche man cannot fauour all mens vaines: 

I pray you yet let me this frendſhip finde, 

Ge your good will, | craue noughtelsfor paines. 
VVhich f grutch me, as to great a gaines: 
Then is my loue to you, and labour loſt, 

And you may learne take heede, with greater coſt, 


But now me thinkes 1 hearethe carpers tell, 
Saith one,the writer wanted wordes to fill: 

The next reprou'd the verſe not couched well: 
Thethird declares,where lackte a point of ſ kill: 
Some others ſay they like the meeter ill, 

But what of this? ſhall theſe diſmay mee quite? 
No ſure, I will not ceaſe for ſuch to write, 
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For with more eaſe, in other workes they finde 

A fault, then take vpon them ſelues to pen 

So much, and eke content eche readers minde: 
How ſhould my verſe craue all their liłkings then? 
Sith ſondry are the ſects of diuers men: 

I muſt endeuour only thoſe to pleaſe, 

VVhich like that comes, ſo it be for their caſe. 


The reſt I recke as they blame worthy bee, 

For if the words I wrote for good intent: 

Take other ſence then they receiuꝰ de of mee, 

Be turnde to worſe, torne, reached racktor rent 

Or hackt and hewde, not conſtret as I ment: 

The blame is theirs, which with my workes ſo melli 
Leſſe faulty he, that wiſhthis country well. 


If ſome be pleaſde and eaſde, I leaſe no toy le, 

At carpers gyrdle hanges not all tie key es: 

V Vhat price gaines he, that giues him fall or foy le, 
VVhich neuer wan by wraſtling any pray ſe, 

1 haue not ſpent in pcetrye my dayes, 

Some other workes in proaſel printed haue: 


And more 1 write for which 1leyfure ſaue. 


And for mine age not thirty yeares hath paſt, 

No ſty le ſo rype can yonger yeares attaine, 

For of them all, but only ten the laſt, 

To learne the tongues, and write I tokethe paine, 

If I thereby receiued any gaine, 

By Frenche or Latine chiefely which I choſe, 

Theſe ſiue yeares paſt by writing I diſcloſe. 
/ Of which 
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Of vhich, the firſt two yeares I Grammer taught: 
The other twaine, I Hulcets worke de: 

The laſt tranſlated Aldus phraſes fraught 

V Vith eloquence, and toke of Terence charge 

At Printers hande, to adde the flowers at large 
VVhich wanted there, in Vdalles worke 4 
And vrote this booke with other diuers more. 


Then pardon whatsamiſle, a while giue care, 
So ſhall you heare thereſtthatT recite, 
Deſcribing next what Princes did appeare: 
VVhenT had ended theſe are paſt towrighte, 
In ſlomber as I chaunſt to lye one = 

V Vas Somnus preſt, whom I deſyrde to ſende 
His Morpheus ayde,theſe Tragedies to ende. 


- V'Vheremith hegraunted my requeſt and calde 

For Morpheus ſtraight:which knew wherto he came 
] will(q be the reſt, vvhom Fortune thralde 
Of Britaynes ſhewe: thy ſelfe to heare them frame. 
And there withall he fet forth one like Fame. 
In fethers all vvith vvinges ſo finely 7 — 
As twerea birde, in humaine ſhape of flight. 


Yet twas not Fame that femme of painted plume, 
He rather ſeemed Icarus deceau' de, 

VVith vvinges to flye nighe Phoebus did preſume. 
At length in deede I plainly well u de, 
It vvas ſome king of vitall breath de, 
From flight he fell preſuming farre to bye: 
Giue eare take heede and learne not foto flye. 
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Bladud recyteth how he practyzing 
by curious artes to flye,fell and bzake 
his necke, I he yearebefore Chriſte. 
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benz rehearſe,likewpſe mp name + 
\ And eke a place amongſl them fill, 
\ F TUHhich at their endes to miſchiefe came? 


eib Morpheus bids me ſo,3 will. 


And that becauſe I ſee thee minde, 
To wzite my ſkozle fate and fall, 

Such curious heads it reade and finde: 
Pay flee toflpe,and ſhunne mp thzall. 


Ik daunger teach them liue take heede: 
If leeſers harme. make lookers wyſe: 
If warines, do ſafetie bzeede, 


Oz wꝛacke make ſaplers ſhe lues diſpiſe. 


Then map my hurt, giue ſample ſure: 
My loſſe of life may lokers learne: 
My warning may beware pzocure, 


Toſuch as daunger ſcarce diſcerne.. 


Jam that Bladud Bjitcaine king, 
Rudhudebras his eldeſt ſonne, 

Did learning firft to England byingz 
And other wanders moze were dont. 


AS a4 .@_ + = 


of Bladud, 
Now gi ue me eare,and after wypter 
Marke well my lie, example take: 


Eſchue the tuill that Irecite, 
And of my death a myꝛout make. 


Jn youth I gaue my minde to loze, 
Foz Ain learning tooke repaſte: 
Noearthly pleaſure likte me moze, 
Iwent to Athens at the laſt. 


A cowne in Greece, whoſe fame wentfoozth 
Thzough all the wozldhtr name was ſped: 
I counted knowledge ſo much woozth, 

Hir only loue to Greece me led. 


There lirſt of all the artes of ſeuen, 
UWherein befoze I had ſmall ſkill: 
I Grammer gate detlares the ſteuen, 
By rule to ſpeake, and wypte at will. 


Next after that in Rhetorike ſine, 
Mhich teacheth how the talke to fyle: 
I gate ſome knowledge in ſhozt time, 
And coulde perſwade within awhyle. 
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Then after that, oł number, 1 
The ſkilfull arte like wyſe attainde: 
MUberin of Mathematickes lie, 

Full many pointes IJ aſter gainde. 


And Muſicke milde I lernde that telles, 
Tune,tyme,and meaſure of the ſong: 

A ſcience ſwete the reſte excelles, 

Fo2 melody hir notes among. 


But ſixtly I the dame of artes. 
Geometrie of grtat engine 

Emplopde, with all hir Ul partes: 
Ther by ſome greater gikftes to winne, 


So laſte Jlernde Aſtronemie, 
A lofcy arte that paſte them all: 
To knowe by motions ol the ſkpe, - 

And fixed tarres, what chaunce might fall. 


This pleaſaunt arte allured me, 
To maup fande inuentions then: 
Fo iudgements of Aſtrologie, 
Delites the mindes of wiſeſt men. 


( 
{ 
! 


Do doth the arte Phiſiognomie, 6.3 4 
Dependes on iudgment of the fare: | 
And that of Metopoſcopie, ; 
Which of the fozehead telles the grace. 


of Bladud; - 


And Chiromancie by the hamm: 
Contecures ofthe — mindes 1 
Eke Geomancie by the lande, 

Doth diuers manp farlies * 


Augurium eke was bſde of lde: 
By bywes of future thingsp1eſagbe;-* 
And many thinges therby they tolde, 


Were ſkilfulllearned,wyſeandagde. '' : 


But Magickefoz it, ſeemid ſwerte, 
And full of wonders made me muſrt 
Fo manyfeates thought itmeete, | 
And pleaſaunt lo a Pzince tovſe. - 


Thzee kindes there are,foz natures Tit, 
The firſt they Naturall do name:: 


In which by berbes and ſtoves they will, 


Wozke wonders thinges, are wozthy fame. 


The next is Mathematicall, 
There Magike wozkes by nature 10 * 
That bzaſen heads make ſpeake it ſhall, 
Df woode birdes,bodies flye, and go. 


The thirde Veneficall by righe, 
Is named foz by it thep make: 


The ſhapes of bodies chaunge in Agde, l 
And other mene, 


© What 


Fol. 42 


— — — — 


The Tragoedie 


hat neve Atell what Theurgie is, 
Oz Necromancie you 

A diueliche arte, the feendes by this, 
Sceme calde, and couture to ariſe. 


Ok theſe too much J learned then, 

By thole ſuch lecrete artes moleſt: 

Foz of the wiſe and ſkilfull men, 

Whome Fame had pꝛaiſde A gate the belt, 


They pꝛomiſt fo2 to teach me lo, 
The ſecretes of dame natures ſk(ll; 
That Inede neuer taſte of woe, 
But alwapes might fozlee it ſkill. 


Cherfoze enflamed with their loue, 

A bought away the beſt J could: 

From Greece to Britayne lande topzoue, 
What feates fo me deuiſe they would. 


Ok which were foure Philoſophers, 
Foz paſſing ſkill excelde the reſt: 
Phiſitions and Aſtronomers, 

In Athens all they were the bell. 


My father harde ol my retourne, 
Ok m ſucceſſe in learning there: 
And how the Grecians did avourne, 


My wittes with artes that wozthy were. 


of Bladud;. 


likew what ſtor Xbjanghe, 
—— — Azticke ſople: 


And of my laboure learning ſwaght, | 
TUith Cudp,trauaple,papue and copſe;. 


Tlikewyſe heard he byylbed here, 
Thzee townes while ablenditthe ce was At 
By South —.— > 0g 


By Eaſt he built Cantorburyy ; 


By Weſt full highe be buily the laſt, 
On hill from woteew drojs beiower ; 
Calde Shaft 


It ftandes — — 


Theſe cauſde we both might well relopcg 
Ve foz becauſe J gate ſuchfame: 

And J,foz that by all mennesvopce, 

His factes deſeru'de immoꝛtall name. 


Chat nedes much talke,the peres and all 
The commons ekt with one aflentz 
Extold mp name eſpeciall, 

Ahich had my pouth in learning ſpent, 


I was recean've with triumpbes great, 
With pageauntes in eache towne Apaſt: | 
And at the court mp ſzincely ſeats, 
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Dame their childdan wayte aud teude: 
And royall giftes with chem me gaue, : 
As might their powjesthertoextende,... 


Put bers began my cu uf earn, 1d 29 017 Munter 
ä— — wa 01 5 14% 
Be mixte with woes outpleaſaces 100 2 
Amidſte my ioyes, I loſt a kreude. 1 9.1 26 


Mo kather, nyne and aneh peartss 0% . 

This time bad raignvoEhtiy ve vaaj n er 211 
As bp pour Ch2 na -* 
Whan fates , on vs began cafrotone.; |; | 


Fo? even amidſte'hismolt at iope, — 
As pouth, and ſtrength — . . 2009 
Doe ſickenes did hum longanope, "th 
At laſte, ol life an ende it made. 


— —— I 372 1246.5 
And had the crowne as han the tests 5191111125 31 
A bare the ſcepter in my hand,, 
And ſwozde that all nur foes app ꝶl t. 


Eke foz becauſe the Greece diu u 191135157 vnut 1 

Me well in Greet at Athens datt: 3 11 2210! 16076 C0003 

Jbadthole foure Abzompdt tnthulk nud 302 35.602 

A place chat I might deviate. 1. 31 2720); oy wi 215g 
al 


E. Bladnd;:: 


Toall the Muſes and ere, 
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Tolearnings bſe foz eutxmbzes '' 152 | 


Tabich when they 
At laſt they found a place ther kope 


Amidll the realme it lies mige, 
As they by art and ſkill vidpzbue? 

An healthfull place not lowe noz bighe, | 
Anholſome ſople foz their behoue.. _ - 


Mitb water urtemts, c ſp2itits fo) U 


And medowes ſweete, and valepes gene: 


fare re, a 


And wocts,groaues, quarries, al thing elſs- - 


Foz ſtudeutes weale, op pleaſure bene, 


Whenthep repoztedthis to me, | 
Theppzapde my grace that A would _ 
Them there an Uniuerſitie, 


The fruices of learning foz to ptlde. 


A buplte the ſcholes,like Artikes they, 
And gave them landes to maintaynt thoſer 
Which were accounted earned menu,; 
And could the grovndesofartes diſcloſe, - 


The towne is called Stamford pet, - The 
There lande the walles vntill thipvape: 74 


Foundations eke of ſcholesIet, ' - + 
” 7 ap "WE 


' Wherby 


Thereby the lande receauld ae, 
Ok learned clarkes long after chats 
But nowe giueeare A tell thee mog, 
And then my fall, and great miſhap» 


Becauſe that time Apollo mas. 
Sur milde the God that gaue vs wit: 
I builte his temple aue did palle, 
At Troynouant the place is pet. 


Some laye I made the batthes at Bathe: 
And made therefaze two tunnes of byalle; 
And other twapne ſeqen ſaltes that haut 
An them, but theſe be made of glalle 


ich ſulphur filde, and other things, 
Tlplve fire, ſaltgem. ſalte peter eue: 
Salcearmontake, ſalte Alchime, 
SDalte commune, and ſalts Arabecke. 


Malte niter mixid with the rel. 

In theſe fowze cunnes by poztions right: 
Fowze welles tolape them in were dies. 
TWherin they bople,boch dape and nights 


The water ſpzinges cham round about. 
Doth ryle foz ape lech-Qil: 

The cunnes within and eke without, 
Do all che welles with hagen Wl. 
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Great vertue and to ſcoure the 
From Pozpbew white , and roar ſane, 
therein. 


Shall I renege Imade them then? 


Sball I denpe my 
By helpe J hav ol learned men. 


Thoſe wozthy welles ingratefull groundee . 


J will do ſo: co God gaueCraces 
Thereby Z knew what naturt wzonught: 


And lent me loze to linde F 
925 t to linde the iat. 


Theſe bathes to ſoften ne mes haue, 


ſought. 


enhich 


. 
100 
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Which once confeſt i 11 3 820 900 Diese S 

Eſchewe ihe keifthou = S 
Let neuer will thus bearings © 

Oz make the chaunge of kieſde deulle ⸗ 

Foz if the fiche would eaten ug e 1: 1198 2+) [7 

And leaue to ſwim a ainFhisvjet'! — nent 8 

Then he were quite the waters kreoß „ ur 


He could not ſwim pou map be ſut ee a 469 


Oz if the beafk wouldlearne 10 fle, cas Volt © 
That had no plbinidsbynietass Nance" 6 

Aud get him wynges as tartt vid A; : 1 

Mould not thinke you it him repent: 


Though Magike Mathematical, 
Make wooden bir des to fiye — 
Enke bꝛaſen heads that ſpeakt they ſhall, 
And pꝛomiſe many marutilea mot 


Het ſith it ſwarues from Haturts willy. - 
As muchas theſe chat Ireciter/  : 
Retuſe the fondnes of ſuch/CkMl, 


Doth ap with death the ptovfe requite; | | 


I deemde J tould moze ſoner frame, 


Oy ſelle to flye thebbleves of wood: ' / 
nd ment to get cternaii fame, Tr 


ern. iT 


Which Aeteempe the greateſt good. . 
9. 
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Avdecke my lelfe wpngess 0! en: e 
As here thou ſeeſt inſkilfull wilt der way 

Aud manyequallpopſiag tengas, 

To ade my flight.to fall qq rife. rim 
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Jn hand J tookt, and ſoit was: aq i 
But we no daunger then keluſbe, I « 1 
So we mighe bzing our taten de hade, 2 | 


By pzactiſe at the length I comld3c 1: 70 
Sant foze of wpang ib end opiſee ust 18209 
And thea which wap to ligyt Achaula, LD 
And mount, and turns I did dene. 


Thich learned but 
Befoze J had therof thelleights. + 
7 flew aloft but downe fell J. 
Foz want ofkill agaius ta lg. 


A pon the temple earſt I baile, nme :,wec han! 
Co God Apollo, done N s 20t2: 
In ũitets bꝛoiſde foxſucha gn, 

A iuſt teuenge requited aß; ;; 


Fo2 what (ould J gba Hits £117 
Againſt the coarſe ofnaturequite : - / 
To take me wynges and lape to 5 

A foole no fowletn fethets dige 


1907 | | Is lears 
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As learning found am cu und, 
To ſuch baue wit the lame e Mt 
So ſhe conkounds, and marres tbe minds, 
Df thoſe her ſecrets ſeemetduſe; * . 


ell then deſertsveguttus ind fall. 
He ſumption pꝛoude, depꝛiuſ be mpbꝛeath: 


Reno wne bereft my life and all, 


Deſire of pzaple,pzocurde iy beatz 


Do ſet allureing arts alm, "5 
They pleaſaunt ſeemt pvt are | 
Amongſt an hund zeth ſcarct is one, 


Doth ought thereby but ladvtr gapne. 


Their cunning caſtes are4taftycarey, /- * 


Deuices bapne deuiſve bypment 
Duch witched wiles are Sathansſngres, 


To traine in fooles, deſpiſe them then 


Their wiſvome is but wily win 


Their ſagenes is but ſubti tte: 


genung unde 


1 


Darke dzeames deuilde fo2 fooles are Ait, | 


And ſuch as pꝛactiſe pampeſtep/ / 


Thou ſeeffmy fall anv/eke e<8 4806 L * 
Unwiſelpy J good giftes aufs es 
Lo bere the burt of learned le, 


If chepbe wzelted oy milulde 


„ * 

Z 190 * 
„ * 
: 
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Then 
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Then w2pte my ſkozy with the refk, 
Map pleaſure when it comes to vewe: 
Take heede of counſaples all is beft, 

Beware, take heede farewell adieu. 


Farewell, will kudents keepe in minde, 
our cptle nearer H 

Els may they chaunce like fate co finde, 
rd er dr reit c. 

Tt Nor. 


The Authour. 


Hen Bladud thus had ended quite his tale, 
And tolde his lifeas you haue heard before: 
He tolee his flight and then a Lady pale, * 
Appeard in ſight, beraide with bloudy gore: 
hande a knife of ſanguine dye ſhebore: 
And in her breſte a wounde was pearced wyde, 
So freſhly bledde, as if but than ſhe dyde. 


1 


She ſtaide a while, her coulour came and went, 

And doubtful was that would haue tolde hir paine: 
In woſull fort ſhe ſeemed tolament, 

And could not vvel her tonguefrom talkerefraine, 
For vvhy her griefes vnfolde ſhe vvould right faine, 
Vet baſhfull vvas: at length an ende to make, 


Hir Morpheus wild, and then thus wyſe ſhe ſpale. 
Cordile 


* 


„ 


when ſhe was in pzifon ſhe flue her (cif. 
, Ne ng png Ng FR 


F any wofull wight have cauſe, ta waileher woe: 
Oz grietes are paſt do pꝛicke vs pztnces cel our fal: 
My ſelfe likewyſe muſt needes coNrained cke do ſo, 
And ſhe w my like miſfoztunes e miſhaps withall, 
Should J keepe cloſe my heaup haps and thzall: 

Then did J wong: J wzongde my ſelfe and thee, 

TUbich of my facts, a witnes true maiſt bee, - 


8 


A woman pet muſt bluſhe whenbaſhfull is the caſe, 
Though truth bid tell the tale and ſtoꝝy as it fell: 
But ſith that Jmillike not audience, time, no2 place 
Therfoze J cannot ſtillkeepe in mp counſaile well: 

' Nogreater eaſeofhart then griefcs'to tell, 

It daunteth all the doloursof our minde, 

Dur carefull hartes therby great comfozt finde. 


Foz why totell chat map recounted be againe, . 
And tell it as our cares map compaſle caſe; 
That is the ſalue and medcine of our paine, 

TW hich cureth coꝛſies all and ſozes ofour diſeaſe: 
It doth our pinching panges,and paints aptaſe: 
It pleades the part of an aſſured frende, 

Aud telles the trade, like vices to amende. 


Therekoze- 


by deſpaire . 


I 
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Therfoze if I moze willing be to tell mp fall, | 
And ſhew miſhaps co eaſe my burdened bꝛeſt and minde> 
That others haply may auoide and ſhunne like thzall, 
And thereby in diltreſſe moze ayde and comfozc inde, 
Thep map keepe meaſure where as J declinde, 

And willing be to flye like bzuite and blame: 

As I cocell,oz thou to wzpte the ſame. 


Foz ſich I ſee thee pꝛeſt to heare that wilt recozbe, 
What J Cordila tell to eaſe mp inward ſmart: 

IJ will recite my ſtoꝛie tragicall ech wozde, 

To thee that giu it ancareto heare andready art, 
And leſt I ſet che hoꝛſe behinde the cart, 

I minde to tell eche thing in oꝛder ſo, 

As thou maiſte ſee and ſhewe whence ſpzang my wo. 


My grandſyze Bladud highte,that found the Bathes by l. 
A tethered king that pꝛactiſoe fo2 toflpe and ſoare: 
Whereby he felt che fall God wot againfk his will, 

And neuer went,roade,raignoe nog ſpake , no2 flew no moze. 
Abo dead his ſoune my father Leire therefoze, 
Was choſen king, by right apparent hexe. 
Which after built che towne of Leirceſtere. 


| He had thee daughters, fie ſt and eldeſt hight Gonerell: 
Next after hir, my ſiſter Ragan was begote: 

The third and laſt was, the yongeſtnamde Cordell, 
And of vs all, out father Leire iu age vid voce. 

Do minding hir that laude him beſt to note, 

Becauſe he had no ſonne Fenfope his lande: 


be thought to gine, where fauoure molt he fande. 
bat 
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| Which after turned, bim and mer tu lmatt. 


The Tragoedye 


What though 7 were, yet men me iudgde moze wiſe 
Then either Gonorell, o; Ragan had moze age, 

And fairer farre : wherefoze my ſifters did deſpiſe 

My grace, and giftes,aud ſought my pꝛapſe t aſwage: 

But pet though vice gainſt vertue die with rage, 

It cannot keepe her vnderneth to dzowne, 

But till ſhe flittes aboue, and reapes renowne, 


Det nathe leſſe, my father did me not miſlike: 

But age ſo ſimple is, and eaſy to ſubdue: | 

As childhode weake, thats voide of wit and reaſon quite: 
They thinke thers nought, you flatter ſainde, but all is true: 
Once olde and twyſe a childe, tis ſald with pon, 

Which I affirme by pzoofe,that was deſinde: 

In age my father had a childiſhe minde, 


He thought to wed vs bnto nobles three, oꝛ Peres: 

And vnto them and theirs,devide and part the lande: 

Foz both my ſifters firfk he ſent as firſt their yeares 
Requirde their mindes, and loue, and fauour tbnderſtany, 
(Duoth he) all doubtes ol duty to abande, 

J muſt afſape and eke pour ftendſhips pꝛoue: 

Now tell me eche how much pou do me lou. 


Ehtch when they aunfwered,they lou de him well and moze 
Then they themſelues did loue, oꝛ any wozldly wight: 
——ů— —— — 8 


The louing kindnes they deleru de in 
So founde my liſters fauour in his light, 
By flattery fapze they won their fathers hart: 


But 


of Cordila. 
But notconcent with this he minded me to our, 
Foz why hewonted was to loue me wonders wel: 
How much doſt thou(@ he) Cordile thy father ſoue 
IJ wil(ſapd Dat once my loue declare and tell: 

J lou*de you euer as my father well, 
Nootherwyſe,if moꝛe to know pou craue: 

Ve loue you chisflp foz the goodes you haue. 


Thus much I ſaid,the moze their — detett 
But he me aunſwerey thetunto again with Ire, 
Becauſe thou doſt thy fathers aged prart neglect, 
Chat lou de þ moze of late th ib deſerts require, 
Thou neuer ſhalt, co any part aſpire 

Df this mp realme,emong thy liſkers twayne, 
But euer ſhalt budatid ay remapne. 


Then ta the king of Albany foz wife he gate 
ſiſter Gonerell, the eldeſt of bs all; 
nd eke my ſiſter Ragan foz Hinnine to haue, 
Which then was Pyince of Camber g Cornwall; 
Theſe after him Could haut his kingdome all 
Betwene them voth, be gaue it franke and free: 
But nought at all. he gaue ofdow)y mee, 


Atlaff it chaunſt þ king ol Fradce to here mp fame, 
My beuty bzaue, was blazed al abzode eche where: 
And eke mp vertues pzatſyeme to my fathers blame 
Didfoz my liſters flatcerp me leſſt favour beare. 
Which when this wozthy king my wzongs did heare, 
He ſent ambaſſage likte me moze then life, 
ata” aca 
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y father was content with all his harte, and ſayde, 
De gladly ſhould ootatue bis whole requeſt at will 
Concerning me, ik nothing Aberin denayde: 
But pet he kept by their intiſment hatred till, 
(Quoth be) pour pzince his pleaſare to fulfill, 

I graunt and giue my daughter as you craue: 

But nought at me ta dowzy can ſhe haue. 


King Aganippus well agreed to tale meſa, 

Ice deemde thay bertue was of dowjies all the beſt: 
And J conteutid was to Fraunce my father fro 

Foz to depart, g hoapte t eniope ſome greater reft. 

J maried was, and then y ſoyes encreaſte, 

Agate moge fauoure in this Pꝛince his ſigbt, 

Then euer Pzinceſle of a pzincely wighe. 


But while p Athele lopes eniopd, at hame in Fraiice, 
Py father Leire in Britayne waxed aged olde, 

My liſters pet them ſelues themoze aloft t aduaũce, 

Thought well they migbt, de by bis leaue,o2 ſans ſo bolde: 

To take the realme and rule it as they wolde. 

They roſe as rebels hopde of reaſon quite, 

And they depziu' de him of his crowne and right, 


Then they agreed, it ſhould be into partes equall 
Deuidedꝛand my father.thzeſcozeknightes e (quires 
Sboulpalwayes baue, attending on him ſtilbat call. 
But in ſixe monthes ſa much encreaſin hate ful Ares. 
That Gonerell denyde all his deſires 
Do halle his garde ſhe and her huſband refte; 
Aud ſcarce alowde the other halle they lefte. 1 
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Eke as in Scotlande thus he lap lamenting fates, 
M hen as his daughter ſo,ſought all his beter ſpoyle: 


The meaner vpſtart gontles, thought them ſelues his mates 


And betters eke, ſet here an aged Pyince his fople, 
Then was he fayne foz ſuccourehis,totoyle, 
TCith all his knightes, to Cornewallthere tolpe; 
Jn greateſt nede, his Ragans ſous to trie. 


And when be came to Cornwall, Ragan then with iope, 
Recetued himandeke hir huſbanddid the like: 

There he abode a-peare and liu de without anoyy 

But then they tooke,all his retinuefrom him quite 
Saue only ten,and ſhewde him dayly ſpite, 

CWlbich he bewatlde complaining dur it not trine, 
Though in diſdapne chey laſt alowde but flue, 


On this he deemve him ſelfe was far that time vnwyſe, 
hen from his daughter Gonerell to Ragan het: 
Departed erſte pet eache did him pooze king deſpiſe, 
Wherfoze toScorlandeonce againe with hir to bet 
And bide he went: but beaftly cruell thee, 

Beteau de him of his ſeruauntes all ſaue one, 

Bad him content him ſelle with that oz none. 


Ene at what time he aſkte ofeache to haue his garde, 
Co garde his grace where ſo he walkte oz wente: 
They calde him doting foole and all his heſtes debarde, 
Demaunded if with life he could not be contente, 
Then he to late his rigour did repente, 

Gainſt me and ſapde, Cordila nowe adieu: 

A linde the woꝛdes thou toldſte mee to to true. 
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And to be ſhont, to Fraunce he came alone to mee, 
And tolde me how mp lifters him our father vlde: 
Then J belought my king with teares vp my knee, 
That he would aide my father thus by them miſuſde 
Clhonoughtatallmp humble beſte refuſde; 

But lent to euery coaſte of Frauuce foz ayde, 
Wherwich mp father home might be conueide. 


The ſoldlours gathered from eche quarter of 5 land, 
Came at the length co know the king his mind & wil: 
Abo did commit them to myfathers aged hand, 
And J likewiſe ol loue and reuerent mere goodwill 
Deſtrde my king, be would not take it ill, 

If I veparted foz a ſpace withall: 

Co take a parte, o eaſe my fathers thzall, 


This had: partid with my father from my fere, 
e came to Britayne with our ropalcampe tofight: 
And manly fought ſo long our enmies bãquiſht were 
Bp martial feates,+fozce by ſubiects ſwoꝛd Emighe, 
The Brityſhe kinges were faine to yelde our right, 
And fa m father well this realme did guide, 

Thzee peares in peace and after that he dide. 


— 


Then Jat Leirceſter in Ianus temple made, 

His tombe and buried there his kingly regall cozſe, 
As londꝛy tymes in life befoze he often bade: 

Fo? of our fathers will we then dis greatly fozce, 
We had of conſcience eke ſo 

That we ſappoſve thoſe childzens liues co ill: 
Chich bꝛake their fathers teſlament, and will, 
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And 7 was Quetne the kingremt alte r uit to hold, 
Till fiue pca tes paſi I dia this Tawdgupper e. 

J had the Braapnes of whar docke and bop Y wolde, = 
Till that my lowpg king mine Aganippus dppr. | 
But then my ſca te ii ſalteted un tatte yd, 

Two churliſhe Jmpes began with me to Jette, 

And foz my crowne wagde with mer megtall watre. 


The one hight Morgan th'elver ſonne of Gonerell 

My ſiſuer, and that ather Conidagus hight 

My ſiſter Ragans ſonne ſchat mt ut ver well 

Both nephe we mine, pet wauld ag nini mte Cordelifight 
Becauſe J lou de always that ſemed right: 
Therefoze they hated mer ond did purſue, 

Their auntt and Dueene as ſhe had bene a Jewe,/ 


This Morgane waꝶ that time the Pzince of Albany, 
And Conidagus king of Cornewale and of VValest 
Both which, at onte pzouided their arcillery; 

To wozke me wofull wo, and mine adherentes bales: : 
TU bat ne de T fill chyne tares with longer tales: 

They did pꝛtuspſe by mig he andpowye was. 

That I was taktu pyiſovey at laft, / 


Tn ſpitr uli ot abey vito then my coptinecozſe, 
— ———ů— ens — | 


2 


Danna rightand deere, ee 
Foz 


WI 
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Fo} libertſe at length I ſaiv, to ſubiectes were? 

But they kept me.tnpzpſon cloſeveuopde of truſte, 

Tf A might once eſcape, they were in dzeade and feare, 
Their lawuing frendes with me would pzoue butrue & iuſl. 
They told me take it paciently I muſt, | 
And be contented that had mp life: 

Sich with their mother s degoncheQrife. ,- , , 


Wherby Jſawe might nothing we pzenaile to may, 

©} pleade, ox pꝛoue, deſende, excuſe oz pardon craue, 
Tbep berde me nat, deſniſdt my xlatates, ſought mpdecap, 
might na lam non louemoz right, non iuſtice haus 
No ſtendes, na fa(th,noz pitie couly me ſaue: 

But J was from all hope ol licence barde, | 
Condemde my cauſe like neuercobe herde. 


Vas tuer lady in ſuch wofull weeckfull wa: * 
Depꝛiu de of pzincely poune, bexett of liberti ss, 
Depꝛiu de in all theſe wozloly pompes, bir pleaſures fro, - 
And bꝛong bt from wralth,tq nede diſtreſſe.and miſer p% , 
From palace oude, in pziſon poozeto lit 
From kingvomes.tw9pue,to duagiononeno mae tt 
From Ladits wayting,untg verining Tozes + - 1 


From light ta dare, from holſam aus in lochſmm moll: 

From ode ſmete te ſeace;fram es ſe. to ienous napne: 

Fr6 ſigbt of pzincelp wighes,taplace vo nell: 

ny Wes —— 7 anne: 

From greateſt bana abat oaldly wightesatbleng,/ ; - * 

Tomoze diſtseſle chenanyW2e56he TESTS at "When 
. © 
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Whevfirt I left the cxowne of 3 did meexalte, 
And ehe my noble king,mpne Aganippui true: 
And came to England ſoꝝ thai deynous factes, and foulte: 
Which from his right and ungen quite dur father chzew, 
To take this realme,to raigne and trraſon knew: 

I thinke of ati mpſfo:tunes was the wozlte, 

Oz elſe Idetme, was ſome.of vs accurſte, 


Fo marke mp haplefle ta lIthat maawes at length to ende, 
As in this pzyſon vile, on line J lingering laye?: 
When J baumourned lang, but founde no faichfull nes 
That cauld me helpe, oꝝ apa, o cum ete any way, « 

Was ſeru'de at meate,4s thoſe cheirkings betraßy ; 7 
Tith fare Gad'wot was ſimple, bart and thinne, 8 
Could not ſuſtapne the cops it eaten in. 
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And tabedthe ligten y teares;oplaint?sing6burft am bart. 
And ploct,. and ſtrut he and ſart mig he pound ur tp pojer 
Jod lacke ot frenves ta tell my ſeas af giltitſſi fmarce,. - 
-Audthatanineepeshav \wojnetotate vere lepe home, 
I was content ſich cares oppzeſtine o t 

Toleaue mp foode,take mourning Nate cri, ; 
And lap me down, let gyieſt aꝝu natuxe tit. 


Thus as Appaing lip thpcarkagemtduch H re 
And keit d payne erſt nener ctuature eat th kur w:: 
Pe thought by nigbe a gr rl gbo@ im dat tes I ſawt, 

Cke neret ſulb ta me tema 3.1 6.4 
She was. of colour pate TI 1 0 LLASIAE 


Vir clothes reſombled*thouſagy dunn oft. 
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The Tragoedie. . 

Amuſing lay in papnes ind wunden whatthe was, © 
Mine eye ſtadt ſtill, myne hatreroſevpfo; feare an end. 
Mo lleſhe it ſhoke and trembledepet I crpve alaſſe, 
What wigdt art thou, a fue oxetſe what fawning krtude ? 
It death thou art. I pꝛape thee make an ende: 

But th'arte nat death:art thou ſome furp ſente? 

Py wokull cozps with paynes ta moꝛe to mente! 


Mitb tbat ſhe ſpake:A am ( ꝙ ſbe) thy frend Defpaire 
Which in diſtrelſe eache wozldlp wight with (pede do apde: 
Arid them from their foes,if Ita them repapze, 

To longfromthee by other captives was I ſtapde, 
Now if thou arte to die no whit affrapde, . | 

Here ſhalt thou chooſe of inſtrumentes;beholde + 

Shall ridde thy reſtleſſe life, of this be bolde. 


And therewithall che ſpzed ber garmentes1ay aſpve, 
Under the which a thouſand thinges mw geo Mh 
Both knyues ſharpe ſwozdes,popnadoes ali bedyde 
Altb bioud, and pdyſons pꝛeſt which rm 
There is no hope ( Ge)foz chee torple; ,. 

And get thy crowne e ubertie again,: 701. 11 53 
But to to liuti long laſting ptaing payne. 


Loe berefpt)cheblaverhar Dichaf Garthay ebighte, 


Whereby the was from thouſand panges of paine let palle: 


With this wer ſlewe ber i ifezafrex Aeneas flighte:(. : | 
TUhen hecofes from Tyrum ſhdzes deparcev'iwas;': : > 
Do chouſe of theſe:chouſeet from wors co palle, . of 50 a 
©} bid the aun pjolbagthypalncfub{ vapes;: i 1 [; 
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of Cordila. Fol. 8 


With that was J (pdoze een take the knife, 
But doubffa{l pet to dye, and fearful fatne would bide: 
Do fill A lave in ſcudy with my ſelle at bate and ftrife, * 
Whac ching were belt of both theſe deepe extreamez vneride, 
Dy hope all reaſons of oiſpay2e denide, 

And ſhe againe replide to pꝛoue it beſt 

Todie,foz ſtill in lifemp woegincrealt, 


She calde to minde.the ioyes in Fraunce I whilom had: 
She tolde me what a troupe of Ladies was my trapne, 
Aad how the Lozdes of Fraunceg Buitaynes both were glad, 
Oflate to wayte on mer and ſubitets all were fapne. 

Sbe tould J had bin Qaeene of kingdomes cwavne, 

And how mp nephewes had my ſeate and crowne: 

I could not ryſe,fo} cuer fallen downe. 


A thouſand thinges; beſive rtofted then dilpatre: 

She tould the woes in warres:thac I bad heapt of late: 
Rehearſt the pꝛyſon dile, in erde of Pallace faite: 

Py lodging low and mouldy meates my mouth did hate, 
She ſhewde me all the dongron where Jſate, 

The dankeiſhe walles, the darkey zu bad me neſts: 

And bide the ſauout if J ke it well, 


— * wꝛeich deuoyde — 
70 ages paſt comparde with I had: 


ED —— 
Diſpair 2 tammes un fl o, i 
And gaue 5 blade to ende my wien che day; * "., 123 wy, 
J wili(qus — nr — 215 


Ile yzay to Godg,xtathge my wolutlſman;* | \ 
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The Tragœdie 


| If any w2ong deſerue the wzeeke I pzaye pon ſkpes, 
Aud ſtarres of light, it you mp, wofull plight da rut: 
© Phocbuscleare I thee beſerch and pꝛapt like wyſe, 
Beare witnes of my plaints well knowne to Gods are trut. 
You ſee from whence theſe iniuries they grue, 
Then let like vengtaunte hap and light on thoſe; 
Which vndeſerued were mp deadly toes. 


God graunt a moztall ſtrife betwene them both map fall, 
Ebat one the other map without remozſe viſtrope; 

That Conidagus map, dis coſin Morgan thzall. 

Betapſe he lit ſt decreaſt my wealth. betet my lope, 

I pꝛape you Sods be neuer be g Roy, 

But caitife map be payde with ſucha frende: 

As ſhoꝛtly map him bʒing, to ſodapne ende. 


Fate well my Realme of Fraunte, fart well Adien: 
Adieu mes nobles tous, ang England now farewell: 
Farewell Madames my Ladies, car ic ſuas pardu: 

I me faultaler deſeſpoir m adopne conſeil 

De me tuer, no moe pour Queene kartwell. 

My nephewes mee oppzelle with ma int and . 

A captiue pooze, gainũi iuſticę all and cigyht. 


And theremitbal che ſigbt did ſaſſe my dazeling tate. 
Tnothing ſawe ſaue ſole! M:{psyze bay mee diſpatch, , 
re ee 
Aud by bir e3bowe.cartaw deacþ faz media match · 
Come on(quotb:I\abowboſta-gaodly#aicbs ,-. „ 
And therewichakNiſpayre the bo Croke tad rike;. 9 
Whereby A D a _. *, _ bey 


of Cordila. Fol.54. 


Which A alaſſe lament, bi choſe aliue beware, 

Let not the loſſe of goovesoz honour them conſtrayne, 
To play the fooles,and take ſuch carefull carke and cares 
Or todiſpaire fo any pꝛyton pine and payne. 

If they be giltleſſe let chem ſo remapne, 
Farre greater folly is it foz co kill, 
Themſelues diſpapzing,chen is any ill. 


Sith firfk cherebptheir enntſes haue, chat they deſire: 
By which they pzoue to deadly foes bnwares a frenve: 
And next they cannot liue;tofomer bliſle t aſpyꝛe 

If God do bꝛing cheir foes in time to ſodayne ende: 
They laſtly as che damned wieeches ſende, 

Their ſoules to hell, when as they vndertake 

Co kill a co2ps : which God didUuelp make. 


The Authour. 


Ow vhen this deſperateQueene had ended thus 
Hir tale, and told what hapjefle grace ſhe had: 
As of hir talke ſome pointes Idid diſcuſſ/, 
In ſlomberfalnT waxed wondrous ad. 
Hir nephewes dealings were me thought to bad: 
VV hich greu de me much, hut Morphrus bad let bee, 
And therwithall preſented one tome, 


Of ſtature tall a worthy princely wight, 

In countenaunce he ſeemde yet mourning ſtill: 
His complet harneſſe not ſobraucan ſight, 

Nor ſureas outs made nom adayes by ſ kill: 
But clampt together, ipynts but ioynedill: 
Vaweldy wearing, rathng like a chaine, | 


VVherthrough he had receu de a deadly ſtroake, 
By (worde,or other inſtrument of warre, 

And downe his thighes the bloud by ſithes did ſoaks 
V Vhich Iperceiued as he camea farre. 

Now fith(quoth he, to heare you preſent are: 

I will declare my name, life, factes and Fall- 

And therewith thus he gan to tell it all, 


Morgan telles how he wagin 


warte with his coſin Conidagus wag 
ſlaine at the place yet called Glamorgan, 
The yeare before Chriſt. 766. 


I wot | 


of Morgan. 


I am in fault I canitnotdenye; 
Remoꝛſe of conſcience, pꝛic kes mp hart ſo nye, 
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Wot not well whatreaſons I map bie, 
quyte my ſelfe from blame, blame wozthp J; 
Wherfoze I muſt perfozce my ſelfe accule, 


And me toꝛmentes with panges of pinching paine: 


J can no longer, me from ſpeach refraine, 


Jam that Morgan ſonne of Gonerell, 
Th'ungracefull daughter, of her father Leirez 
CAbich from his king dome did him once expell, 
As by che Brityſhe ſozies map appeare. 

Ragan, and ſhee conſpit de both liſters were, 
But were ſubdude againe,aud cauſve to peld 
Their fathers crowne, Cordila wan the field, 


Ineede not here the Kozies all recite, 

It were to long but pet I bziefly ſhall, 

The cauſe Cordila ought hir liſters ſpite, 

Was they pzocurde hir, and their fathers thzall: 


Yet e*was hir chaunce at length t out liue them al, 


Both liters elder, and hir father graue: 
And eke at length the king dome all to haue. 


That tyme was Jof Albany the king, 

Calde Scotland now and eke my coſin then 

Ok Cornewall and of V Vales, whom I did bzing 
To warre againſt Cordila and her men. 

Mee ſaid we would our title winne agen: 

And that becauſe our mothers had it yoze, 

Tee ment to get it ours againe therefoze. 


Imuf 
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J muff confeſle I was the cauſe of warre, 
IJ was notpleaſde with that was lotted mee: 

Euen ſo our mindes Ambitious often ar, 

And blinded that we cannot reaſon ſee. 

Wee thinke no men, but Gods on earth we bee, 

Vet wozſe are wee then beaſles, which knowe their kinde: 
Foz we haue nought but miſchie ke oft tn minde, 


e thinke if ſo we map our willes attaine: 

Byright,oz wong, by might oz malice wee 

Could never liue, like Foꝛtune foztogaine. 

On if on foes, we once reuenged bee: 8 

Af that our ennemies fall, we chaunce to ſte, 

O then we top we lift our ſelues to ſkpe, 5 
And on the pooze, we cruciſige ctpt. | 


A deemde ik once, I might put her adowne: 
The kingdomes all, were Conidags and mine, 
And Jcould eaſly after winne the crowne: 
Ifalſo J, his ſlate might vnder mine. 

I thought in dee de to haue it all in fine, 

By foꝛte, oʒ fraude I ment mp purpoſe bzing 
To paſſe, Imigbt be after Britayne king, 


To ſpeake in fe we, we waged warre ſo long, 
Gainſt hir, at laſt we put hir vnto flight, 

Wee Nepbewesfo2 our Aunt were farre to ſtrong, 
Purſude and toke, dep2iu'de-her of hir right. 

Mee chought it ours what ſo we wanne by might, 
Eke ſo play tpzaunts;traytours all do watch, 

Co get by ſpople, and count their own they catch. 


Not ſo 


of Morgan. 

Not ſo contented were we with the pap, 
But fearing left he ſhould recouer apde: 

I ſent in halt to pꝛyſon her away, 

And all recourſe of meſſengers denapde. 
Thus when ſhe ſawe hir Paieſtie decapde, 
And chat hir griefes aud ſozrowes daily gruez 
In p2yſon at the length hir ſelke ſhe flue. 


O captile vile ſhould I conſtrainde a Queene 
That Juſtice ment, hir kingdome to fozſake, 
Nap traytour J, as no we by poofe is ſeene 
That would my ſelf by bloudſþed ruler make. 
Howe could revenge on me but vengeaunce take, 
Be loge the ſeate of God, hir bloud did call: 

Foz vengeaunce, and at length pzocurde my fall, 


Lo bete Gods fuſtice,ſee my treaſon ſee: 
Beholde, and ſeetoraigne was my delight, 
And marke, and make a mpzrour here of mee, 
Wbich afterward was ſeru de by iuſtice right. 
Mee wan the crowne,betweene vs both in fight: 
And then becauſe J was the elder ſonne, 
Ol th'elder Queene Jclaimed all we wonne. 


So were mp dealings nought,in peace and warre. 
But fo2 my fozce,and foztunes vſde in fight, 

J paſt chat time the Britaynes all by karte. 

I was of perſon foztituve and might, 

Both comelp, tall, ſcrong, ſeemelp eke in ſight, 
hereby J wonne mens fauour,glozyp, wealth: 
And puft with pzide, at length fozgate my ſelle. 


I ſayde 
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ſaid it was my right, the crowne to haue, 
But Coni ſtoutly it denide: 
UWherefoze I went to V Vales my rigbt to traue, 
With all mine army and to haue it tryde. 
There long we fought it ſtoutly on eche ſyde, 
Till at the laſt vnto mp wofull paine: 

A was depꝛiu de of kingdome quite, and ſlaine. 


And foz to keepe in memoꝛp ſoʒ ape, 
That there vufaithfull Morgan loft his life, 

The place is cald G to this dape. 

There was J perff co death with fatall knife, 
There was the ende of all my hatefull rife: 

Do — where he thought to winne the crowne, 
as at Glamorgan traptour ſtricken downe. 


Thus maiſt thou tell, how pꝛoude ambition pꝛoues, 
What hap baue fp2aunts, what we traitours haut: 
bat ende he hath, that cruell dealing loues: 

What ſubiects get the Diademe do crave, 

Tis better then to winne:thine owne to ſaue, 

Foz ſo ozethwartly trade of Foztune goes: 

When win thou woulvft,chen art thou ſure to loſe. 


FINIS. 


The 


e 


The Authour. 4 1:71 Fol. 57 


Ith that Morgan quickly — 
W The night me thought likewiſe was far epaſt 
VV hereby it weried me ſo long to ſtaye, 
But Morpheus bad me bide and ſes the laſt, 
« (ꝙ he)the ſtories paſſe awaye as faſt, 
te As doth the tyme, and ſith th art nigh th ende: 
te Thou nedſte not — — 


And turning then, him ſelfe from meaſydet 
He calde the next which therwithall in fight, 
Appeard and all his breſte wich bloud bedide, 
VVhat c haunce( ꝙ I hath ſo thy corps — 2 
Thou worthy prince, or v hat nuſhaps of fig 

cc I williq he) with all my hart vnfolde.. . . 

tc My fatall fall, and therwithall he tolde. 


3 Forrex declares howe hee 


minding to bill his bzot her whichruled 
with him(that he might thaby raignea» _ - 
lone)was by him ſlain, A bout the yeare 
before Chriſte, 491. 


P Rive moues the mindes,of ately wightcs 
Such hauty hartes td haue, 

And cauſeth vs foz glozy vapne, 

That is not ours ts craut. 


The Tragoedie. 


owe e out reaſon fozth hit place, 
And planted will in ſede: 

S)e putkes ouc miades with vapne defires, 

Oar fancies lande to fe ede. 


her by we rows fo obſkinate, 
And ſo ambitious ill: 

That us at lengeh our bzauerp bſdg, 

In all thia s vſe our will. 


Ambition thinkes that lawefull is, 
hich likes hit faacie beſt: 

And de mes (he ought to haue hir fozth, 

And (winge vefoze the telt. 


She loues nomates,controlment hee 
And warning doth deſpiſe: 

She demes her ſelle in all hir decdes, 
Aud W wonders wile. 


it 


She hath veſtre of this and chat, 
To get dy erottche d tlawe: 
By right < wrong e foxceth not. 
She vſeth will fo2lawe, © © 


No kinde, o2 countreb thr tegarves, 4 = 1 
N23 mxtyergfather ez | f 

N 2 wp*e,02 huſoande, kiche 02 Kit | 

Bat enuies eche degtet. N 8 


Forrex. 
Foz ił thy bart Ambꝛion haue, 
Thy greedy mynde to fill: 


Thou wilt not ſlicke tby de gte frende, 
Oz nere ſt kin to kill. 8 


But as the pꝛouer be ſayes that Pryde, 


Muſt needes at length haut fall: 


Trough we ſuppoſe ol ſtre ng ih and . 


We haue the deuill and all. 


EienſoJ ſape Ambition males, 
Us often clime ſo hie: 


At lengto we fall, we come ta nought, 
And dzownde in dar kenes le. 


This may I Forrex woe N auauche, 
Bp pꝛoufe to true Inde: 

Q herefoze I pꝛapt thee with the reff, 
Do put my faultes in mynde. 


Mylather olde hight Corboduge, 
Raignde thzee ſcoze pearcs ans thet: 

And at bis death gaueall hig lande, 
Twene Porrex pzoude and met. 


Five peares we helve ſt ſa in pcact, 
In teſte we rulcd well „ 

But at the 1:\t by pzpde and wzaths. 
Wie foule at diſcozde fell, 


Dy 


Wee 


The Tragœdie. 


Ve eiche encrochte on others partes, 
Foz rule we liu de at ſtrife: 

ad eache did ſeeke occaſton aye, 
Toreaue the others like, 


Imme this counte Jelder was, 
By birth che realme was.mpne: 

By warre, og wzang»02 bloud JI ment, 
To haue it all ja fine. 


And he although he ponger were, 
Citeemde his ſtate ſo ſure 

As minc:and thought ithis,ik hee 
Mo death might once pꝛocurt. 


Py mother eke the lon'demde moge. 
Althoug o he panxer was: 

By diners meanes did helpe me till, 
To bziag my feates to paſſe. 


Mberby Jthouxht mp ſelle ſo ſare, 
Ta haue mp parpoſe ſped, 

As Atequirde: ik once A might, 
Get of his crałty head. 


Dee here what faich what freavſhip is, 
What loue what fauour wee: 

Do hHew? toany winhtalfae,' 

If once alof; we bee. 


of Forrex. - 

Co fathers, we are taithleſſt olte 

Tobzothers,butchers vile ⸗ 

Otuaers ſmall accounte we make, 
And wedded wpues exile. 


Jkany kithe,oz kin, we hau ß 
By whom we vantage maps . - - 


TAe care not Large to meanes 
Their lives we take awap. |, a 


But fo2 to get the ſeate ant: 
And foz to wpune the crowne: 

Ae care not whom, naʒ when, no/ how? 
So we may get them done, 


O bzutich beafks / nap weole then thoſe, - 


WEE 
at they haue, what ever 
path God oz Nature ſent, * 


But we do gape, and get loß glozt1 
Mo. — 
And one another kill, wn 


And all foz pompe, and gloziagreat, 
©1 Gocorternalljte 8 


v 
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Jf J bad had, the giftes of rA = 17 35) 222009 
J never would haue ſought#s 120 [2127 21599 

By any meanes ſuch — 2 HT 202 
Mitch bzothers bloud co bouß he. 102 


But as I ment tuen ld A per , con $114 © me 5 
So bloudp butchers the: 3.032060 3d Hay 4 ee 


When moſte A deemde . 
8 737 & 


De was to good foz me. 


Foꝛ as thought bis bloud ta d 41 137 0 16 4 
I compaſt was abo ndan 27 nne. 8 02 $6! 

So that fo2 thouſand WP 
Could not with life ſcape ou. 


Pe pearſt my hart whit mee mee) 
My minde was euen as bad: WIE Toy 
Fo? why what meaſure I him mente, 214% 

Dy ſelfe like meaſure hadz. 


12 


And ſo all ſuch, as mur ber nne, 2 545900 47 2172 
Intende,o2 treaſon v: n g 
Shall at the length, Une ende attapne, 
D} wozle thep cannot chuſe. 


FINIS. 


12 Mal eng. : nn one 
105 MACH U fol 


S ih > 20216 D116? 01 
(04 $:631213 +09) : © 


71 g 


The Auheur. 11 2.7 Fol. 60 


1/7 Hen as king Forragghuehad olds histale 
Me thought be ſtaydeng went his way. 
Then came a mangled corps as ful NN 


And or he nerer came mad haf 
( Morpheus) come for ſhame thou — 0 


As bad as thou haue tolde their tales — 
And ſo muſt thou and more. 


Sul 301 TI 


{ Porrex recites howe for che 


Ranger of meer anal was flaine 

sone 

* layeſl ale D 
ite, 49L 


FE Rom varkeſome dennes dert cr vel Cayne, Ceneſ g 


And other like do Iver 
Mboſe bloudie blades werebathde in bloud, 
Pooze captiue thence come J. 


where Typhon is nacher Aunias 
Oſiris — = : . ü | 

And where their iter Ie is, 3 | * 
Did him againe re D 


„ — ta tyle alour, Vigil. 
— 

Etheocles, Polinices, * | * "= 
Le 620 fi Cu 


3 H ith 


the Trageedie 
3 Where Helends Ag Fre e 


. 


Statius Where Tydeus is in hunting ore 


His bzother thzough the live 
Polytes eke his bzothers harte 
With ſwoꝛde that opened wpde, 
13 
dun. His liter once that rwe. 
Gel. li. And Polipontes king that mate, 


cap.3 Dis bꝛother treaſon teme. 


And cruell where Odores is, 
Which mercp did deny: 

To Mithridate his bother veore, 
Chat did foz pardon crie. 


 Eke where Learchus is thut dib, 
1 Dis bꝛother ficke deſtrop: | 


Witch poyſon deadly hoping ſo, 
To make him ſelfe a Rop. 


„Aud where chat wetche Numertes lex, 
Quid in His bzochers ſonnes that Rer. 
bu. And Siſapho topmenting bm, 


Foz fuch an heynous gilte. 2 9-4 


# + 


of Por mog odT Fol, t 


Where Rheſus m οͥ ö,, [Plaviothe:0yt an 251017 
Wih ſhafces their bzethged flawwe, vat B of 
And Philadelphus Ptolqmπ m, Uu 
His bꝛothers death did e. 0 03 1300300 


Where Philopater Nrasmmn - „Vo 57 . 
His father made a © 10119; TOLLLABLE 
And after that his bzother wich i 1 u 2377; 1645 
His deareſt rendes did la 


1— — 70 Plate rd. rn 
aged ta 0 ne: D116 6 510 
Andakter that higelderdzother ns 

king domes to enioyde, N 


mhere Mithridacerbealy kn, Ce 
Ok Pontus feeles aue??? 
hich mother his and byocher cke, 
Sixe childzen did deſtropes: {. -:_, 


Where Romulus thatRenms flew, Linus. 1 400 
Df Romaines firſt hatt ſalia 3:71: 7 Lyean, 7-1: 

Though louing byvthor fioſt:hetvere,/Quid. ;.;,._ 1; 

Bꝛeſumde to ſcale the wall.. enn 87 am 
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e were to him vntrug@240 016 $2520 22302059 240 


Saluſt. (here IufÞitrthtke that ban t 793:qolu!t 085 
His bzethzen bzought to grangys/3 305: 22017) cl 

That after them Numidi&id 23601079 217 1563 35:15 197 
He might foz kingdome Qdley19 2251127) 0514.29 21G) 


And whezxea4hadſande acdbbfive;/ 1): 97% NOW on; 
Which mere ealong ts tell;-30 0311 130251 02pe lc 
Their parentes deare and dechzen fur, (1-51); 077 
Andnow in darkenes dwell..4; 0/72 c2 : 16 


From theme came a Diitaieptey:.) i: i 1151 1 
Namde Porrex once a kingp19113 21195) 212000 37 
Againe:to ſhewe wharbivedmpt #1; 219 00% n4 
Toſodaine death did being. 2220 c300:;00172 11102 


Now liſt@whityand the , (20/70 A 24 2390 (75 
bat I thee cell:thaverhers wayyo cl 15G10e ich 
Themſelues in ſuch actonipeagtheſegs e 7 20 26,45 
From bloudp acts, as baetigen .. 4 


My bꝛother Fotctx ſlus heares fpace; BID 201CH) 
And Jeb6okikgvome bolvinsd n 0H 3 
Betweene $8dothohorduiriioft weales) 27.1121 1 21 7 
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ank At length 


of Portege NT Fol, 6: 


At length we fonnlyfellar fixifez +1 Dre 
Do Pꝛinces bide no herd m ogy 0119655 
Noz make, noꝭ partners, 1 110119 2 

But beare their equals hate. 0 6 you 30 


The heire becauſe I pourreUwan? ebene ade 
Thought his by right the crowier 1: onder v6 
But J eſteemve che halle was minez sm 3 
And all it he were done. 63 0.413] 4; 


Chereby O bzothell,butoherchs;" 1 117111 N e ung 
Not bzother J vid layt02) 211 e (Gp 1093 

My bzother foz to haue it all, ne 11: 1. | 17.4 v6 
And get his right awap. .<.!..... „ lon 20 * 


Such are the acts of heenaleWpauthes, 7: +17 7-11 475 
Such are their ſtudies ſill; +. 7077 17 
r 
Do they their fancies ful. 


But as it is vniuſtice, aui 
An hapnous acte to vſe: 


Such murder, laughter, parricine 
And iuſtice all refuſe. JAGI4I:. i 1; 44 


So Tone the iuſt at lengchrequites, 0 / 
Dur deedes:and makem bs rene, 'G * 
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Mhich had my bꝛother fla CA Sc g 


O griefe to tell mpaagbheraos 00 et at, 
Vir maydeas wzought mp . 5: 11913 $2490 nt 


Both foz mp fault, and faba, , 1112220 917 1209 
My biet her Forrexfio75 eh ag wig od yen” 
With all bir maydes Groameby ,] ỹ rr 
My ſleeping cozps to kill. „nee e * 


And Jthat ſlombzing fein - o © v0 or9g72” 
Though many dzeames foztolwey] 019 3; +272 7 156 

Py bapleſle fall:could neuer wat c* 1 e 
The meaning to vnfolde. % c 645 


But last ſuppoſing with ay Wie, 0 % ad: 
Ictuell Tigres ſawe, Ponucun 315177 956 1141 

With rauening feattenes,zent chair yougy > 1 
Againſt dame Nacures laws! 23135! —„ 


She came on me to fill my deame ⁰ẽlẽĩ a a ue 
Befoze my eyes could wake,7314 2! 5:17 21 10nd}, 
And with a dagger refempilifer * | 145 
FozForrex ſlaughters ſa ze. 04 


Virgil in Puch like Agaue and die mne n Nut 0 
Culice. 


Sher any bir mapper mater? (1 CNL? . + 2 
Them toolestherefoze,and hetudomipenzte;; 11:2 9910” 
As (mall as fleſhe to pot, SUGING 23430 &1 vant 7 


Porrex. 


Oz Progne Qeenc hir childzen flue, 
and hewde their mem es ſmall: 

In wzathfull ire made Tereus erde, 
and fil himſelſe wichall. 


Oz like Medea monſter Queene, 
bir Iaſons ſannes that kilde: 

Becauſe ſhe was fozſaken when, 
bis purpoſe was fulfilde. 


Like theſe was (hee nay wozſe, fo2 why, 
This ended Brutus lyne: 

Bought me to ende and hir to ſhame, 
though irt the fault were mine. 


Bid thoſe beware that weene £9 winne, 

p bloudy acts the crowne: 

Left fromthe height they feele the fall. 
of topſy turupe downe. 


Foz if when they ſuppoſe themſelues, 
aloft co touch the ſkie, 

There chaunce a ſtozme there is no holde, 
to ſkaye themſelues ſo dit. 


But faſter farre,moze ſwiftly they, 
and with moze ſwinge deſcende: 
Then euer erſt they could with all, 
their fozce to clime contenve: 
Do bid them then in all their der des, 
marke well the 1 ende. 
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NExt after Porrex came an other ſuch, 
Had all his body quite in peccesrent: 

A deſperate man, his life beway ling much. 

V Vhichfor he ſeemed ſorely to lament, 

] was tlc rather him to heare content: 

That I might alſo note his ſtory here, 

From llkeattemptʒ of vices you to feart. 


K imarus ſhewes howe for his e- 


uill life he was deuouted by wylde 
beaſtes, the y eare before Chuiſt 
1771 


O place commends the man, bnwozthp pꝛayſt: 
No title of eſtate, doth ſlape vp vices kali: 

No wick'd wight,to woe can make velzpes2 
Ho lofep lookes pzeſernes the pꝛoudt at all; 
No bzagges 02 boaſte,nofature high and tall: 

- Nolofty pouth, no ſwearing,faring Ucutet 

No bzauerp, banding, cogging, cutting out. 


Then what auaples, to haue a pzincelp place: 
A name of honour,cz an higbe degreez 

To come by kinred,of a noble race: 
Except we pzincely, wozthy,noble þi 
The fruite declares the goodngs 


Do bzagge no moze, of birth oz nagt: I wg 
ey — min, 


5 : 
5 Py 
oo gop 


of Kimarus. 


Py ſelfe might bz1gge and firff of all begin, 
Mulmutius mae and conſtituted lawes: 

An Belinus ana Brenne his ſonnes did win, 
Such pꝛayſe their names to betmmozcall cauſe, 
Gurgunſtus Redbearde with bis ſobec ſawes, 
The (anne of Beline and mp grandſp2e grande: 
Vas foztunate wyat ere he toke in hande, 


Fol. 


His ſonne my grandſyꝛe Cuinthelme did paſſe, 
Foz vertnes pꝛiapſe, aud Martia was his wpfe, 
A noble Queen? that wyſe and learned was, 
Aad gaue hir ſelfe to ſludie all hir life, 
D2:uiſing la wes, diſcuſt the endes of ſtrife, 
Among the Britaynes, to hir endles Fame: 
Pit ſtatutes had of Martian lawes the name. 


My father eke was ſober, ſage and wiſe, 
Cicilius higbt king Guintheline his ſonne, 
Df noble Puinces then my Tocke did riſe: 
And of a Pziace of Cornewall firſt begonne, 
But what therebpof glozyp baue I wonne? 
Can this ſuffice to aunſwere cke foz mee, 

I came by pareutes ol au highe degree $ 


On ſhall A ſape Kimarus I was king? 

Tuben migbt Jliue as lewdelpas J luſty 
Noſure Jcanaot ſo auopbe the ſNinge, 

Of ſhame that pꝛickes ſuch Pꝛinces are bniuſt: 
Tae tather ſhould vnto our vertues truſt, 

Fox vertue of the auncieat bloud and kin, 


Doth onely pꝛapſe the parties ſhees within. 


_ 


And no⸗ 
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And nobles onely bozne of this be ſure, 
Wlithout the vertues of their noble rate: 
Do quite and cl⸗ ane themſelves therebyobſcure, 
And their renowne and dignities deface; 
They do their birth and linage all abace: 
Foz why in deede they euer oughe ſo well, 
In vertues graue, as titles bzaue excell. 


But oft (God wot) they fate as erſt vidJ, 
Thep thincke if once they come of Pꝛincely Nocke: 
Then are they placed ſafe,and ſure ſo bye 

Aboue the reſt as founded on a rocke. 

Df wiſe mens warnings all they make a mocke: 
Their counſaples graue, as abiect reedes deſpiſe; 
And count the bzaue,men gracious, wozthy wile. 


This kingdome came to me by due diſcent, 
Foz why my father was befoze me king: 

But I to pleaſure all and luſt was bent, 

I neuer teckt of Juſtice any thinge: 

What purpoſe J did meane to paſle to bzing, 
That ſame t'accompliſhe I with all mp might 
Endeuozde euer, were it wzonge oz right. 


Ideemde the greateſt iopes, in earthly hap; 

A thought mp pleaſures ever would abide: 

I ſecmde to ſit, in Ladie Foztunes lap: 
Ireckt not all the wozlv,me thought beſide: 
I did by luſt my ſelfe,and others guide: 
Thereby the fatcs to wozke my bane withall, 
And cut me of thus wile pzocurde my fall. 


of Kimarus. 


As I was alwapes bent to hunting HH., 
(Pet hunting was no bleetothoſe Yhad). - 
ben I! chzee peares had tulde this rea lme at will, 
In chace a chaunce did make my hatte full ſav; 
Wilde cruell beaſtes as deſperate and mad, 

Turnde back on nie, as I them bought to bape: 
And in their rage, my ſinfull cops did ſlep. 


A (uf rewarde,foz ſo vniuſt a life, 

No wozle a deatb, then Ideſerued poze, 

Such wzeckes in ch'enve to wetches all are rife; 
Who map and will not call fo grace befoze, 

My wilkull deedes wer nought,what wilt thou moze; 
My wanton wildneſle, witleſſe,heedeleſſe toyt s: 

Bp bzutiche beaſtes berean'd me of mp topes, 


FINIS, 
l 
The Authoure. 


ON this Kimarus leſt me all alone, 
And ſo did Morpheus, then I thought to reſte 
But yet againe he came preſenting one, 
For audience likewiſe making bis requeſſe, 
A worthy prince, he ware a warlikecreſte: 
A blade in hande, be bloudy ruſty bore, 
VVas all his harneſſe from his * tore. 
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His armes and handesweereattembeuedin drag 4 


So was his breſte, butallchiriſt beſide, 
Seemde — lay and, 


' VVithredandyeloweasitmere 


You ſcarcely could thefighttherofabider 


Let ſith he — 8. 7 
It brought by farrele tom.. 


{& Morindus a en declares 


howe hee was eraited tothe king; 
dome,waxcdcrucll,and at laſt was 
devoured by a monſter, the 
yearebefore Chrilt, 
303. 


| Et me likewpſe declare my kactes and fall: 
And eke recite what meanes this limp glere: 
You nede not fayne ſo quainte alookeat all, 
Alchough I ſeeme lo fulſome euery where. 

Chis blade in bloudp hand perdy I beare, 

And all this goꝛe bemingled with this glue: 

Ja witnes J mp deadlytum lee. 


Then marke my tale beware of raſhnes js. 

Jam Morindas once was Britay 1.45 N 5 | 
On whom did lweiely op | 
Till che me to hir toy ee f wor, 
My fame both — and 

And eke my pꝛapſe exalted (a to frown mA 1 * ** 
In all my time, moze famous none then . 


of Rima. — 66 
Some ſaye J gebeten bc „T ade 1770 
Begotten of the Pzince his cancubine./ - 
But what J was, declared well mpgr _ 
My foztitude,and ſtatuss pgincely mine: 
My father eke that tame of inte ly Une, 12 
Ring 1 it! 
nob 


Non pet the noble Britaynes bnto inte. ra 5 7704 
Foz feates of armes, and warliße pointes I paſt; | 


In courage ſtoute, there liu de nog then my r 8 
I made them allsthat huewempname agaſte, CL 
And heard how great my enterpyiſes wert, inte 
Co ſhꝛinke, and ſlynke,aud (hifte ali de fo2 fearet 10 


All which at length. did me ſuch glozy bꝛing. 
Py father dead, the Britaynes made me ung. 


But ſee bow blinde we are, ben Foztune fmples; *n; "rs 

How ſenceles we, when vignities jucreaſe: 3 
e euer vſe our ſelues diſcretely whyles | 
Ve litle haue,andloue ta liue in peace. 
Smale fauters fuctes, wich mercy we releaſ e: 
e vſe no rig eure, rancouxe, rapine ſuc ?: pits! 1 6; 


As aſter, when we haut our willes to mutb. 06 

Fo? while that Jza ſubiett was no king. 5 - 
TQbyle A had nothing. dus my factes alone; The | 
I ſtudied till, in eygrp kind of thing | 


To lerue my pꝛince, aud underlange bis fone: | 
Tovſe his ſubie cets frendly,everichone: 
And foz them all, aduentures ſuch to take, 


As — _ allmpperſont * mabe. a a 
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But when A once,attained had the crowne, 
J waredcruell,cyzanous aud fell; 

J had no longer minde of mp renowne: 

I vſoe myſelife to ill. the truthe ts tel: 

O bace degree in happy caſe full well 
Which art not pukt with perde, vaingloꝛy, hate: 
But art beneath, content to byde thy late. 


Fo? J aloft, when once my heate was in: 

Not tain de by reaſon, ruled all by might: 

Ne pꝛudence rekte,right,Nrength,oz meant a pyn: 
But with mp frendes, in anger all would fight; 
Iſtcoke, kilve,fNlewe who ener were in ſight: 
Without reſpect, remozee,tepzoufe,regarde, 

And like a mad man, in my fury fazve. 


J deemve my might, and foꝛtitude was ſuche: 

That J was able ther by conquere all. 

Higbe kingdomes ſeate, encreaſt my pompe ſo much: 
Mp pꝛyde me thougbe, impoſſible to fall. 

But God confoundes our pꝛoude denices all, 

And bztnges that thing wherein womoſt do tr uſt: 
To our delkcuccion,by his tudgementiult. 


Foz when th2ee peares I ruled had this Ille, 
TAtchout all rule as was mp ruleſle life: 
The rumour ran abzoade within a whple, 
And chiefly in the Ro welt countrpryfe: _ - 
A monfter came from Th ' iriſh feas, bought grie le. 
To all my ſubiectes in thoſe toaſtes did dwell, 
Deuouring mam and bealle a inonfterfell, 


bud 
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Thich when J knew foz croughe J Uraight pꝛeparde 
In warlike wyſe my ſelfe to try the caſe: 

My haſte therto a courage bolde declarde, 

Foz A olone would enter in the place, 

At whom with with ſpeare on hozle I fetcht mp race 
But on his ſcales it enter could no moe; 

Then might a bulruſhe on a bzaſen doze, 


Againe J pꝛou de, petnought at all pzenaſlde, 
Tobzeake my ſpeate, and not to pearce his ſide; 
Witch that the roaring monſter me aſlailde, 
So cerrifivemp hozſe, J could not ride. 
Wherwith J lighted and with \wozde Itryde, 
By ſtrokes and thzuſkes to finde ſome open in: 
But of my light he neuer paſt a pin. 


And when J werſed was, and ſpent with lighte: 
That kept my ſelf with heede his daunger ſro, 

At laſt almoſt aſhamde J wanted mighte, 

And ſkill to wozke the beaſtip monſter wo, 

I gate me nerer with my ſwoꝛde him to, 

And thought bis flanckes 02 vnderpartes to woundt: 
Afthere from ſtales, might anp place be founde, 


But fruſtrate of mp purpoſe, finding none, 
And eke within his daunger encredquite: 
The grizely beaſt, dr aight ſeaſoned me bponz 
And let his calauntes,on my cops to light, 
De gripe my ſhoulders, not reſiſte I might: 
And roaring with agreedp rauening looke, 
At once in iawes,mp bodp whole = — 


I way 
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The way was large,andvowne he dꝛewe me in: 
A monſtrous paunche lo rowmth e wondzous wide, 
But fo2 Al felte moze ſofter there the ſkiunt, 

At once Pdzeweza dagger by my ſide: 
I knew mp lite, no longer could abide: 
Foz rammllhe ſteuche, bloud, popſon,f{pmy glere: 
That in his body,ſo aboundaunt were. 


Caherefoze J labouring to pꝛocurt his death, 
TAbile firſt mp dagger digde about his harte: 

His fozce to calke me, welnte dzew my bzethe, 

But as be felt within, bis woundes to ſmarte: 

J iopde to feele che mighty monſter ſtarte, 

That roarve,# belcht y groande, & plungde g cride, 
And toſte me vp and vowne,from ſive to lde. 


Long ſo in panges he plungde, and panting lay 
And dꝛe we his wynde, ſo faſte with ſuch a powze: 
Chat quite and cleane he dzew mp bzeath awap, 
ie both were dead well nighe within an howze. 
Lo thus one beaſtly monſter did devoure, - 

An other monſter mooveleſſe to his payne: 
At once the realme was rid, ol monſters wayne. 


Here maiſt thou lee of foztituve the hap, 


How ſodainly we taken ate in trap, 
CAhen we deſyiſe good vertyes to embyace. 
Jntemperauricedoth all our deedes deface, 
And lettes vs heedleſſe bradlong run ſofaſtes | 
Wee ſee ke our owne deſtruction at the lalle, Fo be 


Where P2udice, Juſtice, Tfperauncehath no place: 


WY 
4c 


Fol. 68 


of Morindus, 


Foz be that hath of foztitude and might, 
And therto hath a kingvome ioynde withall: 
Except be alſo guydehim ſelfe aright, 

His powze and ſtrength pzevaileth him but ſmall. 
He cannot ſcape at length an hapleſle fall, 

Oꝛ Govs reuenge,example take by mee: 

And let mp death ſufficient warning bee, 


FINIS. 
EEO 035025 
The Authoure. 


Could not thus — to take my reſte, 
For Morpheus bad me by de and e the laſt. 


( he) behinde as yet, is one the beſte: 
© Do ſtay awhyle, gruecarctill hebepaſt, 


& And therewithal! —— Ifaſt, 
The worthieſt wight 1 euer erſte did ſee: 


Theſe wordes he pake,or like it ſeemed mer. 


FOE 
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Nennius a worthy Britayne, the 


very paterne ofa valiaunt, noble. and faithtull ſub⸗ 
iecte encountring with Iulius Cæſar at his firſte commin 
into this Iſlaude, was by him death wounded , yet natheleſſe 
he gate Cæſars ſwoorde: put him to flight: ſlewe therewith 
Labienus a Tribune of the Romaynes, endured fight til his 

countrey men wan the battay le, died fiftene dayes after. 

And nove encourageth all good ſubiectes to de- 
fende their countrey from the powre of fo. 
* raineandyſurping enemies. About 
the yeare before Chriſte, 32. 


by right ſome later wptersblame, 

f Cozies olde, as rude 02 ne t: 41 
Oz els Imap them well valearned names. 

>" © heedeleſſe, in thoſe thinges about they went: 
Sometime on mee, as well they might haue ſpent: 

As on ſuch traptours,tyzauntes,barkottes thoſe, 

Abich to their countreyes, were the deadlieſt foes; : 


Ne foz my ſelfe, would not this recite, 
Although J baue occaſion good therto, 
Bat ſure me thinkes, it is co great deſpite, 
Theſe men to others and their countries do. 
Fox there are Britaynes neither one o2 two, 
Whoſe names in ſtoꝛies ſcarcely once appeare: 
And pet their liues,examples wozthy were. 
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Tis wozthy pꝛaiſe (J r in: 
Of vicious men, and teach the lie | 
Foz what — > cre 
Such — — of verturs carer . 
— — g 

Is like as if a man had nat the ſkill, 

To pꝛayſe the good but difcommend the ill. 


11 — 
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Acraue no pꝛayſe, although my ſelfe deſeru de, 1 
As great a laude as anp Britaynepoze:. ... .. 
But I would haue it tolde how well A ſeru'de, 
My Pzince and councrep,faich to bath A boze: | 
All noble hartes, hereby with courage moe: 1 
ay both their fozraine' foes infight withltaude,” 
nd of their enmies haue the vpper hande. 


Againe to ſhewe how baliaunt then we were, 

(Dou Britaynes good)fomoue pour hartschervps . I 
All other nations lefſe in g bt ta lea, 4 
And foz your count re rather ſo to dye 18 
Vith valiaunt hautp courage as did At 

Then line in bondage, ſeruice, ſlauerp,.thall 

Ol tozaine pomits, uhich hate yaur manhode all. 


Do giue me leaue to ſpeake but tuen a while: 
And marke, and wyte this ſkozy A thee tell. 

By Noꝛth from London, moze then fiftp myle: 
There lies the Ille, ol Ely knotune full well: 
CAaherein mp facher buiſt a place tod weill, 
And foz becauſt he liked weld che ſame::· 
He gaue the place he Ey hight, his name. 


cis namde 


Stowe 
Graf! hom 


Flores 


__ 


Hiſtor. 
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eee 1 my 
My father name it ſo,peczptrrs mille 
Oz if J map be balvetoſayn:they lyt 90 2:4 
©7bim, whichrelichatfntevurench hes, : 
What truth(Jpzappou)ſeemes ta be in this: 


ac Hee Ely lou de, a goodlp place built there: 


cc Moſt it delited, ciigude nos futla xratt. 


Pe raigned lourty peares as other tell. 

It hich ſeemes as tis a tale moze true by farre; 
By iuſtite guided he bis ſubiects well, 

And liuꝰ de in peate without the — warre. 
Vis childzens noble | 
In vulgarCzonguetbacnought is — ies, 
And pet J wozthp was, the vongſte of ther. 


His elveſt ſonne and heire was after king. 

A noble Pzince and he wagnamed Lud: 144 5; 
Full polliticke and wpſe in eue ry thiug, * 
And one that wild his countty al wapes good. 

Such vſes,cuſtomes,ſtatutes he withſtoade, 

As ſeemde to bzing the publique weales decapt: 

And themaboliſht,bzake ct ptalde awape. 


So he the walles of Troy the hein wem 
Enlargde them made, with four ty towzes about. 
And at the Weſt ide ol the wall he vewde 

A place, fo gates tokeepe the enmies out: . 

There made he pziſonsfv2 che pooze bankroat, ' 
Namve Ludgate pee foq free mendebters,free 
From hurt, till wich'thetr crebicoursthepgree». 
Some ſaps 


Some ſaye the Citiealſotooke che name. . 
Df Lud mp bother: foz he it reparve, 
And J muſt needes as true confefle the lame: 
Foz why that cimenacoton.ic he ſparde, 
He illencreaſt aud peopled euery warde: 
And bad them aye aer lud the citie call, 

Oz Ludſtone, nom pou name it London all, 


At length he dyed. his childꝛen vnder age. 

The clder named was Androgeus, 

Committing baͤthonto mp dꝛothets charge: 
The yonger of them bight Tennancias,' 

The Britaynes wanting aged rulers thus. 

Choſe foz that time Caſſibellane their king, 
Py bꝛother Juſtice ment in euerp thing. 


tn 20 i rer: 
The Romaine the the mighey Cxſar faught, 
Againſt the Galles and conquerve them by might, 
Vhich don: he ſtode on ſhozes where ſee he mought 
The Ocean ſeas, and Britayne clieues full bꝛigbt. 


(Quoth he) what Region lies there in mp light, : 


Pee thinkes ſome Naude in the an 
Not yet ſubdued, an danquiſht pet by meet 


With that they tolde him, wee the Britaynes were: 
A people ſtaute, and fearce in feates of warre. 
(Duoth he) the Nomaynes neut pet with rare,” 
Df Nation tube, wan baunted of fokarret . ': 1 -/ 


Ande 


By hole Emballage bzoughe,and thus chep 


TITEL @ +9 


Wee therfojt minde,to pzone them whac they are. 
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or: 101 The Trageedye 
C. Iulius Cæſar Dict. of Rome 


to Caſsibellane king of Britayne 
ſendeth Srecting. 


ee th that the Gods baue given ys all the Weſt, - 
cc As ſubiects to our Romaing Empire hie: 
tec By warre,02 as it ſeemed Ioue the beſt, 
cc Df whom we Romay nos tame and chiefly J, 


Co OTLUNR TaNI TT 
cc Therefoze to vou which in the Oecan dwell, 
cc As pet not vnderneth ſubieccion due: 
«c (lee ſende our letters greeting, wete pe well, 
cc In war like caſes,thus we alt with po. 
' 


ec Firſt that you as the other Regions pape, 

ce Us tribute yearelp, Romaynes we tequixer 

cc Then that you will with all the fozce you map, 

ce Mithſtand our foes, as pours with ſwozd and fire, 


te And thirdly that by theſe, vou pledges ſende, 
«c T aſſute the coutnaunts onte agreed by you, 
ce So with pour daunger leſſe, out warres may ende: 
ec Els bid we warte, Caſsibelane — 2 
1 5 ar, 


No ſooner were theſe Czſars letters ſerene, 
But traight the king foz all his nobles ſent: 
Ve ſhewothem what their aunceſours had bene, 
And pꝛayde them tell in this their whole inte. 
Pe tould renn 
T 9 nd what 


of Nennius. 


And what ſubiection was, bow ſeruile they 
Should bee, if Cæſar bare their pompe away. 


Fol. 71 


And all the Bri tuen as ſet on fy1e, 
(Py ſelfe not leaf enflamed was to fight) 
Did humbly him in lopfall wyſe require: 
That he his letters would to Cæſar w2yte, 
And tell him plapne wee paſt not of his ſpite, 
ee paſt at licle,ofthe Romaines wee, 
And leſſe:then they ol vs, i lelle might bee. 


Clherefoze the iopfull king againe replive, 
Though counlaile wiſe of all the nobles had, 

By letters he the Romaines heſtes denyde: 
Which made the Britaynes hauty harts full glad, 
No doubt the Romaines moge then half were mad, 
To heare his letters mitten, thus they went; 
Which he againe to mighty Cæſar ſent. 


Caſſibellane king of Brit. 


to C. Iulius Czfar Dictat. 
ſendeth aunſwere. 


e A Sthou O Czlarwyitte the Gods haue giuen to thee, 

6 Che Weſt: ſo Jreply,they gaue this Tflande mee. 

c Thou ſayſt you Romaines,and thy ſeife of Gods diſcende: 

«© And darft thou then,toſpople our Troyanbloud pzetende? 
cc Againe,though Gods haue giu ne thee al the woꝛld as thine: 
cc Thats parted from the wald, thou getſt no lande ot mine. 
ec And ſith like wyſt ol Gods we came, a Nation free: | 


ce {ee owe no tribute, ayde, pledge to Rome o thee. 
2 To ſaue 


ehe Tragœdie 


4 Retract thy will,opwavgethpwarre an ddr the pen 

cc Wee are to fight;and rather rhedweorenaſbly neſt; 

t To ſaueonr country, from the fozce of — ſtrife: 

tc Eche Britayne hete, is well content to benter life, 

te Ct frare not of the end dangers than voſt tell: 

c« But vſe thy n tbou well. 
SITE: þ Caſſab. 117 
eee en 


2 # 
# © 


When Cæſar had teteaw be bis — Y 

It vert him much 2 he fully ſtraight dectee od 
To wage vs warre,and wozke vs Britaynes woe: 
Therfoze he haſted hitherwarde with fpeede, 

We Britaynes ——ä—ä — with heede , 
To mtete the Nomaimes all in warkke wilt: 


With allthe SME: 0 Pee "7 


al 204-246 [1 
ee Buteynes then ortevermvriomeeter muchs 
To meete him firſt at th'entty on this lande: 
Then foz to giue an entry here to ſuch, 

Mig bt with our victizals bert out ſelyep withdand. 
Tis better far thy enemy to abande, 

Quite from thy bozvers to a traunger'fople? : 

Thea a at um and thy country ſpoyle . 


ee met un artis . 

And pitche our campes directip in his way? . | 7 a 
Wee minded ſure to leeſe 02 els to winne - / 9 1 

The pꝛayſe, befoze wee paſt from thence away. 

Sd when that both the armies were in ray⸗ 

And trumpets blaffe on euery ſlde was blowue: 

Dur windes to either eche,were . 
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Wee iopned battaile;fercely both we fought; . / - 1,17 
The Romaynes to enlarge their Empires fame, | % 
And wee with all the fozce and migbt — 
Bs _ — — to —— name. é 

ozthy Britayneslearne fame, rf 30 
Wee bzake the rayesof all the Romainchoſtz 1 
And made the mighty Cxſar leaue his boa. 1 


Vet he the woꝛthleſt Captaine euer was, 180 420 
Bꝛought all in rap, and foughtagaine a nett: 5 1 L 
Vis ſkilfull ſouldiours he could bing to pale, 1 
At once foz why his trapnings all they kue we. 
No ſoner I bis noble cozpsdid ve we, 

But in Jbzake amongſt che Captaines bande. 
And there J fought with Cala hand to hande» 


O God thoumight> haue giuen a Britaine grace, 
T' haue ſlaine the Romayne Cæſax noble then; 
TUhich ſought his bloud the Britaynes to deface, 
And bing in bondage, valiaunt wozthy men. 

He neuet ſhould haue gone to Rome agen, 
Tofight with Pompey oz his Peres tollape, 

D} els to bzing his country in decape. 


It iopde mp hart ta Trike an Cæſars creſi. | | 
O Czar chat thert had te none e, 190; 116306 
IJ often made my ende $0 built * wo — 
But Lady Foztùne dis not on mee. 20 ö 
Jable was — wh C alas 25 ö 


Co trie the caſe zInyape th 
ehenont . (7M 


The Tragoœdie 
The ſtrokes thou Krokl me, hurt int nought at al: 
Foz why thy ſtreugth was nothing in reſpect, 
But thou hadſte bathde thy ſwoꝛd in popſon all: 
M hich did my wounde, not deadly els infect. 
Det was J oz J parted thente bewieckte, 

I gate thy ſwoꝛde fromtheefo; oll thy lame: 
And made thee flye,fo2 feare to cate the ſame. 


Foz when thy ſwoꝛde was in my Target fall. 
Imade chee flye,and quickly leaue thy holde: 
Thou neuer wall in all thy life ſo gaſt, . 
Noz durſt againe be ener halte ſo bold. | 

J made a nomber Romaines harts full colde, 
Figbt,fight,you noble Britaynes nowe(@ IJ) 
Wee neuer all will vareuenged die. 


What Cæſar though thy pꝛaiſe and mine be od 
Pecdy the ſtoztes ſcarce remember mee: 
Though Poets all of thee do make a God, 
Such ſimple fooles in making Gods thep bee. 
Vet if I might my caſe haue tride wich thee, 
Thou neuer hadfretournde to Rome againe: 

. Noz of thy faithfull frendes, bin beaſtly flapne, 


A number Britaynes mightfl thou ther haue ſeene, 
Death woũded fight,and ſpoyle rhevrſpiteful foes: 
My ſelfe mapnde, ſleweanvrriangleo mo A weene, | 
When J was hurt then twenty nie vf thoſe. 

I made the Romaines harts to tube their hoſe: : 

In all che tampe na Romaime ſcarce Nee,, 
Durf half a combat gainft a Britayne bpve. 411 | 


of Nennius. 
Atlengthe J met a noble man they talde 
Labienus,oneof Cziars frendes, _ + ö 
Tribune erſte had many Britay nesthzalde; 
Tas one of Czſars legates fozth be ſendes, 
ell met (ꝙ IJ) mpnde to make thee menden, 
Fo2 all thy to our countrep trewe: 
And ſo with Cæſars ſwozde, his frende I ſlewe. 


Chat neede I name yon euery Britaynehere, 

As firſt the king the nobles all beſide: 

Full ſtoutt and wozthy wightes in warre that were, 
As euer erſte the ſtately Romaynes ttyde. 

Tee fought ſo long they durſt na longer bpve, 
Pꝛoude Cæſar he fo2 all his baagges and boſte: 
Flew back to ſhippes,with half his ſcattered holle. 


Tf he had bene a God as ſottes him namde, 

De could not of us Britaynes taken fople: 

The Monarche Cæſar might haue bene aſhamve, 
From ſuch an Iſlande with his ſhippes recople, 
On elſe to flye and leave behinde the ſpople: 

But life is ſwete, be thought it better fle, 

Then byde amougſt vs Britaynes foz to die. 


J had his ſwoꝛde, was namde Crocea mort, 
ith which be gaue me in the head a ſtroke, 
The venime of the which had ſuch a fozce, 

It able was to perce the harte of okt: 

No medcines might the popſon out reuoke, 
Wherfoze though ſcarce he perted had the ſkin; 
In fifrene 2 * 


oY The Tragoedie 


Any then to ſoone(alas there) A dyde. 

A would to God he hay retournde againe: 
Do that I might but once the daſtard ſpyde, 
Befoze be went A had the ſerpeneſlaine. 
Þeplayde the cowarve cutchzoceall to plane, 
A beaſtly ſerpentes harte that beaſte detectes: 


Which oz he light,his\woze with dane infectes. 


Vell then my death. bꝛought Czſarno renowne; 
Foz both J gate ther by, eternall fame, 

And eke bis \wozde to ſtrike his frenves a downe: 
1 ewe therewith his Labiene by name, 
With pzince, againff my tounttep foes I came: 
Was wounded, pet did neuet pelde: 
Till Cæſar with his ſouldiaurs fled the fielve. 


Who would not venter life in ſuch a caſe * 

Who would not fight,at countreis whole requeſty 
ho would not meeting Cæſar in the place. 
Fighe foz lile, pʒinte and countrty with the bell 
Cbe grrateſt courage is by factes expꝛeſte. 

Thea foz thy pzince with foztteuve as J, 

And realmes vbehofe : is p2apſe,to liue 02 dy. 


Now wiyte my like when thou haft leiſure and, 
EU1ll all thy countrep men to learne by mee, 
Both foz their prince and t theit nattue lande: 
As valiaunte,bolde and feare leſſe fo2 to bee. 

A paterne plapne of foztituve thep ſee, 

To which directlyifrhem ſelues they frame: 
They (hall 6 = 


Hen noble Nenaius thus hadended talke, | 


He vaniſht with ſo ſweetean heauenly ſmell: | | 


Me ſcemde the graces all with him did 

And what l heard of Myſickedid excell, 
Like notes of Inſtruments no tongue can tell, 
V Vith harmonie, of ſuch an heauenly noyes; 
Me ſeemde they paſſed all our earthly ioyes : 


Their tunes declarde the battaile all foright, 
As if the Britay nes and the Rowaynes than, 
Had preſently in hearing and in ſight: 

A freſhe the bloudy battaile all began. 

Me thought I heard the vertues of the man, 
By notes dec larde, and Cafary daungers toldet 
More plainely, then with eyes I mighu bebolde. 


But when they cameto tell of Cæſaars flight, 

I ſave the Romaines fall me thought full faſt, 
Andall the Britaynes,chace themeuen till night: 
V Vherwith the ſounde of Britiſhe s blaſt, 
Made me ſo maddeand mazed at thelaſt: 

I lookt about for fwordor weapon I, 

To runne with Britaines,cride they flie they fie. 


Their fight to (hipgaongfeyieBha trempets found 
ours 


And blewe the triumphes at retourne: 

The noy ſe well nigh my ſences did confound. 

And made my hart withall ther loues to borne. 

Bur when th the wounded Britaynes mourne. 

VVith doub ling ſhricks, ſuch cries they ſent 

And ſobbs and þ „„ 3. 
J 
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Ele chiefly they at noble Nenaius ſtayde, © | 
T — tolefull runeerheirnotextori | | 


ſodainly his ec playde: 
O worthy Ninn forty fas 
The trumpe of Fame was y chargde 
And keepe,maintaine and celebrate his praiſe: 


V Vhich grauated, al they vaniſht quite their ways. 


rtue, 
reuiue, 


On this in traunce I lay me thought a while, 

And muſde reioyſing what a wight he was: 

A worthy knight that for this noble Iſle, 

So fought itforth,a Mirroire playne,a glaſſe | 
(For thoſe aliue)whoſe vertues ſo did paſſme 
As tor his fates, fight, fortitude, and fame: ne 
Hee well deſeru de, an euerlaſting name. 


At ſuch a time and plate is vertue tryde, 

V Vhen mihode may, both prince and coũtry pleaſes 
By ſuch a brunt, the valiaunt will abide, . 
And bend their force to worke their countries caſe, 
They thinke no trauayle loſte, by lande, or ſeaſe: 
Bat venture fortune, goodes, life, landes and heule: 
To fight it out, for Prince, and publique weale: - 


You that haue herd, or read the worthy factes, 

Of Nennius here ſo rudely pende by mee) 

Learne ſo to fight, and let your noble actet 105 

eee 
may full well tei ſpalcr to mee: } 

For 11 — ones then: he, 

I thinkehe —— La 


* 


— — 


The Autheur . 11 
But let menowe,retourneagaine to tell 
Mw —— 
It: ce Readers like deahng * 
In — — — | 
For ſure I thinke,a man farre better re 
Not ſpeakeat all: to promeſe hilles of gold. 
And in performance, waxe as key full colde. 


I ſaide if God ſent time, and ſpace therfore) 

Ve ſnould receaue from mee as ley ſure came) 

Of theſe my ſimple toy les a greater ſtore. 

And partly you perceaue, how I performe the ſame. 
Such workes,as this my ſimple muſe can frame, 

(V Vith all my barte and minde; you freely haue: 


As free, s God theſe giftes, me frely gaue, 


VVherefore giue eare, now harken well to this: 

As to theſe tunes, gaue me thought ſome heede: 
In doubte if ſences, led 3 amiſſe, 

Or whether vdo me with toyes did feede. 

V Vhat doth (ſaid Morpheꝰ) now this muſing nede? 
Art thou ſo farre orewateht, thy wittes the fayle? 
Or els do fancics, more then wit preuay le? 


Not ſo(ꝙ I) — — the night be paſt, 
And yet me thinkes, I could be well content 
To leaue them ſo( if this were now the laſt) 
So thou therto and Somnus fweete conſent: 
This noble Nennius well the time hath ſpent. 
I would haue ſtaide, if he had ſpoken more: 
Tv his departure,troubled me ſo ſore. 


K i< (phe) 


er e The Aurlionf. 


(Quoth he) thou muſt a whyle yet longer byde: 
Seebeben ee 
That commes. And euen with that I loołct aſide, 
And ſave a coarſe | without a hcad. 

V Vhatnow(pTI} \ etlie(by-thece)tho dead 
r gall their will? 
Yetſpeach of ellemen,doth paſſe my (kill, 


V Vith that gan Morphe* touch him with his mace, 
And ſodainly an head: ou ſhoulders pight, _ 
For lacke of vſe, he could not turne his face, 

Or elſe had Morpheus ſcatcely ſet it right. 

He had forgotten eke, to tutne lus fight; 

But ſtill he ſtode his face to ſet au ie, 

And wappering turnid vp his white of cy. 


As t'were a dead man, reared vp an eng 
8 ——— 10 
is lippes lay open, gri tes hee grend: I 

VVithholloweeyes,full oft he frowned ſad, 

And bent his browes,and lookte as bhoyere mad, 
T ſawe not in my life, Ithinke his pere: 
Nor ſhall not, if I liuethis hundred y care. 1; 


At length he tryde, which way to tell his mynde: 

Vet how to ſpeakehis tonge had quitehfor gottes, 

Each inſtrument forgotten had his kind: „ 

That erſte could run at randon and by roate 

But then me thought, with fiſt his breſt hee ſmote 

The other hande, hi muſing browes did holde: 

Andas awakcte (at laſte) this tale he tolde. oi” ea 
"i Irenglas 


reg Neben to Cabs 
or — 
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Dt eds ger, Meuser: ch 

EA Pong the refchat whilome fate aloft: 
N FE Among — — 

aged ht col bai, n, 
Amongttthe ref, char1td in watres the dauer, 
And wan theyalme;thy Nantes trank ats fame, ©! 
(Yet after fell in pʒouſ to ttie the ſang)” / 
Leaue inchy bockt a place to put my num. | 


Which(H 188 olf thou ſhalt we therin 
This tale Itell:no dvubre chou walt me — — 
Thy ſclfe like wylt therd ——— p2ofit y n!: 
Foz why who weptt biftozirs as theſt, 
Doth often Hing the Readers hartes ſuch 4 

As when they — 5 

And leſſons learne to ſuue their armour coate: 
Mell fare . eee ee 


— wilt.anveke confelſd 
They may indetde giue thankes and that is all: 
They can(ſap{@ thou) Athinke giue ſcarcely lelle: 
Foz ſucha gilt, a guervon far toſmalle 

Well yet do wite, ſelfewithall, 
Thou muſt the ende that God abyde: | 
Though they ingratefull he,of reaſon wpve: IN? 
Thoumult noteperſoxexhischytalenehyve. | 


The Tragcedie 


This J obiecte not that I thinke it ſo, 
But if it erſt. aue chaunced ſo to bit: 
Thon ſdouloſt not cherefoqe let cheſe ſtopies goe, 
Abich may perhaps ſo exerciſe thy wit, 
And may ſo frame thy and fit: 
Though now no other gift , then chankes thou haue: 
Net ſhall chy verſes liue, thy name to ſaue, 

Aud ſpꝛead thy pꝛayſe, when thou art lapde in graue. 


But ſure I thinke, among ſo great a ſozte, 

As ſhall thy wozkes and wzitinges chaunce to ſee: 
Df cqurtzy all, thou canſt not fiave them ſhoze: 

But ſom muſt needes conſider well of thee, 

Though ſome do pinche, and ſaue:tothziue,and thie, 
And ſome do poll and pill to get the pelfe: 

And ſome haue layde vp all on chelle⸗ 

Vet ſome will, well conſider of thy 


J had almaſt ſept in, wich theeſo far: 

To bpd the wzpte,and regiſter my name: 0 
(Becauſe J feard,of late the Romaine warte 

Thou wꝛotſt: had ended all thy fozmer frame, 

And J had bene, excluded from the ſame} = 

That nowe I feare, I'\wearp thee. with talke, 

While from mp purpoſe, far aloafe I ſtalke: 

Ja ueede of chceſe,to fill thy chaps with chalke, 


Whyerfoze J will be bziefe,and cell thee all 

Mo minde : the cauſe why I donowappeare. 

J will recite to thee my ſodgine fall; 

And what in life mine exertiſes were. 

To which liace I do ſte thet ſer chinexare, 

Parke now mytale, end beart it well away: 
Marke what me bzougbt,ſo ſodayne in decap: 

Aud markt of luſty life, ch vuſtable ſtape. y 


of Irenglaa. 


Let who ſoffandes truſ ta ae ane, 

' At be ſuppoſe, de map a Heedpinve)/ © / 
And then he neeve nat — ym 
As Jand others 
renne e ee eee, 
Do wyſely oz pou pzaple hir, take the pauſe: 
Elſe may youp}oue, pour ſelues at !fgth but damen. 


— — — 
Dom other blame,miſkoztune thers 
Dom tell of Foztunes;there be good — 
Dom fooles of Foztune make them ſelnesagaſt; 
Som ſhewe of Foztunes X 
And ſap there is a fate that ruleti; alli. 
Butſuce ie ſeemes theie wilvome is bur mall: 
Totalke ſomuch,of lady Fozeunes ball, 


No Foztuneis\o bad;ourſelues ne frame: 

There is no chaunce at all hath vs pzeſeru'de: ' ' 
There is no fate, whom we haue nede to blame: 
There is no deſfinie, but is deſeru de: 

No lucke thas leaues vs ſale o vupeſtru de: 
Let vs not chencomplapneof Fozcunes (kill: 

Foz all our good, doſcendesfrom goyven good will, ' 
And of our lowdunes,ſpzingech all out ill. 


If ſo a man might ſtay on Foztunes holde, 
Oz elle on Pzince,as piller of detenct: 
Then might my ſelt to dont the ſame be bolde 
9 —— 


nephe we 
Both foz — 
And foz becauſe Aol his linage came. a 
came 


The was, ach 
A — 


parentes)dfhis ragall 
Liu' de — — 9 30 
Had(as I ſayp)yis fqumre,barechegrace: : 
J was his lopall nephew frankeand free: L þ 
But what of this at all pꝛauaplen mee? | 
Det furvermoze the feates of armes J knewe: 
I faught in fielve, when mighty Cæſar flewe, 
And ab chte Kamaynes came. my part A ie we. 


Shall J tor tbis, mapſe Foxtune,ought at allt 

Did Foztune ought inchis* no no be ſutt: 

Oz ſhall J blame hir afcer foz my fall 

That neuer could, mt any hurt pocute: 

T'was giazy hayne, did ſwerte ly me alure, F 
Therfoze giue eare, and chen with penne diſcloſt, 

A tale which(thovgb'but rudelp-I diſpoſe). * 

Ibo reades and heares it, both map pleaſuse choſe. -+ - 


Full happy were, aur tountrep men that dyde , 
And noble Nenows in the fleln we faug bt: 170 
Then firſt both Bu tay ner and the Romaynes (ridez1? 1— 
Vich dint of woꝛde tf ticle theyꝛs were ou ght, 
They died, in their — — po t 
They liu de to ſet, their countteꝝ conquere (hill: | 

They died be lee bey fe la of ius tell conc e 5 4) \ 
And bate each other; all chen itvexgaadwille! 1\ rt n: 


When Czſar ſo, with amefull fligbt recoylde; 

And left our Britay ne land baconquerde irt 
(QAbicb onlptdought,our realme pvs,t'aue ſpoild) - 
ie came to ſet (ot᷑ all ourfiride the ae 
Dur ſouldiers lapne.Ocruett Carſar curſte 
(Quoth we) choutdall thele gi 17 Wr 
Fox thine ambition, ſye O Cæiar ſye. * 141 
Det darſt not byde, but like avaſtard ſlye. 


Vu 


But then too ſee them in ara to ly, 
And * wounded all bafage:- 

Not one bat in his place his life vid trie. 
To ſee the Romaynes bloudp backen that ba: 
In field,flightzdead and ſcatered an the ſhg ere 
Chat thouſand tonges(thinke pou)could tel aut iy 
This made out hartes reuiae, this pleaſde our Rope 
And we leſſe fearde,our enmies all anope, 
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itb trompets mourning tune, and wapling eryes, 
Anv dpümesz5 fluites, & hawmes:weſound Aden, 


And fo2 our frendes we watrtd al aut 
As loth to leeſe che lines of ſuch anoble cru. 
To th earth we bare them all in oder duer 
Accoꝛding vnto each mans noble fame, | 
And as their birth requirde and wozthyname: | 


Euen ſo to honour them, mitch heree weeame.. 7. : | 


Ok noble triumpbes-afcer was naſpare, | 
Me Britaynos erſt, were neuer halfe ſo glad: 
That ſo we mad? the R 
No tonge can tell che harty rope we han. 
Ve were therewith ſo merry moodid man: 
Dur fingers tickled ſtill. that came from fight: t 
Ve had befoze our eyes, our enmies flighte, - 

And nought was leemely there, but ſwozdes in light. 


So fares it when themeaner giue the ſpoyle, 
And makethe.mighty all their fozre veuake? 
So fares it when great dictours lele che fople, 
And meanex ſeen ot counte; do giue the ſix oke 
That pearcetheven the dardeſt harte of oke: 
Foz where the weaker wyn the wapge al fame, 
And ſtronger [eeſe,their wonted noble name:: 
Thevictours 


bene do klar:: 


4 Jufting 


—— — 


The Trageedye 


A Juſting then pꝛoclaimed was foz thoſe, 

(And turneys)would appzoach them ſelues to trie: 
Amongſt vs Britayns(not againſt our foes) 
Twene th Earle of Londons coſen toute and 7, 
And both the partes;we both could make perdy: 
To win the pzice cht mayſe the pompe conſent, 
And eke the fame offozmer warres we ment: 
But fooliſhe was the end of our intent. 


Foz why,when glozy vayne,tirres men toftrife: 
When hope of p)apſe, pzouokes them once to Jre: | 


Then they at all regarde nogoodes no} life, 
From faithfull frendſhip, ruvely they retp1e: 
Thep are ſo ſet, with glozies gloze on fp2e: 
That quite,theprule and reaſon weſt aw) pe, 
Tl ep turne awap, theit frendly fawting tye: 
And others each, as ſxed focs defie, 


O God that wozkeſt all the wonders wzought, 

(And haſtche powze to turne the hartes aliue) 

Graunt grace to thoſe,that labour fofoz nought, 

But flitting fame, and titles hauty lr yut. | 
Let not ambition, ſo the earth 

Of wozthy wightes:giue them ſom better grace, | 
That thep may run, fo contryes weale their race, 
And not their bloud, w bzainſicke bzawles debate. 


Let chem not bzeake che bond offrend{ptlone 

In bzoples of bate : but frendlp,faultes redzeſle; 
Let not them ſo their maubod ſerke to pꝛoue, 
Bp pꝛiuate hate, to wozke theit owne diſtreſſe : 
So ſhall they nede their tue mies feare the leſle. 
Per dy foule fozapne fat a,. chem ſelues they maki: 
Chat in their country,foz —— 
Do dare in hande, reuruging weapons 


| Irenglas:-- AE 


Bat wha ev Ian cal i Cape, W 
They haue examples good, befoze their epes: 

1 
The happieſt men, dy others harmes are wyſe: 
Ler chem net chen,our warning wozdes velpile, 
Do will them wyſely,of theſe thinges debate; 
hdr — ce 


Are neuer wpſe, 
| Perhapsthou thinkf,tolong a time Alkaye; 


(And from that Apzopoſed ert digrelle) 
Becauſe that here (as it were bythe wap)-- - 
Foz warnings ſake, my conſcience I pzofeſle. 
Det foz mp bzeatch of compaſſe, blame me leſſe 
In talke ſichchat thou come to heare mee arc, 
Which ſeeme(as wemen bie) to rtame my harte: 
Befoze I come, to open all mp ſmarte. 


Tee ſpent the daye in iuſting( as Iſayde) 

Appoynted erſt, among our ſelues befoze, 

And all the feate s of armes (in —— playde, 

AEnzas taught our aunceſtours ot 

Whatnede JMl thine eazes with 2 
— — IJ bad put — Fa 

nd he like wyſt: hut nothing pet by je, 
Which did (at length) my mene. 


Fo} as with foztune ll A gane the fople 
To him (that thought the glozp all to haut) 
QAhen he perteau de he could not keepe the cople; 
——ůůůů bphppl 
Dccaſion ofdiſtenfion great he gaue, , - 
Jn lteeve of el, he olfoed earneſt | ö 
In lieu of ſpozt, be uit did 
— — wy 256 


The Tragoedie, 


bod go — — rut 
With cowardes 


And captifes de wort how heme touve, 
When as be cou to his 
————— dis deſire; 


He callengve me, and here began the'bzoyle: 
De thought with banding bꝛaue, to keepe the cople: 
Oz elſe with flatces,and latinges me tofople, 


And that becauſe the iudgment fauourd me, 

Perdp repoze almoſt of all the tour; 2 £0 
Ran fill that I, was wozthy pꝛayſde ta be, 
And often times they gaue me all a ſhoote: . 1. 
This made mpne enmies ſtare and looke aboute, 

And often wyſhe them euill aloude that cryde: 
Such is the nature ti of naughty pʒyde, 
Cannothingleſſe.thanothers pꝛapſe abyde- 


Tee twapne (ꝙ dect ues will tryt 
Alone our 2 ik chou conſent. 
We ought not bzeake the pyinct his peace (ꝙ I) 
His grace would not be well rherwith content. 
And ſith no hurt, was here no} malite mente: 
You ought not ſo, oncholer toke it ll, 
Though Ito wyn the pzice put fozth my ſkill: 
Vut rather therfoze,bea t me inoze good will. 


To which he aunfwerd as deſpite havſpoke, - | 
With haſty wozdes and tauntes of bygher pcres+ 

J lia not any iote (qu be) reucke, © | 
Ol chat is ſayd,ne thou fo; chine carts - 


What 
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— — 
lone to mete me lu the field to fraye. 

Bat A may hap(by chaunce)to liuve the day. 
wherein thou ſhalt,uot beare the ict away, 


As fo} the king we voubte il he be 

is the Earle of London right, 
And though that he the pzince his perſon beare 
(Ja his nonage)he ought not reue it quyte, 
Ne ſhall he tay mee if A myude to gute. 
Chen where thou ſpeakſk(@ he) of pzinces peace, 
And wouldſt me warne from fur der dealing ſeact: 
Chou better were (perhaps) to holde thy peace. 


On which A plapnly ſayde, higbe treaſon t was: 

Do much to ſpeake,againſt our ſoueraigne Lozde, 
Quoth J, the boundes of modeſtie pou paſle: 

That dare pour caſe with pziace his right accozve: 
Pour betters would far better wozdes auoꝛde, 

Jad you perhaps pour ſelle ſo ſtoute that owe 
Which make as though pou ſought bis ouert hꝛowe, 
Þhall ſhozely moze his grace his pleaſure knowe, 


With that ( ꝙ Elenine ) fozſo bet hight, 
That was the Erle his coling and mp foe: 

Thy ſelfe a craytour rather ſemeſt right, 

That darfte pzeſume amongſt thy betters ſo, 
Andeuen with that A raught to him a bloe: 

lixewyſe,could not this wzoug abyde, 

They dꝛew, and ſo did thoſe on th other ſyde: 

We freſhly fought,and other each delyde. 


But 


Till mee they — — | 
As J could not ſcape from am 1. 
as neuer neuer knigbe, bet 


— Xlingles wes therkogs;; 
Euen as the deare to finde his fatallroket 


Py handes they bounde ,along my cozps thep led, 
From of my ſhoulders,quite they doe my head, 
And with mp death»their cruellepes they led. 


I euer man that ſrru de his Pzince with payne, 
And well deferued of his publique wedler - | 
If ener knight efteemde it greateſt gayne: 


Fo2 Prince in the warres to deale, 
ſelfe was ſuch, whic ventred lite and heale 
all aſlapes, to ſaut e lople?: 


(With all my labour, trauaple, payne and toyle) 
Both from che {ozce ol foes, and fozayne ſpople. | 


Vet here you ſee,athamt Jhav myfalt, © 
Not by mp fearceſl foes 

But by my freride, J 

ben foly framde 

Db that my countrey mi 

From wiſdomes wap,to 

From reaſons rule,to 


— ͤ—— Ser * 


ILL 


of Irenglas/ aT 
Nell bid the re, ia ware al ttinmpbes 


Bid them beware fo) titia s haus to ſitiue: 
Bid them not truũ ſueh ſullayna ft enten tu much: 


Peke clemencp, deſerues a noble name. 
FINIS. 


The Authour. 


Ich that(me thought)hevaniſht quite away: 
Vaud I was come — ebe 
Not minding longer on the which to ſtaye, 

My penne did trudge to vry te theſe verſes faſt. 
Iuuſt ſich once, they haue the Printer paſt 

That went before: theſe fra tes come behinde, 
Shall of the Readers, like wy ſe fauour finde. 


So of my firſt part here I male an ende, 

The Seconde — I haue now to fyle 

Doch call me hence, from theſe to thoſe to wende: 
In vhich if God ſend grace to guy de my ſty le, 

] fhall(I truſt)and that in ſhorter why le, 

7 retourne, to Printers preſſe with thoſe: 
YV Vhich ſhal lkewiſe, their fight and * diſcloſe. wy 


Fol. $1 ; 
i 3 0 


= DY 

I be Authour, 
Till then farewell a thouſand times tothe, - - 
V Vhich takſt in handthishovketo'ſhun the I, 
That wasthe fall of theſtdeſtnbdteby met, 
AndiniicrsmenderblirmiterwGregood will, : 
I wiſhethy healrh;increafe of vertu ſtall, ; 
Adicufarevell,thanebut this to ſay) 
. 
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he Printer to 
the friendly Reader 


Entle Reader, 
I truſtyng in thy 
accuſtomed kynd- 
NY [neſſe, haue publi- 

{ſhed this Booke, 


Entituled, T Te 
Second part of 


be Mirrour 


rates the Authour whereof is now beyond 
the deas, and wyl marucile at his returne,to find 
thys imprinted. For his intent was but to pro- 
fire and pleaſure one priuate man, as by his FE . 
ſtle may appeare. Bur I fyndyng the copie bh 
chaunce,ſhewing it vnto diuers men, both lear- 


ned and wiſe: and findynga booke alredy in 
priut, Entituled, The 75 and thir 4 part 


of the M irrour for Magiſtrates, 


I was moucd diuerſly of diuers men, by prin- 
tyng this latter woorke, to make perfite the 
former booke. It may be (good Reader) that 
the friendely acceptyng hereof, wyll enco 

1 wo 


ils 


(The Printer ta thi Reader. 
che Authour to ſer thynges of greater price in 
Print: yeteſteeme thou this as a Lanterne, ha- 
uyng lyght ſufficient to guyde thy Wandryng 
ſteppes, both vnto — neſſe of this 
worlde, and of the world to come. 
W hiche happyneſſe God 
graunt wee all may 
enioye. 


rr «6 cc. "— - = * 


ebe AuhbowsEpiltle 


. YAtO his fxiende,. 


1 —— 
Ne, Tut 


, wot e e reqaeſt,you — re 


he 71 N of vr dend, 
lite bh Bayard i thiy Vonage, 
have nor ub 1 — Wed, but wirt Pans ple Pen, 
indenoxred te emdire that which you are ſ defifons te hawe done 
Ard atrhongh I once tranſlated for you, nich be temedio am 
ris, ar yon ſardgt your — — . Cunbridgez 
there ale 22 Hue he pw ory "yet nome? en. 
fire you, one amm, / 2 ned ſthengrh vnto the 
vrtermoſt, being defirons to fanifh this KA * — Lone 
matteri be a agreemg with Caliopes 2222 wery Apprenito car of 
ſuch matter anake a © Meter, But how hard if thing ir to ell 
Clio, with her boyſteroms banner, to beach v rhe bhp aſſe of 
a few metered lines Iruſttrx yoa vito the good Furberuile, u ho ſo 
- as he began to take the terib Nr of Lnean hand he 
vi inforft to vnyoke his Srerrer and to minke holy day. Shai then 
rich Bochas Pen declarerhe filter of the th fortunate Princes of 
the olde worlde? O intollerable preſumprion, that timoroxce Tyro 
fronlde dare to deate vith i Mars : br hate vum fi 
forild offer to put om rhe Brirking of Hercules: fral [then i A c 
lence ceafſe to accompliſh your requeſt? O ſorgnter MyPatirade, thas 
an freend ſhould refuſe to ſweate to pltaſure and pv fire his friend, 
Doo you not conſider that al rhe fine wit thar Englend hath tmioy. 
edtheſe man many yerer, baue b uſied their byayner very mur hto m. ite 
 Eng/ih Mirrour fot dee fs Affe v 
hu day , Abe the ep ref Vents; am A- 
—— man is able to ſiniſ he work, which they with — 
tie Heroyeal ſtyle hawe hrg mme and yet you womlde have me 
(the leaft of the Poets) to Mae trial bar Tan tb doo thetint. 
Pur te thinks Teds fra yon (i 19,45 you weve whont, webeing con- 
aht togetÞer, har t n, thon tnowe ii hat 


Wee ar vo doth lg. ut. dd Feng 
3 1 * 


Thehtbour ibis Fribnd. 


it i; but for my prinate Study, what mane you to allege alltheſe al. 
logations , as chongh Qreltes mere Zoilus ? Sr, od eonfeſſe al thu 
to he true: yet thu (heaks to gui onto you , howe with 

the good Id brare vnta you, hath made ne ei 5 


* 


0: berw1 
unwillyng ta beute 4 ſale m ſuch rab weather, where u 
Ge (ade 
thething nene 


is read} co dexanre we , And wings with (ales 
ſay) twith al. my dug ence c udenoured to compaſt 
bed , I ſouude ney ſelſe enen in the myddeſt of the matter, 
c. t cloſe with Theleus, ina retwraable Laberenth fo fight with 
Deſpayrg chu muyfarahle Minotaur : here, hen I comld fende no 
Aziadae,to endeqe 4 bottoms. of Twi, { looked that Parcs 
Haulds haue bread) came befare my retarne . Tes ut the laſt 
wendring Erato,vith her ater Terplichore perceining me with 
ſuchrdilezence to traviſe chat Mie, they witting to belpe the de. 
fires of ney mend, ſ4ud ihuu one wes \ | wy 
Come forth thou wandringwightrhis way, . 
Doo foo vs outright... 7! 
We geue cher leaue with Pocts penne, we 
On Princes Falles to write. oh 
Wherewith they leadyng me ynto the fountayne Permeſtus, 
I without any further determ:uation,, g allapped throwghthe ral, 
whiche when leyſure ſha'l geue youleaue to reale, ceaſe then ta | 
thun on the L. Bachurlt,on Sackuyl}, {of Gaicon Church: 
yarde be forgotten. And if you chawneeto ſee the Meter ar mats 
ter not ſo well poliſhed, as beſeemeth , then remember, thats they WI » 
whoſe falles I haue here penned , were not of late 1yme , but fucht Wl 1, 
, lyned preſently after the, [ncarnation of Christe ? an I haut 
wot thought it decent. , that the men of the alde worlde (boull: „ 
ake with ſo garniſbed a Se, u they af thelyigr tyme, 
of — eum uf you Ear. — Soulliieri p 
#f whiche [ am one by profeſiuan, wee be not alwayes lucking in on WW 3; 
Forte or Caſtle , but be as tyme and occaſion wyll permyt , heren i „. 
day , wee hnowe leaſt our ſelnes herr to morrome, eAnd Til ee 
exſure yon, the moſtpart of theſe my Princes dyd pleade ther þ 
cauſes vnto me, cue in the Sea, eplace in fayth not meets to pom: 


Tragedies . eAndas far lvslęr, 4 was alregether deſtnone : * 
n » 


The Aurbowr to en 
when 1, h fur urleddr, 

brats abour #ih whe ahb xury But for feige fake, continted 
ſelfwith theſe feuer: With we thirde Decade of Titus Ti 
wb Boſw elles Concordes of Atmotie, vn Mon 
Lange, that notable m, th the 


ny 2 5 22 22 . 


nent io were vato me m (teadof Gr Pohdoce, Cooper, 
. A left. of al 
nou muiit conſider | er part — the u (craes of thoſe mu- 
. eee 
n(n err L leaned n, ict fans whichs 


tende them tie va as in Poetics at che cqrgplawues 

oft ———— («« 1. 1/9) ver — 7 

ere Dio rs 
N Pore gcc 2 

Lap 1 etl ar the, e4 places 


aunt baue \ 
duh in the Sea, — 7h — ny — 
thereof ( ſ ma be the commoduies ang, thinges woorrhy 
the Mee rather require agoad volume, then a pecce 
of an Epiſtle, .. Let it therefore: ſuffice, for. this e T7 15 
wricng vnte S of 1 Copernoue, yh may brie fely 
declare W The right 


e, Ma Thomas Thomas . Maieſties Liew 


oe _ remember h oceans Conſtantine the Great 
wa in Religion, and home that noble Emperour mynded the He- 
formation thereof , Tou knowe home care full Licurgus and So- 
lon were for mai of gaod Lame; and miniſtrmg of mſtice, And 
Hiftories doo nb og howe paſcing happye — 
wa mal hut affayres : Bar what a ſeemely ſight « it, to ſee altheſe 
verines ſo to concurre in one man, that heewho ſooulde compare 


ym with them, ſbowld , 1 w1l enſure you goo iy great nume 
for 


id 
n 
vn 


en 


_ 
The Table of the Contents of 
this ſeconde Booke of the 


Mirrour for Magiſtrates. 


Ow Guidericus refuſed to pay tribute ynto Clau- 
dius Cæſar, how he ſubdued. Galba,howe he be- 
ing defirous to winneall the worlde , ſpoyled 

. Fraunce, Germany, anda great partof] Italy,and 
| laſtly how he was miſerably flaynein a tempeſt of 
thunder,cuen at what time he ſhoulde haue dealt 
with Cxſar. This hiſtoric is a ſinguler example of 


Gods vengeance againſt pride and arrogancye, 


1 n 


b Fol. 2 

. 

r Howe Carafſus a huſpandmans ſonne, ſewe Lo- 

. driye the King of the Pictes, and how the Emperour 

. made him a Captayne. Then howe he obteyned % 
' the Brittayne Crowne, and how ſuſpition brought 

a hym to Decaye. Fol, 10, 


; How Queene Hellina was Empreſſe of al the world, 
: This Storye dooth declare howe happye they bee 
' which liue in the feare and loue of God, Fol. 18. 


How / Vortiger deſtroyed the young King Conſtan- 
— howe hee com the Crowne . Howe 
the abuſing of his proſperitie, brought him and his 
Realme flow e,that hee was conſtrayned to hyre 
ſouldiours to defende himſelfe from his enimies, 
and howe after many miſeries hee was miſerably 
— Caſtell, by che brethren of Conſtan- 
Fol. 24. 
*. How 


C Howe Vter Pendragon was inamoured with Duke 
Garclus wife, and howe by lawleſle loue he loſt his 
kingdom. This example is molt neceſſarye for 
the preſent time. Fol.31, 


CHow Cadwallader the laſt King of the Brittaynes, 
after he had behaued himſelfe very valiauntiy againſt 
the Saxons , reſigned his Crowne, and went to 
Rome, where he liued in a Religious houſe. This 


Story containeth in it the eſtate ofal eſtates. Fol,36, 


© How Sigebert was thruſt from his Throne, and miſe- 
rably ſlayne by a Heardman. This Tragedie dooth 
teache both Prince and SubieR his duty ar large. 

Fol. 41. 


¶ How Lady Ebbe dyd flea her Noſe and vpper 
Lyppe away, to ſaue her Virginitie. Fol, 48. 


CHow Alurede was brought vnto diſeaſe, and vnto 
vntimely death, being inclyned ynto the ſinne of 
the fleſh. By his example we may learne, that one 
vice is (i — to deface a hundred Vertues. 

Fol. 5 1. 


¶ How Egelrede for his wickedneſſe was diuerſly 
diſtreſſed by the Danes, and laſtly dyed for ſor- 
row, ſeing hiniſelfe not able to deale with Ca- 
nurus, Fol.55. 


C How Edricus deſtroyde the valiaunt King Ed- 
munde Ironſide, hoping to haue greatpreter- 
ment for his labour of Canurus the Dane: and 
how the ſame Canutus cauſed him to be headed 
tor his labour, Aneceſſary example for all ſuch 

2s 


as thinke by crafte and deceit to increaſe they 
credit, Fol.59. 


C How King Harolde raigning butnine monethes, had 


continuall warre with the Danes, with the Norway 
King, with his Brother Toſto, and with Duke Wil- 
liam:who partly by his ſtrength, but chiefly by po- 
licy ouercame him,and by kylling hym in the feeld, 
obtayned the kingdome of Englande.This Hiſtory 
dooth declare, that no manhod not cou can 
kcepe the Crowne from the right f 
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| Thelnduaion, 1 


Aligent Tnquiſition(Cai- 
eth Memo ric) be 


pyt 


2 of blind Obliuion:thete 


| though in their tyme, 
8 thep were of all men 
moſt 8, and euen in this our time, 
their enſamples be patternes paſſing ſingu# 
lar, to refourme the defo2mities ofthis age, 
notwithſtanding they are ſo couered and 
hidden with thoſe miſtie cloudes of fylthy 
foꝛgettulnes, that it thou Inquiirio doeſt not᷑ 
with all dilygent inquiry, and J Mcmoryey 
(who haue how2ded vp in my treaſury the 
knowledge ofall thinges) except wee with 
all our induſtrye, doo endeuour our ſelues, 
they are not lyke euer to tome into the light. 
Fo: at what time thoſe barbarous nations, 
(J meane the Gothes Hunes, nd Danes yd 
with ſo great outrage ouerrunne all 
woꝛlde: euen then the auncient Diſtowes, 
and Recozdes of time. were by them vtter- 
ly defaced,ſothat Pzinres,befoze that time, 
how tenowmed ſo euer they were, be at this 
pꝛeſent, euen by their meanes, buryed ſo 
deepe in obliuion, that I Mcmoryc cantiof 
105 2. i. with⸗ 
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The Induftion. 


without a new inquirye ot many moſt Nos 
ble Pꝛinces, repeate a few wozdes :\peake 
therfoze Inquiſition, and declare pour 
mynde, how we might renew the decayed 
Me nee nt ee 
nquiſition, a emo- 
e, J haue founde out diners, who with 
their continuall — haue euen 
fo2 conſcience ſake made me p2ocleare, 
to exhibite vnto pou in their behalte a Sup⸗ 
plycation, in which they complapne of the 
great iniurie they ſuffer, becauſe thep bee 
excluded out ofthe Engliſh Mirrour of Ma- 
giſtrates:theix onlp deſire is that you would 
once agayne, by celebꝛating their decayed 
names, with afreſh Wemozpall,geuethem 
libertie to declare their eſtates themſelues. 
Df which, as fyꝛſt though not chiefeſt, Gui- 
dericus the thyꝛde King of the ſubdued Brit 
taynes: and the fyꝛſt that refuſed to pay try⸗ 
bute to Rome, deſyʒeth to bee harde. Wee 
willfayth Memory aſſiſt hym in what wee 
map, and not onely geue them leaue but al⸗ 
ſo intreate them to declare their eſtates, 
But where is that Guidericus, the explopts 
of woſe lyfe were ſo paſſing ſingular, that 
had hee nat beene moued with two much 
boldneſſe, euen hee had bꝛought vnder his 
rule the whole Worlde : wee wyll heare 
hym wyllingly foz his death is a great en⸗ 
ſample of Gods vengeaunce, vnto 1 them 


bich 


The ladalon. 

inke by owne 
5 — 
dy tent and toꝛne 


was his m 
Knight q 
b 4 


hee ſhoulde haue dealt with Cæſar. This 
Hiſtory is a ſyriguler enſample of Gods 
vengeance, againſt pride and arrogancy. 


N (apleſſe cop of Honours high renowne, 
Aich buſpe bzapne to builde a bower there, 
Is donne to fall at Foztunes froward frowne, 
Thoſe turning wheele, che hyeſt fp2ſt dooth feare, 
And them below it vpwardes ſtyl dooth reare, 
Let them therefoze fo: good eſtate chat ſtriue, 
With ſailes halfe hoyſt, in happy auen ariue, 


T o2eſt ta tell my ſuddayne yll ſucceſſe, 

Amidſt the meane which dyd not dayne to dwell, 
To higher ſtate whilſt J dyd mee avd2eſle, 

By chaunging chance of Foztunes foꝛce, I fel 
Euen ſuddaynly from Heauen to hatefull Hell, 
From Heauen (I ſape, )J fell from chat my blyſle, 
Tohatefull Pell, Imeane, to wetchedneſſe. 


Guidericus 


of Gwydericus” 
. Guidericas which tulds che Brittay ne lande, 

7 am the ſane, of Simbaline the au | 

Caſsiuelane mp Grand(per,dpd withſtand 

—— . 

The fatal knot, and chat tbep ponne, 

Eaen then to ſoone the Romanes did oppzeſſe 

This Realng, which. co rpght, did me advzelle, 


Which that Imygybt the better det de, 
The thee elkates in Court to Parle J 

Jn haſt did call, among which Ropal route; 
As one who ment foz welthe of commanty, .. 
Howe to teſtoze their ancient libertie, 
Pꝛonounſt the ſpeache which here J ſhal recite, 
Which moued much there manly mindes to fight. 


Ambaſſatours, the tribute co abtayne, 
Ahich Theomant ſubdued, did agree 

To pay, But I ſuch greement do diſdayne. 
Shal Ito Rome a Tribute ſlaue remapne 

Becauſe they dio ſubdue this realme of D) Ports 
Shal we buy poke with tribute evermozes. 


Shall we this badge ol beaſtly blemiſhe beare? 

Sal Troians we to Iroians tribute peelde: | 

Of Brutus bloude a Pzince withouten pr are, 

Cle do deſcend, whoſe father fp2it dyd buylde 

In Italy:he Alba longa fylde, 

And furniſhee fine, with pzincely byldinges braut, 

He was entombde next gon Aeneas 3 
„ J. 4 


Then 


The Complaynt 
Then Romulus of Siluins did ſuceeede, 
And Rome ofbpm(as London tooke ot Lud) 
Her name,which Alba Longa was in deede, 
Built at the firſt by good king Brutus blood, 
Dare they foz Guerdon of ſo great a good, 
Demaund ot vs whoſe parentes Patrons were 
To them to doo this deede,thep doo not feare. 


Let them demaunde, vngratelul beaſtes they be, 

Enen tribute ot vs Troians let them craue, 

But we in Mars his feeldes wyl pay their fee, 
Mneedes they muſt o vs a payment haue, 

They (hal ryght ſtoutly then them ſelues behaue, 

Ne wil not feare to fpght it out in feelde, 

Without revenge we neuer al wpl perle. 


That it coulde cauſe Caſsiuelaynes decape? 
Thy ſhould not then Guidericus aſſay 


By furious fozce of Mars his bloody feelve, 
To makethoſe roming Romanes al to peelde? 


By pꝛowelle wozne(who dooth not knowe)by ſkyl, 
That be who ouce as Victor wore the meatb, 

By chaunged chaunce is foz!k agaynſt bis wpl, 
That garlande gap, and vitalllyfe toleaue* 

Such ill miſhappes miſfoztune ſtill dooch heaue, 
That he whodyd ſubdue but yeſterday, 

Jsnoue ſubdude , and hath the lyke decape. 


Which wzong coright, with this mp bloudye blade, 


Jfpou mp ſubiectes wyll thereto conſene, 
A wilnot ceaſe, tyll Jreuenge haue ſcene, 
And them deſtroped with dzeadful diery dent 
Df mathtul warre : and therefozenow I meane 
To byd the Bare, and fetch them from their denne, 
To ſende them woozde, Te owe no tribute we, 
But we ol chem muſt recoampenced be, 


Ito the Gods which rule the roſling ſkyes, _ 
Haue vowde a countrepes lpbercie, 
To die in feelde,o2 els chat theſe mine eyes 
Shall ſee pou free from fozrapne $yanup, 
— nb 3" 
Nowe that you haus the whole of mpne 

— wane re dur- rap or won x 


Al pou herefoze which compe this quarrell cod, 

—— — vnderſtaud. 
bꝛother Aruiragus by me ſtoode, 

mut not J (he ſaxde Yholdt vy mp hande, 

Noz thee herein aſſiſt with any bande. 

Foz ſith we both hane ſwoꝛne aleagance due 

To Rome, to Rome J cuer wil be (rat, 


3 The Complaynt 

No Feare of cet no | 
No | — — 4p 
Though nowe we lit m Lady fortunes lappt: 
By fapth defilde, no honour can be wonne 

The math of Godmen petiurde can not ſhun, 
— cu therefo2e what beit ix felfe dach leeme 

ue themtheir ryghe, fop chat is beſt I deeme. 


Sith all but you (my byother) do conſent 
My — my Commhons bo agree 
Pes allche int ofthis my remain bent 
—— 225 

ake port this ſenten 
Becauſe thou fem — ey 
The Towꝛe a houle is beſt fog thp behoue. a 


An othe contrapnd , is made co none auaile, 
— — — 
Let them goe tel to Clandius this tale, 
a our Jle, 
co eee denen eee « while, 
Fox ifhe wyll tot fetch his trihutt here, 
e then wyl goe and pip hym tribute there, | 


Of thirtie thouſand 
My ftrength: which | 
They found lo ltrong;thar tend, they al did peeide: 
| From 


of Guidericus. 


From Galba then my ſelfe his ſhiel d did get, 
In golden keel de which had the hozſe of fame, 
Euen Pegaſus in ſeemely ſiluer ſet, 

The curious ſkill of Heraultes there did frame 
Thaſheument true, ot auncient Troy by name, 
Imboꝛdꝛed bꝛaue with golden letters thus: 
Senatus,Populuſque Romagus, 


Aherewith as one pꝛict foozth with good ſuceelle, 

A great attempt I quickly dio deuiſe, 

I ment O Rome,vpon thy walles to pzeſle. 

It eaſye ſeemde to me in mp ſurmile, + 

To commpaſſe all that J did enterpꝛiſe. 4 
e thougrht J could winne al the wozlde in halle, 

But fyꝛſt I ment the Romane ſtate to waſte, 


J did pꝛepare in euery poynt my ponne, 

I ſayld the Seas, I ſpoyled them of France, 

I made the Germans and the Lumbartes laut. 
Yea good ſucteſſe did ſo my ſtate aduance 

In Italy, ſuch was my luckye chaunce, 

J did ſubdue, my ſouldiers had the ſpople, 

Ok all the chtefeſt Cities in that ſoyle. 


See here howe RomingRumor ranne about, 

Dee how repoꝛt did tel a truthleſſe tale: 

Foz Hannibal the Carthage Duke ſo ſtout, 
Renide,it ſapd. woulde once agapn aſlaple 

The Roman ſtate, and cauſe it nowe to quake, 
Which falſe Repoxt,vid put them in ſuch feare: 
. Campe came neare, dis 


The (omplaynt 


ts foxmer feates the funing fart ce ſed, 
Thatdontful now afirightedſoze with feare, 
They tel howe at Triſemenus thep ſped, 

Tn Cannas fee ldes how they deſpoy!ed were: 
They hate to tel, th ey lothe that hap to heate. 
Abuſhel there he fpld (moſt true it is) 
Vith golden Ringes Equeſtri ordinis. 


Jad whill their mindes on theſe miſhaps do mule, 
They wilhe that nowe good Graccus were not dead. 
Fo2 Fabius, he who wyſely would refuſe 

Foxthwith to fight, they wiſh fox ſuch a head, 
Camillus nowe would ſtand them in great ſtead. 

And ſome with ſighes did wiſhe fox Scipio, 

Them to defend from me there deadly foe, 


But as the Lion paſſente once with feare 

Gardante,a mouing mollhil did beholde, 

From whence he thought ſome wonder would appeave? 
A little Poule crepte from the mouing mould, 

Which made the quaking Lion then ſo bolde, 

Feare ſet aſide, that he to hisdelpght, 

Playd with the Poule, and kilde the ſtreng<>!eſle wight. 


So nome the campe of Claudius did dame neare; 
There he bym ſelf was Lozd cheefe general, 
Which greatly did delyght my hart to heare, 
And cauſed me my Captaynes then to call, 
To whome J ſapde, Me two muſt ftriue fo: al 
The wozlp\ſo wide: which if J chance to winne, 
Chen you pour ſelues haue ample part therein, * 
| | 


of Gutdericus. 


Euen whilſt J marcht my men in good aray, 

A coz\ſer poſt came pꝛaunſing in the ſielde, 

CUho comming to mp Cabbin, thus dyd ſay, 
Guidericus, thy friendes at home be kilde, 

Thp natiue ſople, co fozrapne foꝛce did pielde, 

The Romans they haue ſpoplde thee oł eche thing, 
Thy bꝛother there Aruiragus is kyng. 


Ahich newes although they dyd amaze me much, 
Yet I whoſe hart did neuer faynt fo feare, 
Although ſapd J their good ſucceſſe be ſuch, 

Pet if we can ſubdue the Romans here, 

They ſhal I chinke buy Britayne very deare, 
Thich out o doubt yl pou as pou haue donne, 
ill fight like men, the fielde wil ſoone be wonne. 


But they who hilde their wiues and childzen deare, 
Could not digeſt the loſſe of that their lande, 


Fo which they fledde,left me their Chie ltayne there, 


Chen Claudius hoſt co fight was tuen at hande, 
Whoſe mightie fozce I could not then wichſtande, 
Yea all my page, my footmen fled fo; feare, 

Andleft me poſt alone, with heauy cheare. 


That cruell Queene ol hel, Proſerpina, 
From fooꝛch whoſe loynes this Fury fear firſt fled, 
Megeras ſighes, no no, noz Meduſa, 

hath ten thouſand Snakes about her head, 
The fiery flames of hell doth not ſo dꝛeade 


The minde, as feare, which makes mans hart we ſee, 


Pp 


— — —— 


— 
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By Martial knyghtes who once ſo valiant were, 

That they the wozlde, euen al the wozld would ſpople,, * 
This fury fperce,this feeble fapntpng feare, 

Did canſleſle cauſe them thus here to recople, 

Der only foꝛce intoꝛſt me to this foyle, 

Not Cz(ars fqzce: no ſtrength of Roman power, 

But feare, euem feare, dyd make me here to lower. 


(hich feare (foꝛ trueth) dyd neuer me diſmapte, 
But too to ſoone, my hartleſſe inen it made 

Ta ſhʒinke, to flinche, to flee ech? man his way, 
And me a pꝛay moſt fit fn Claudius blade, 
They left alone: alas what may be ſapde, 
That may be done, what ſittes koꝛ mine auaple: 
F wyl not flee, to fight cannot pꝛeuaple. 


Chat, muſt I then go crouche vnto my foe* 
Fyonthat fate, that I ſhould ſue fo2 grace, 

To hym who ts the woꝛker of mp woe, P 
Whoſe hart from fooꝛch his bꝛeſt foꝛ to diſplace, 

J gladly woulde ten thouſand deathes imbꝛace. 

My lyfe (in faith) doth lothe to line with ſhame, 

By death therfoze, my lyfe (hall purchaſe fame, 


Foꝛ as J once did winne wich courage tout 
Jn Galbas ſhielze,the pzaunſing Pegaſus, 
O with renawne J nowe will go about 
To ſee if Claudius dare the cauſe diſcuſſe 
iti me alone, if couragious 

Dare da that deed: that we in open keeld 
Buy try the cake, then he oz I matt yeelde. 


of Guidericus. 


Ind therewithal in armour bzighte J clad 


MPyne arming ſwooꝛde, my Targate J did take, 


And on my Heime, oz Burgonet, J had 

My ropal crowne, and ſo I dpd fozſake 

The place, whereas mp ſouldiers fled cf late, 
Imarcht and met the ſcouteof Claudius, 


To whom J dpd addzeſſe mp language thus: 


The Britayne Kyng is come alone you ſee, 
Conduct him then pour Empꝛour to ſalute, 
Pou foz pour papnes ſhal gayne a golden fee, 
Foz why mp grace to Claudius hath a ſute. 
The ſcurers they al lent mumme and mute, 
Vet wel appapde of ſuch a pzincelp pzap, 

In haſt they dpd to Czar me conuap. 


Cith ten times twentie thouſand men, I met 
Him marching there,to meete with nie but one: 
To whom J ſapde, thy pome is paſſing great, 
y foꝛce is fled: ha: muſt I then bemone 
My ſelle to ther :not ſo, but J alone 

Am come to know wich Magnanimitie, 

It chou doſt dare to wzecke thy wzath on me. 


The crowne foz which ſo many men be llayne, 

Thy Galbas ſhield, with many ie wels moze, 

Which vnto me do only appertapne : 

Foz in the fielde J woane them al of poze, 

And vnto thee J wpl them notreſtoze., 

Ff thou, aa I, canſt winne them with renowne, 

Then al is thine, both realme and royal crowne, 
B. til 


Why 
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dA doo t thou muſe as though thou wert diſmapde + 
D2eth douhttul dzeade nowe daunt thy Roman mynde? 
Favat nat fo? feare, theu needſt not be afrayde, 

A Britayne bone thy ſelferpght well (halt fpnde, 

Jama man, and not a God bp kinde, 

Tlherewith to grounde a golden gauntlet J 

Dod ca t, and he at laſt dyd thus reply: 


Thou mighty Ioue which haft thy ſeemely ſeat, 
Aboue the ſphere of Mars and Mercury, 

Thy fleſhleſſe epes (mp tongue can not repeate 
Ahat ſyghtes thep lee ) nothing is hid from thee: 
Thy eyes, che hart, and ſecrete thoughts doo ſee, 
Thou kno weſt O Ioue, how iuſt my qnarrel is, 
Agich here to pꝛoue, thou knowſt J compt a bliſſe. 


N God thou man*thon art no God in deede, 

J fapnt fo} feareꝛ and dooſt chon thus me dare: 
Thy gauntlet lo to take J doo not dzeade, 

Dich courage though I fpnde but very rare 

In pꝛyncely bꝛeſt: hat though: I wil pzepare 
My ſelfe to feelde, where thou J hope ſhalt fpnde, 
My felfe alone wyl cauſe thee curſe thy kynd, 


To deale with thee J Cæſar might diſdayne, 
Po tryple Pace dooth rule the wozlde pou lee, 
Thou ſubiect art the meaneſt of the traine, 
Whom conqueſt hath compeld to wapte on me: 

A meaner knyghe were meete to match with chee. 
Det I my ſelle wich al my hart doo dapne, 
To reue cþy lite, and caule thee to complapne. 


of Gutdericus. 
Then T whoſe hart was al beglarde with glce, 
To Cæſar ſapd, If fate hath franide mp lople, 
It now thelaſt ofall my lyfe J foe, 

Tt ſhal delight that Cæſar dyd me ſpoyle, 

And that his blade did cauſe my bloudy bzople, 
And whilſt J ment a longer ſpeache to make, 


A ſtozme molt traunge conſtraynd the earth to quake. 


Straunge ſumdzp ſightes, then ſodaynly wer ſeene, 

The lightſome dap was turvde to lothſome night, 

Then darkneſle did affraightme much with feare , 
The ſeemly Sunne, did loſe her louing lyght: 

And that which would amaze eche wozldly wigbt, 

The thundꝛing heauens conſtraynde the earth to quake, 
The trees did daunce, the mighty mountes dyd ſhake. 


Hane here myne end, from thꝛeatning thunder clap, 

A burning bolt did pearte my hart with payne, 
Aherwich J cryed, O Czſar, my miſhap 

Is comne , loꝭ whilft I thought ther to haue flapne, 
Ioues bengeaunc e iuſt hach tome my cops in twayne. 
This was my end, although ſome uniters lap, 

That Claudius blade did cauſe mp laſt decay. 


Toſlip at ſirſt, ſuch fall hath little foyle, 
Greate ruth it is to loſe a race fozerunne, 
And at che end by ſlipping ſuttle ſople , 

Wageleſſe coo loſe a race too wel begonne, 
The Turrets top let wiſe men wiſelp ſhunne. 

Who falles from top, hemercileſle is ſlapne, 
Who falles below, can quicklp rpſe agapne, 
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T tel this tale who knowledge bought too deare, 
J could not be content with meane eſtate, 
Let chemin therefoze which (hal chis Nozp heare, 
Do loue the meane, extremitie ſo hate, 


That they map liue in bleſſe without debate, 
Abo is rontent amidſt the meane to dwel, 


UClich perfice blyNe he onely doth exc ell. 


With ropal rule pou Ringes which runne your race, 
Take heede, beware,flee fancies fonde delight, 
Ambition blinde wpl moue pou to imbꝛace 
Achouſandeeuils, diſoapne with al your might, 
Ver luring lookes: ſhe me a metched wygbt 
Tranſfozmde,and made wich Circes (ozcerie, 

A bꝛuti ſhe beaſt, and wiſe if wozle may be. 


When Thanatos had thus deſtroped my dayes, 
Then due deſert my ſoule to hel conuayde. 

J fearde not Gad, his name J did not pꝛapſe, 

But fodlithe fate and lo tune Wil me Napde: | 
Fo) which, with pinching payne J nowe am payde, 
Foztune Jfinde is nowe of none auayle, 

But God is he whole po wer dooth p2euaple, 


ung how Scipio Africanus lapd 
ſiege vnto Ca ey did dꝛaw Hannibal out 


Britayne bnto 

Guidericus, 

with whom God diſpleaſed, he was 
deſtroyed as pou haue harde. After whom, 
the Britaines were greeuoufly oppꝛeſſed by 
the — inuaded by the how 
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| _ The Inalatlion. 
and Pies, whiche Lodrike their King 
bꝛought out of Scirhia,infommuch that at this 
time the Britaynes were compelled to ſende 
vnto the Emperour Baſſianus foz aide: who 
ſent vnto them the Ronan Seucrus with a 
great power. Ind then how Caraſſus a Bri- 
ray1icnot Nobilis ” but altogeather ignotus, 
did both redeeme his countrey from the 
Pictes and Romans, and alſo obteyned the 
trowne, and raygned eight peares, thys 
ſtcoꝛy following ſhal declare: who although 
he felt the fall or his owne follie, yet ſurely 
his ſtoꝛy is very p2ofitable, chieflp for all 
ſuch as doo ſuffer ſuſpition to ſeduce them, 
as the diligent noting, ofthe pꝛoceſſe wpll 


declare. | 


i, 


„ The 


— 
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35 The Complaint of Ca- 


raſſus. 


© Howe Caraſſusa Huſbandmans 
ſonne , flewe Lodrike the King of the 
Pictes, and howe the Emperour made 
hima Captayne . Then howe he obtay- 
ned the Britayne Crowne, and howe ſu- 
0 ſpition brought him to decay. 


Ich men be boꝛne by Nature naked all, 
Aich their eſtates why art nut men content? 
Aby dos thep deeme che want of wealth a tha: 
Uhy ſhoulde they lothe the lot, which God hath lent? 
Adam him ſelfe I findr,at fp2it was ſent, 
As one who dio diſdaine his pome eſtate, 
To diſobap,with Sod ta be a mate. 


T{ou mai? be made a God,(quoth ſatan than.) 
Ion the fruice fozbtaven thou wilt feede: 

The ſenlelelſe wight,the feeble fozcelefſe man, 
Did cafte thereof, fuppoſing chat with ſerve 

He ſhoulde in haſt haue beene a Gov in deede, 
He not content, hoping len hygher place, 
Bought bitter bale Wit 


* 


of The _ 


And Tthe ſonne of Adam by — 

Oyd ſecke ta ſet mp ſelle in pyincely ſeate, 

Aich mine eſtate J couid not be content,” 

Foz which Jfelt the fozceofhatreds heat, 

As at che ſirſt, my good ſuccefſe was greate, 
Do at the laſt, by fanſſes fondveſires, 

I gropte fo2 grapes amidſt the bzamble bzires, 


Let ſuch as woulde by vertue them aduaunct, 
Marke by whatmenes J did mp ſelfe addzeſle, 
Toflpe atfir mo pooze alotted chaunce 

By heneſt meanes: let them from wic kedneſſe 
TUhich fapne would flye, lea ne this by my diſtreſſe, 
That he who doth from right and reaſon ſtrap, 
Deſtructton ſhall deſtroy him with decay. 


Fo? J by byzth bozne next tobeggers dooze, 
Uas ſtayde aloft with Naffe of high eſtate : 
But while that I ſa hye a pitche did ſooze, 

I left the meanes which made me ryſe of late, 
J vices loude, I did al vertues hate, 

Foz which, Caraſſus tanme a ratt in vayne, 
And nothing got, but death and deepe dildapne, 


ethen ciuile frife had Bryrraynequite vndons, 
So that her ſtrength was nom ol none auayle, 
The fapthleffe Scots with ruth did ouerrunne 
That ropall realme: the Pictes did ſopzenaple, 
That ſozrow did ou euery ſide afſaple 

My natiue ſople:and being thus diſmapde,, 

To Rome we ſent lo ſuecour, helpe, and ayde. 


of Caraſſur. 

Seucrus then by Baſſinnus nt. 

To bꝛing this realme vnto ſome quitt lay, 

The Romans and the Brittaynes both were bent, 
Tobzing the Scottes and Pictes to their decap, 
Them to returne agapne to Scith ya. 
And at the laf, by godd/Seuerus ayve; © 164 
ie them deſtropde,when we were mal afrapde. 


Whoſe fozce though twice the Romans felt to ſtrong, 

Pet at the taſk, we got a goodly day 

Cuen by my meanes,who thyult tnto the wong 

Ot Scots and Pictes, I deſperate ther dpd play | 
The part ofhym,whom fearedidneuer fray. =. 

And at the laſt, tu end this moztall rife, q 

Jdid — — 


And 6 deveeifebingmppben 0 

— — — fielde: 
made me mule, to 

With — echeane his Is t0 he to thielbet 

Who could nos fipe, he therewith care was kilde. 

Do by my meanes,mp'eountp did odtapne 

Her auncient ft, and libertpagayne, 


Atmpreturne Its Seuerus ſapde, 

Det here hom J with moundes am all beffead? 
T cannot line I feelehow dym noch fave, | 
Lodrike him ſeiſe d tatut n cut m ds 
Fo which my dlade his lnkewarme blood hach ſhed} 
He cut mp cap, arid I haue gut his crowne, 
rm Iyfezaud Fhaue found te nt. 
Citi Severus: 


Seuerus then vnto his Surgion ſapde, 
Heale hym, and bzpng bln ſafe and ſound agapne, 
Thou foz chy papnes wich poundes ſhale wel be payd, 
— hate ſuch bonoure foz his payne 

s vnto him fo2 ener ſhaſ cemapne, : 
Foz by che Gods which rue the (xjes aboue, 
His noble acres deſerut eternal lout. 


When by the ſkill of Burgions curtous | 

— hralng,pdatetmateriening, 

— —— e 
a » 

— — — | 

Dem me to Rome; as Legate ofthis lane. 

To make repozte haw here aur Rate did ſtande, | 


My deeds 


— — pyleſe fen 
could not reade, my lexning mas but weake. 
Det they ol Rome did mule co bract meſpeake, 


As learned Arte doth geue a goodiy grace ' | 

ä— — 1 
kame, ann purchaſt chem x Hjꝑο | ' 1" * 

Aboue che place where learned men wo lit. 

Ve linde the fine dexteritye of wit 

In them which be both wiſe and ful of ill: 

et neuer ſtriude toclime Pernaſſus hill. 


— 1 
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So I with p3aple a time at — — 
And tractt ut᷑ time return me backe agapoe, - 


The Emperour, he mp tygbt a war 


Witchina 

J had great cauſe — — 
Scuerus, be was made the tung of a: 

The giltes he gaue come were very mall. 


J was but made the Captapne ofthe coaſk, 


made me ſtogme/ amapner 


From Feray ne — — ' 


Seuerus,he was crowned king in paſ?,; 
Which did ſo bople within my warte tyeſt, 


That I with — — 


hal he ( ſapde J )thus reapethe high renowne 


Which J veſerues Shal he iniop the Crowne? : 


J wonne the wweach, autrhe wit weare the ſumt t: 


J got the goalr. aud he will get che gayne. 
cadly (hame 


Which if Jdo, then ietthe yeadfulldarte .....- 


Ol Vulcans ah, tazment in (wapne my hart, 


Except my might ngainthis: 
By might agptcommetas Geng conf 
tt map my night compell im o -— = 


Ths 


in 
» 7 


craggedrockes 
Fo? time dooth — = = 
And —— e 
= - — — 
— — cre, 


But whyllk 
I did indeuour 
to 
.. —— 
2 —— — 
— hard, in poſt 7 did pzouwe 
— — 
— ſo ſttong wich men of 
** ——— 0 


The poqe bictes pʒeaented of their 
may, 


Sacre eee hittter b 4 

Oarockes hey: Backs nt, = 

By Britayne bankes — * 

— to male lo 
Sea9,b10ughe'them to their decay. | 


By meanes whereofmp credite 

Seucrus — 

_ —— *M 
fork — 5 

— 2 Smut tule tu their decor, - 


Jhad 


Foz into Spayne the Regt. AI IE 
Jhad at home the mi ght him to depziur. 


Then wilely I al periUles to pꝛeuent, 
P2ouied ſo that no man could ariue, 


No PiRegnoz Scot ,noz Roman then could irine 
Vith me athome,chen Jthe L ozdes with ſpeede 


Of Brirtrayne calde,and thus I did pyoceede: 


The Roman rule vs ſubiect ſlaues hath made, 
You ſe mp Lo2des, a Roman heere doth raigne, 
A home to deſtrop mp power ſhal inuade, 

J do in deede this ſeruile life diſdayne: 
And pou pour ſelues do much therol 
If yon with beine wpl me alliſte, I (weare, 
The Roman rule ſhalhaneno power here. 


Then they moſt glad with one conſent teplide, 
We wyl aſliſt thee with what mpghe we may, 
TS 


appopnted day, 
As p2eſt to pleaſe thy beſte, ſhal che alllſt: 
inne thou the Crowne,and weare it at thy litt. 


Which when I hard them ſay wich ont conſent, 


— — —— hart 
Fo PiincelyCrownue:thedzeadfull vierie 


Of unakful erre,twho — wi 
Of griping grefe: who would nat feele the dart 
Of dwadſul death: oz whoregarderh payne? 


Barca gde 


3 


| The Gmplaynt 
£9) gunnehole grotes the countrie Llowne doth care, 
Reltleffſe wich ruch, the Ruſticke gets his gapne: 
The Parchant man foz welch doth ſend his wart 
About the wozlde, witch perill and great payne. 

And all the wxlde foz welch dach not diſdapne, 

Amidſt che ſurge of mighty, mounting Seas, 

Tocalte them ſelues, theit owne delightes to pleaſe, 


Af to obtayne ſuch trifles they do tople, 
And neuer ceaſſe to bꝛing chart dʒiſtes about: 

- Why ſhould Þfeare the foce of foxrapne ſoyleꝛ 
Thy ſhould I not aſſay wich courage ſtout, 
To meake mp mach vypon the Romiſhe route 
Thich heers remayne* wihome to the bale to binge, 
Were me to cxawne my natiue countries Ring. 


One thinge there is which greatly doch me grieue, 
Scuerus, he whodid inhance mp ftate, 

He did in mp diſtreſſe wich life relieue = 
My dyln ge dapes, he neuer did me hatt: I. 
Ptt nom with hym d mut be at vebare. 

Euen hym with myght J greatly maſt viſgrace,. 
Care I can ſet my ſrlle in pyincely place, a 


Untimely doach hall noapeſtop his beet 

Foz it he wplrecayne.co Rome agapne, ///:c .-? 
. 

Oz it dee wpl amangũ vn tl vemapue. -- 

It he can lige ol — — ä 
From ſheading mich ittze dothe viſoapig, 
Aden aba g rinnen pat 


of. Caraſſus) © - 
So foozth J pal with at inp pow'tr Wes, 
Seuerus did at Dutham then dels; ö 
Thereas I mente his ſlate to haue diſtreſt: 
But lome J thinke my lecretes did bemap, 
e; he to Yorke in haſt vid take his way, 
CUhich when J had beſſieg de on enety ſide, 
with care and griett of minve, Severus dive. 


Se heere the fozce of cruel fretting care? 
Se heere how ſozowe doch diſinay the minde ? 
Foz when he harde Caraſſus did 


Toreue his crowne,he indging me vrikinde, 7 


With ſobbing lighes of ſozrowe, he refgnde 
Befoze his time his m tnde from manly 'bzeſte: 
Beholde with cart how ſozrowsreaues mans teff, 


Thus he intombde in his vntimely Chet, 

It was decreed Caraſſus ſhoulde be Ring,” - 
The th2ee eſtates of al my Realme were ppell, 
With one conſent they al ta me did bzingr 


The kingly cromne, then thus they al did ſinge, | 
Theme —— by Mm} 
Delerues to be the Britayne king; by right. 1 4.,.-41 


by what ſfeppes J'Vydihe toÞþ# obtapne, 


As Legate thentoRomeniylefe was ſence, | 
J dubbed was a Lopde, of high retowne 1 
And nam at latte, J haut 


ith keeping ſbeepe my yduhful yeates were fpent: 
Then with the whyp I plive toe Plewe - attiaprey, | 
In Mars his feelves to fight my wunde was bent 


obeayn the Crowne; : 
Dil, Th 


The Complaynt 


Theende, the acte (the Plaudite) daoth Mou, 
And all is well, whoſe endpug is not pll : 

ho litres aloft had neuer neede to moue, 

Fo? feate leaſt he ſhoulde fall agaynſt his wyll. 
Though creepyng he dyd 7 8 the — with (kit, 
Pet at che laſt, by turning of his 

A ſiddapne fall may — 


Which fall J felt, and how ? I here wyll hote: 
Then J as Ring dpd all che Realme comaunde, 

I fearefull dyd ſuſpect mine ouerthzow, 

The place(meethought) dyd ſhake where J dyd ſtande. 
Then foz my garde I dyd pꝛouide a bande 

Df warlpke lights, tao garde my Noble grace, 

A laſtly dyd my Noble men diſplace.. 


From fooxth the Feelves'Y foz my Father ſent, * ' 
Hypm ofa Clowne a Noble man I made: 

My Bꝛechꝛen all tuen fo; che ſame intent, 

Lyke Courtiers there in Court wich int they ſtapde 
And all my ſock were glad and well apayde : 

Foz they of late which rulde the Plow, 

Of Brittayne Lande they ber the nom. 


From Cart to Caurt, a Coumtryt man to call, 
Aich beau — dunghyllDycke,.. 


S e 


ouzh woozkananſhipmolt 
— ſtone, a one wpll ſtili temayne: 
A Qaumt cannot from Clowniſh 


of Caraſſus 
— 
Fo man to make à liuely mouing wpghe, 
As of a Lout, oʒ els of ſuch a one 

Cho dayly doth impldy his whole delyghe 
To digge and delue, it paſſech moꝛtal myght, 
To make him ſerue in Courte a kinges beheſt: 
Turne hym to plowe, the Cart foz him is beſt. 


Fo) though thou canſt by tinminge art . 
— — 

She wyl returne , in ſpight of heauen oz hell: * L 
No Alcumiſt Dame Nature can biſplacgct, *' / 
Except that God doch geue abundaat grace. + 4% 1% 
The Caſke wyl haue a taſte foz cuermoze, 
lh chat wherewith it ſeaſoned was b 


Why did It hen my courtleſſe court mayntayne 
With Hob and Ihon, Rafe Royſter, and his mate? 
Choſe greedy iawe s ape gaping after gapne, 

Did polle, and pil, and bed bitter debate: 

Pen much vameete to mayntayne myne elkate. 

Why did I them ſoneare myne elbowe place: 
Becauſe my lelfe by byꝛth was bozne but bact. 


Like wyl ta lyke, the Mule doth clawher mate, 

Mich hozned beaſtes the Jenite cannot teſt, 

Thoſe bauling Houndes , the haughep arte doch hate, 
With Beares the Beare in ſafety countes her belt. | 
So J among my lyke did looke foz reſt, 

Their dedes by me were alwa1yes wel alowde, 


By them likewyle mp doinges were avowy, 
Dill, Put: 


T heComplaynt 


But as pou ſee the Dulbandman with care 

From new ſowne feeldes the rauening Rookes te div t. 
Sodyd the Gentrie of my Realme pzepore, 

My Countrie Comte and mee fo2 to depziue, 

But Gentlemen were then to weake to lrtue 

ich n ee, and mine, lad which they dpd pzepare 

A new founve ſnache, w h ich dyd my feece inſuare. 


In ſurgeleſſe Seas of quiet reſt when J 4 
Scauen yeares had ſapld, a perrye did ariſe, 

The blaſtes whereof abzigde mp liberty: 

Fo2 whillte J dyd with baſpe bzayne deuiſe 

Them to deſtrop, which did my Courte deſpiſe, 

The boyſtrous blaſtes of hatred blewe a gale, 

My Cables crakte,mrp Barke was bongd with bale, 


Foz they (I meane the Gentrie of my Lande) 
Boch mee, and mine, cheirs. and chemſe lues had ſold 
Subie cts io Rome, ſtom whence a mighty bande 
They had conuaide, to make my courage cold: 
Into my Realme they could not be controlde, 


But when they were ariude, they quickly bzought 
Both me and mine, and all the reſt, to nought. 


Alectus then the Chieſtayne of the tell, 

Spoyling mp friendes, he loꝛſt me to the feelde, 
The daye was come, we both in fight were p2eft, 
Its truſtleſſe trayne, did ſeeme tome to yeelve , 
But al che feeldes with great ambuſhmentes filde, 
J coulde not flee, Alectushad the dap, 


ZUith his owne lwoꝛde foz dzeath he made me bay. 4 


of Caraſſus 


As due deſert did fozcemp ſhippe to flote, 

Do vices vile me dzencht in waues of woes. 
O falſe ſuſpect, why did thou make me dote* 
Fearing my fall, my friends I deemd my foes: 
Fearing the wont, the beſt J did depoſe, 

And was depolde: let other learne heereby, 

The crooked Crabbe wpl almayes watke amy. 


And let them know which do not lothe to learne, 
That kinges in Court, be combꝛed maſt with cart. 
The Pfores charge, who ſitteth at the ſtearne, 
Doch make him watche, when other do p2epare 
Them ſelues to ſleen: ſo kinges diſtreſled are 

With doutful dꝛead, and many other thinges: 
The lheepheardes life is bettet then che kinges, 


The 


- 


The Induction, 


Araſſus haning thus finiſhed his Tra- 
gicall Hiſtozy, nquiſition pzeſented vn⸗ 
to Memory the Lady Hellina, But Mes 
morychauing her at ſight in — 
admiration, ſapde as followeth: Why 
vou bꝛought befoze vs the Goddeſſe Diana? 
Our intent is to heare the complayntes ot 
them who are ſmothered with Forgertul- 
neſſe: as for this Goddeſle, ſhe is renow⸗ 
med m92ethenſufficient.O Mcmory(quoth 
Inquiſition) this is not Diana: no Diana, no 
Gouraga, no Emila, no Cat iclia, no Pallas, no 
Iuno, no, not — — map com⸗ 
are with her, foꝛ the flour hing feature or 
incompꝛehenſible complex ion, foz the 
comly compoſition of her Ladilike limmes, 
being the perfecteſt peece of wootke that e⸗ 
uer Nature created, that euer earth noury⸗ 
ſhed, oz that euer death deſtroyed, fo the 
paſſing great dexteritie of her ingenious 
Capacitte,the very Pheoix of women, and þ 
chieteſt amõgſt men, that euer thou Memory 
didſt celebꝛate, for learning, foꝛ knowledge 
of Tongs, ⁊ foꝛ the diners gifts ofthe = 
et 
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pee oniy dyd inhabite detwirt the wings of 
flitting Fame, fox a hanppe, long . qiuet lyfs: 
in this woꝛlde, ſhe onely was favoured by 
Foꝛtune, oz rather ſingulaxiy pꝛeſerued hy- 
her maker. Foz that ſhce never taſted in all 
her raigne,' any aduerfytiesthee is to bee e⸗ 
ſteemed jmmoztatl;forthat in au her acti⸗ 
ons ſhee had her hautes Helper; cee may 
intly bee eſteemed ozratherthe 
very beloyed of God. Now J tepoꝛt me vn- 
to you, ig there ann Guddeſſe, : Nanph in⸗ 
habiting the Mount Helicum which maye 
compare with Querne Halina, not ſhee of 
Greece, which bought finall deſtructton vn⸗ 
to the flouriſhing T roy, but ſhee of Brittay nc, 
who redeemed her decaying Country from 
fo:raine tyꝛannye, which made not onely a 
menes foꝛ the bodyes or her ſubiects,to live 
in quiet peace:but ſhe alſo pzeſcribed vnto the 
an oꝛder, how they might ſane their ſoules. 
She planted religion amongſt her ſubiecfs, 
which were at that time ſauage , neither 
knowing od, noꝛ eſteeming godlyneſle, ſhe 
was Daughter vnfo King Cocll : chee 
was Queene of Bryttayne, Empꝛeſſe of the 
woꝛlde, Wyfe vnto Conſtantius: Mother 
to Conſtantine the Great, Pet the deſcripti- 
ons of time, I meane the Chꝛonicles, haue 
lefte Co litle repoꝛte of hex, that I founde 
her ſtandyng betwirte Forgetſulneſſe and 
Memory, almoſt ſmothered with Oblivion. 
E. i. Ik ſhe 


— 


The Induction, 


Araſſus haning thus finiſhed his Tra- 
gicall Hiſtoꝛy, uquiſition pʒeſented vn⸗ 
to Memory the Lady Hellina. But Mcs 
morychauing her at ſight in great 
admtration, ſayde as followeth: Why 
you bꝛought befoꝛe vs the Goddeſſe Diana? 
Our intent is to heare the complayntes of 
them who are ſmothered with Forgettul - 
neſſe: ag fot this Goddeſſe, ſhe is renow⸗ 
med moꝛe thenſufficient.O Memory(quoth 
Inquiſition) this is not Diana: no Diana, no 
Gouraga, no Emila, no Cariclia, no Pallas, no 
Iuno, no, not knowing Minerua, map com⸗ 
are with her, foꝛ the flour hing feature of 
er incompꝛehenſible complex ion, foz the 
comly compoſition of her Ladilike limmes, 
being the perkecteſt peece of wooꝛke that e⸗ 
uer Nature created, that euer earth noury⸗ 
ſhed, oz that euer death deſtroyed, foꝛ the 
paſſing great derteritie of her ingenious 
Capacitie, the very Phenix of women, and þ 
chieteſt amõgſt men, that euer thou Memory 
didſt celebꝛate, fox learning foꝛ knowledge 
of Tongs, a fo the diners gifts ofthe _ 
cc 
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thee only dyd inhabite betwirt the wings of 
flitting Fame, fox a happpe, long quet lyfe: 
in this woꝛlde, ſhe onely was fauoured by 
Foꝛtune, oz rather ſingulaxiy pꝛeſerued hy 
her maker. Foz that ſhee never taſted in all 
her raigne, any aduertytieʒ che is to bee ey. 
ſeemed immoztaul: tox that in au Her acti⸗ 
ons ſhee had her hartes Jeſper ; hee: may 
iuſtly bee eſteemed elle os rather the 
very beloued of God. How Jtepoꝛt me vn⸗ 
to pou, is there ann Gaddeſle,'vz Nanph in⸗ 
habiting the Mount Hel icon which maye 
compare with Quetene Hellina, not ſhee of 
Greece, which bzought finall deſtructton vn- 
to the flouriſhing T roy, but ſhee of Brittay ne, 
who redeemed her decaying Country from 
fo:raine tyꝛannye, which made not onelya 
menes fo: the bodyes ofher ſubiects,to liue 
in quiet peace:but ſhe alſo pꝛeſcribed vnto the 
an oꝛder, how they might ſane their ſoules. 
She planted religion amongſt her ſubiects, 
which were at that time ſauage , neither 
knowing God, noꝛ eſteeming godlynelle, ſhe 
was Daughter vnfo King Cocll : chee 
was Queene of Bryttayne, Empꝛeſſe of the 
woulde, Wyte vnto Conſtantivs + Mother 
to Conſtantine the Great, Pet the deſcripti⸗ 
ons of time, I meane the Chꝛonicles, haue 
lefte Co litle repozfe of hex, that J founde 
her ſtandyng betwirte Forgetſulneſſe and 
Memory, almoſt ſmothered with Oblivion. 

E. i. Ik ſhe 


— 


The Induthon. 


khce bee ſo renowmed as you haue ſpoken 
of ( cayde Memory) we ſdoulde doo her great 
wꝛong to deny her a plate in this Pageant, 
Speake therefoꝛe good Madame Hellina 
with good leaue out minde, and as other 
by their falles doo ſet downe eraruples ve⸗ 


J MSA 18 
The Lyfe of Queene 
Helling. 


How Queene Flellina war En- 
preſſe of all the Worlde, This Sto- 
rie dooth declare how happye they 
bee, which live in the feare and loue 
of God, 


Em due deſettes ech Reader may recfte, 
Fo2 men of men doo make a goodly ſhow, 
But womens wozkes can neuer come to light, 
No moꝛtall man their famous factes may knowS 
No waiter wyll a litle time beſtowe, 
The wozthp wozkes of women to repeate, 
Though their renowme and due delerts be great 


Fo) A by byzth to Coel Daughter deate, 

King Lucy was my good Grandmothers ſonne, 

By Father dend, Jruidebis kyngvome beere, 

And afterwarde, the Wozlde ſo wide J wonne. A 
J Empꝛeſſe was of all under the Sunne, 

Iliued long, J dyde with perfect bliſſe, 
det wyiters will repeate wo wojde of this, 


The life of 
But now at laſt J biue obtayned leaue, 
My ſpotleſſe life to pant in perfect white: 
Though waiters would afhonvur from me reaue, 
©falrenowne they would depzjue me quite, 
Yet ttue repozt my deedes (hal burniſhe bzight, 
And rubbe the ruſt which did me much dilgra ce, 
Aud ſet my name in her deſerned place. { 


ities rule who Brirtayne bid redeme* 
Wlho planted fir Gods wooꝛde in Brittayne land d 
TUho did ſo much virginicieeſteme +.'-* - (+ 
EKho did the foꝛce of foxrapne foes withſtand? - 
Tho al the woꝛld ſubdude without a band 

Df Martial men: who did theſe noble actes? 

J Hellina, haue done theſe famous factes.. - 


And nom baue here the ſtaꝛye ol my ſtate: 

The Brittayne Queene inheritage me croumde, 
Euen then when Romans had ſo great debate 
Amongſt them ſelues fo2 Caracallas wounde, = 
An Emperour , who highly was renownde 

As then at Rome ,whoſe death vndoutedly, 
Dimniſhte much the Roman Emperie, 


The RomanothtntmareSypeiaich chal ftrife; 
And many Reatmes aquit>'&en didxebell, 
There trouble turnd me ton quiet li., 

My common we ale divproſperpaſſing well, 
hen al the waꝛlde agreed like Deuils in hel, 
hen J and mpne becalmde from Hatreds blaſt: 
Mbappy Hauen we harboutt were at laſt. 
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Then J amopdof tender youthful yeares, 

Re poꝛte didfap,of beutie freÞ and fare, 
Refulde the ſute ol many noble Peeres, 

{hich daply did vnto my tourt tepapʒe. 

What though there were vnto my Crowne no heyꝛer 
Pet I who did regard my Comons good, 

Refulde to linke my felfe wich fozrapne blood, 


On fozrapne Coſtes,on Ringdomes to incroche, 
Mich math of mackful warres J did deſpiſe, 

And fearing aye the ruth of rude rep2oche, 

Tith carking care J dayly did deuile, | 
How I with peace mpght make my kingdome rile, 
And how by lawe of God and man, J might 

Gute Cæſar his, and vnto God his right, 


No God of heanen, uo Chziſt my people knewe: 
Wherefoze to Rome foz learned men I lent, 
Ringe Lucies lawes decapde J did renewe , 
Then pꝛeaching made mp people ſo tepent 
There fozmer faultes,thatall incontinent 

Were baptized,and they within a ſpace, 

The fapth of Chzi(t ſo firmly dip imbyaces. 


That nothing ſeemed currant in their ſight, 
But that which holpe waiters. would alowe: 
And that they would imbzace with all their might, 


To ſhed their bloud, the lame foz to avowe, 


They did not feare,at Verolane tuen nowe, 
Amidſt the koꝛce of fiery ſlaſhing flame. 
Albon the Protomartyr Nr = lame, 


Ag 


"The life 
As careful marchaunt men do much retopre, 
iA ben from thoſe Hes Molocchi, they haue bꝛougbt 
There frayghte> thippes,foz then they haue great chopce 
O Parchandize, which trafficke long hath ſought 
Co fiude the ware which trial trur hach taught 
UUyl get moſte gap ne,which being got, they giut 
And caſt there care, hom they thereby may kue: 


So J whom both Sir Neptunes ſurging Seas, 
And Eoles windes, euen God hum ſellt aboue | 
Did kauoure much, my minde to pleaſe, 
Geuing thoſe thinges were beft {oz my bedeute, 

Gods woozde J mene, which al my men did koue, 
The Pearles which Chzilt conmnaunded to be bought, 
Muſte here be found, and no where els be ſought, 


Then they and J made haſte, poſt ha(, to leade 

Our ſinful lives as Scripture did alowe. 

Te knowing God, him loude wich feare and dzead, 
Deuocion made vscronche,and creepe;and bows 
Our hartes, eur heades, we (auage were butnowe, 
Pet by and by ſuch was the goodſucceſſe, 

In fiery flames che truth we div pꝛoleſſe. 


Then flictinge Fame the truth to teſkifie, 
Again my wyl, at Rome made ſuch repozte, 
That Conſtantinus thence dyd hether hye, 

And being come vnto my Brittayne Court, 
Aich louers lookes hee ſtrume to ſcale che Fozt 
Ok my goodwyll: but when it woulde not bee, 
ber lighing, hus addzelt his talk io mee; 
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O Queene quoth he, tby deedes deſerue great fame, 
The goodly giftes that God hath geuen to thee 
Be ſuch, as J can nat thee greatly blame, 
Thongb thou without deſert diſdapneſt me, 
Who foz thy ſake doch lothe al crucirte, 

But foz thy loue, with Mars his cruel knife, 

J could command thy Nealme, and reaue thy life. 


But (out alas) whilſt bꝛeath doch lend me life, 
y hart ſhal hate to thzall thy bappy face, 
What though thou dot refuſe ta be mp wyfe, 
Thy hatred tha, ſhal neuer cauſe me hate: 

But whylſte I live, Iwyl ther loue, let Fate 
And Foꝛtune fell poure on me al their ſpight, 
To die lo thee ſhal greatly me delight. 


Then J replide,O Duke, without deſert 

Thou dofte me loue a little Jlandes Queene,, 

J know thou to the Emperour heyp}e art, 

Thy valiaunt actes I diuers wapes haue ſeene,, 
Ilike thy deede s, moſt noble which haue bene, 

Aud ther J loue: pet pʒiuate pleaſures luſte 

Pap never make me thzowe my Realne codulte,, 


If chou(quothe he)wplte dayne mp Queene to be, 
Thp — ſhal to Rome no tribute peilde, 
— me, 


My byding place, and in this lictell lande, 


Twyl temapue pours, at pour commauny, His 
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Vis cqmely coꝛps, bis friendly pꝛoniſe plight, 
His famous actes, his Noble ropall race, 
Some other thinges which here J could recite, 
The Romans hart within my bꝛeſt dyd plate. 
And when mp wit had wayed well the caſe, 
Then foz the chiele of all mp Realnie J ſeut, 
And thus I ſpake to know eye whole intent. 


My louing Loꝛdes, and pou mp ſubiscts ,ſee 
This Romanhepze,whom J indeede do loue, 
He will reſtoze pour ancient lybertie, 

Tk J wpll bende mp heit to his behout: 
Which benifites they chiefelp do mee moue, 
To loue at laſt, a man by whom pou may, 
Receaue a Shtelde to keepe you from decay, 


Perhaps vou think J loue, be catiſe J lee 

His comely coꝛps, and ſet mely ſanguine face, 

Pou be deceaude, no outward hauetp, 

No perſonage, no gallant courtly grace. 

That though hee bee by birth of Royall race: 

I recke it not. but this J do regarde, 

y common weale by him may bee pꝛeſerude. 


Sa; it hee wyll from tribute ſet pou free, - 

And ende the wozke which J haue well begonne, 

That Chziſtes Goſpell pzeached ſtyll may bee, 
God may by hym ſende vnto me a ſonne, 

To you a King:what wealth then haue yon wonnc? 
CAhat great renowme + what honour wyll inſuex — _ 
Speake pou pour mindes, theſe thing es me think, be * 
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O Queenequoth they, the L ozde preſerne thy grace? 

Do thou the thinge that ſemes to ther the belt, 

e do alowe the matche ineuerp caſe: 

If by that meanes we may haue quiet reff, | 

Mich what great good ſhal this our Realme be bleff3 
Do thoutherefoze O noble Queeene,we pay, | 

The thing which be may keepe vs from decay. 


The Roman Duke he nothing would venye, 
But graunted moze then J could aſke 02 craue, 

So that there was pzoclapmed by and by, 

A famous feaſt, a banquet paſſing bzaue. 

There to the Duke the Britayne Crowne J gaue, 
Aich ſacred ſpouſall ryghtes, as man and wpte 
e wedded, linde inloue,foz terme of lyfe, 


Ard whyllte we ment to rule this little Ne, 

A greater good vnlooked foz befel, 

Death did deſtroy his Syꝛe with hateful hande: 
F; which we boch at Rome muſt nowe go dwel, 
And ſo we did: thinges p2oſpered paſſpng wel, 
Py Feere was wade the Emperour Lozde and Ring 
Ok al; and the Queene of euerp thing, . 


His mygbtie Mate did rule the Ponarchie, 

y wyt did rule (ſome myters ſay) his Pace, 

And to increaſe wich ioye our merye glye, 
Ibꝛought him fozth a babe of Royal race, 

The bop he had an amiable face. | 

D thou mailte retopce, foz this was he, 

did at Rome erect Diuinicie, 

Fi Whillfte 
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TAhillte thus in bleſſe J did at Rome remapne, 
On Britaine ſtil my mind her care did caſt, 
Foz which J cauſoe mp huſband to oꝛdapne, 
That euermoze thoſt ancient L awes ſhould laſt, 
Thich heretofoze amongſt them there J pat, 
And that to Rome no Britrayne bozne,foz ape, 
Should taxe,o2 toll, oz tenth,o2 tribute pay, 


Though there at Rome an Empꝛeſſe life J len, 
And had at hand what J could wilhe oz craue, 

Vet ſtil me thought J was not wel beſtead, 
Becauſe I was la farre from Brittayne bzane, 
Chich when mp louing Lode did once perce iue, 
He ſet a ſtay nal the Emperpe, 

To Brictayne then he div returne wich me, 


Ne raygude of peares tinice ſeuen with good ſucceſſe, 
Then Dolor and Debilitie did dzine 

Py louing Lozd wich faynting feebleneſle, 

Foz vitall life wich bzaping dzeath. co ſtriue: 

He felt, howe death oflife would him dep2ine, 

Hecalde his Lozdes,his childe, and me his wife, 

And thus he ſpake,euen as he left his life: 


Thehaughtye Pynes of loftye Libanus, 

From earch, to earth, in tracte oftime returne: 

So I whole ſpꝛeading pꝛayſe were maruetlous, 

Muſt now returne my fleſhe to filthy ſlime, 

On Foꝛumes wheele I map no longer clime. 

Therefsze mp Loꝛdes, although my glaſſe be runne, 

Pet take remozle on Coaltantine mp ſonne. P 
p 
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©» Ponarche, Court, my Ringvomes all, 
(D dately Rome) farewell to them, and thee, 


Farewell my Lozdes,which ſee my finall fall, 


Farewell my Childe, my Wyte,moze deare to met 


Then all the wozld, we muſt depart I ſee; 
And muſt we needes depart O Fozeune fye, 
e muſt depart,adue,farewell,Jdye. 


Uherewith he ſighte and ſenſleſle dyd remayne, 
Then J his death as women doo,dyd waple: 


But when J viewd, that weeping was but arne, 


J was content to beate that bitter bale, ö 

As one who founde no me anes fox her auaple. 

His coꝛps at Yozke in Pꝛincely Tombe J layde. 
Then Funerall ſacred ſolemne rights wert payde, 


And when repozt his death about had blowne, 
Maxenrtius then the triple Crowne to weare, 
Dyd challenge all the Empire as his owne, 
And foz a time that mighty Pace dyd beare: 


Thich when my Sonne, my Conſtantine dpd heare, 


The pouthfull Lad, indeuourd by and by, 
To Claime his right by Mars his ctueltit. 


Ichen his tender yonthfull yeares to guyde, 
ent with my ſonne to ſee his good ſucceſſe, 
He being Campt byfruitfull Tybers ſide, 

To ſpoyle his foe he dyd hymlelfe avdzeſle, 
Dee knew that God dyd geue all happineſle, 


Therefoze to God, euen then the N auth dyd Þ2ay, 
Bejolve 


Mich mixhtie hande to kee pe 1 
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Behodde how God doch godly men defend, 

And marke how he doth beate Uſurpers downe, 
Maxentius nawe be al his fozce dothe bende, 
Foz to defend his Diade me and Crowne, 

But fr owarde Fate vpon the ÞPzince did frowne: 
Foz why his men were ſcattered euery where, 
In Iyber he did dzowne him ſelle log feare. 


To Rome then we and all our hoſt did hie, 
The Romans they with top did vs receiue, 
To Conſtantine thep gaue the Emperie, 
But he of them molt earneſtly did craue, 
That Iche rale of al the wozlve mpghc haue, 

It is (quot ih he) mp mothers tyght co rapae, 

Til dꝛeadtul death hath ſhꝛed her twyſt in cwapne. 


I grauntmy ſonne,che Monarchie is mpne, 
Foz at his deat)” thy father gaue it me 
Foxterme of life: but let it name be thine, 
A aged mult gat pay the earth her fee, 

Jam content to liue with leſſe degree. 

O louing ſonne geue eare vnto mp heſt, 

I wyl not rule, chat charge foz thee is bett. 


And when he myght not rule his mothers minde, 
Agaynſt his wyll he wylling did aſlenc, 

That al ſhould be as I had then aſſignde, 

To rule the wzbezhe greued was content. 

An» whilſte that there my happie dayes I ſpent, 
Retopcinxmuchto ſee my ſonnes ſucceſle , 

J dpde, aud hay a heauenly happineſſe, chin 
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Thyice happye I whoranne this Nopal tate, 
And in the ende my wiſhed Ovale did get: 

Foz by mp meanes al people did imbzace' 
The fapth of Chzift,the oꝛders J did ſet 

They were obayd, with top which made me iet. 
Euenin this bleſſe a better bleſſe befel, 

I dyde, and nowe my ſoule in heauen doth dwel. 


Do now pou ſee the happye hap J had, 
Learne then thereby to do as I haue done, 

To pꝛayſe gods name let euery Pzince be glad, 
To perſecute the truth let al men ſhunne, 
By vertuous wapes great honoz maye be wonne , 
But he who doth to vices vile incline, 

Pap be comparde vnto a filthie ſwine, 


Abo doth not loue the plapne noz pleaſant wap, 

He can not ſeate to ſlerpe amidſt the greene, 

But in che mire he doch delygbe to lay: 

Do Pint es ſuch as vile and vicious beene, 

Do tumble aye amidſt a ſinke of ſinne, 

Whoſe names on earth, whoſe ſoules in hel remayne 
In infampe, the other pincht with payne. 


Let them that ſceke fo2 enerlaffing fame, 

Tread inthe ſteppes that I be te haue trod, 

And he who would avoyd rep2ochful ſhame, 

And flee che ſmart of Plutoes ruthful rod, 

Let — — 

Which onely lawe mans ſtumbling ſtep pes doth guyde⸗ 

— 7” Lad 
iti 


Thelnducton, 


— Eholde (quoth Memq- 

£© GO, ryc)the elfectof vertue 
and godlyneſſe. If the 
contentatis ot the mind 
ve pertecte happineſle, 
as ſome Philoſophers 
haue defynde it, then 
no doubk this Queene 


was bleſſed, J doo remember the wicked⸗ 
neſſe of this man was exceeding great. 
Haue you founde hym out Inquiſition : is not 
this he good Memory) quoth Inquſition J 
founde hym both ſitting, and lighing, a- 
mongſt the miſerable, and it would appeare 
that hee is aſhamed to make rehearſall of 
thinges paſt, It iS euen he(quoth Mcmoric) 
you may know hun by his fyꝛy lookes, for 
though it be long ſince hee liued, yet he bea⸗ 
, reth about with hym the badge of his de⸗ 
' Aruction.Note you his ſtoꝛy with 1 
| oo 
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Inquiſition) foz this is hee who ſub⸗ 
— the common weale of Brirtayne. And 
you Sir Prince, I doo coniure you, by ths 
duty you owe bytg mee, who doo know all 
thinges : that you doo heere repeate 
vnto vs the whole Stoꝛy of your 
eſtate. Wherewith, he with 


— wyl faide 
ag TT 


{s TheC omplayne 
of Uortiger. 


Hon Vortiger deftttyed the young 
*kyng Conſtamine , aud howe he obteyned 
the Crowne : howe the abuſyng of his proſ- 
peritie brought hys Realmeſo lowe, that he 
was conſtrayned to hyre ſouldyers to defend 
hym ſelfe from hys enimyes, and howe after 
many miſer ies, he was miſerably burnt in his 


Caſtle , by the brethren of Conſtantine, 


B Y quiet peace of Ianus ioylitie, 

Their happy hauens with fozewinds loꝛſt ſome haue, 
By macktul warres of Mars his crueltie, 

Mich much adoo ſome get the Goale they craue, 

By ſubt yl ſieightes and fetches boulſtred bzaue, 

Þy hapleſſe hand dpd hyt with leueled lynt, 

The aymed marke, the moze miſhap was mpne. 


By gyftes of grace ſome men baue happy hap, 

By bleſſed byꝛth to Ryngdomes bozne ſome be: 
Succeſſion ſets ſome men in Fozeunes lap, 

By wiledome, wyt, and pzudent policte , 

Some clyme aloft by truſtleſſe trracherie: 

And courage dooth a multitude avuannce, 

Djiftes finely filve they dpd mp ate inhaunce, = 

A Vortiger 
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Conſtantine his Cooſin did me call, 
a tyme Foxtune my 

ich reſtieſſe bleſſy'F fare in fately wall: 

But men of warre ofmuch moze mighe chen J, 

Foz mp deſert my carefull cozpes did fry, 


As furious fozce of 

Mich Cindersb hope det 
Do ſmulderpng 
Reude mp renowne, Teen ham away, 
Wihatmap J moze of ſap? 
Iſigh to ſce, Filent ceafle to tell 

hat me deſtroide, and dzuwnd my ſoule in hel. 


— 
umper y, 
——— al VIV 
Weretoerect a of 
Silence is belt, let no mag 
Noz by my meanes, ha hep mk 
From low eſtate, aloft them lelues m — 
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As good mencanby ticked wopkes hett, 
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The Serpent thence his venpmvile doch dzawe, 
From whence the Bec ber bonn ſweete doorh get, | 
Leawd liuers learnt to bzeake che mitten lawe, 
By th at, whereby good men doo learne much wit. 
Foz wicked men eche fetche is thought molt fyt, 
To ſerue their turne :therefoze Jcompt it beſt, 
Toleane my kaultes and follyes vnconfeſk, 


Geueleaue therefoze n map 
Not here repeate my 

Iuquiry, let me nome departe awap. | 

My common weale ſubuerted was by me, 

T leawdly liude, and dyde in miſerp, 

And foz my faultes J felt diſdapneful ſmarte, 
Let this luffice, and let me nave departe, 


cy Fanta — —— 
But Memory(Cay Cay thy eee J 
Let wicked men pꝛocure their owne decay, 
Ve recke it not, ik warned once they be. 

Let that ſuffice, and let thy miſery 

Make iuſt repoxt, hom vayne,and vile a thing 
It is, to liue as avſurping Ring, 


n 
Repeat, and tel the fal and foyle J felt, 
——— ned Far gon 
— es burr * 
Lee ee, 
eee, 0 K 
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0} the young king Conſtantine 
Ok laythleſſe Scots —— | 
They by — — 
— — al to warde 
— hangde them al, their cauſe was neuer harde 
J who fyz(t vid cauſe chem kil cheir king, 
To ſtop their mouthes, them al todeach did bying, 


There Rancoz rules ,where hatreds 

Caceres ene ee, 
here Palice map ſend foozth her Cannon ſhot, 

There might is right. there tralons rules are foplde, 

Fo —— 

Uloulde gladly choke al iuſtice, late, and right, 


So might,noe right, vid Thyone, | 

I \pxteene — wipe Crates 

Ina cime with grivfe J ape did krone, 
on who felt the fabfram high renowne, 

Py Noble men deuilde to thun me downs 

In al this time, and manp did pꝛoteſt 

J lapde the king in his vatimely Chet, 


At laſt, mp foes mp friendes were 

Had quiet peace, and liude a — 

Pen, God whorules che haughrte he auen a hygb 

— my realme wih ſoyſen of eche thing, . 
boundant ſtoze did make my people (png, 

As they ol yoʒe were pꝛeſt wich penury: 


people had ol Cozne and Ople ſuch dme, 
at Countrep men of tyllage left thecople, 
The riche man fed no better then che pooze, 
Fon all did reape the fatne ſſe ofthe ſople, 
No man foz meate noz mony then did toylt, 
But al reioyce with ioyful lubily, 
And al were (ouſt with linfal Gluttony. 


As cloudes diſſolude fayꝛe Phebus dosth d 

Os plague my plenty dimd with darke diſeaſe- 
Pg whilſte myrealme in tyot ran hex ract, 

They plapde, not p2aped, and did their God diſpleaſe. 
Foz which they dzownde in ſozrowes ſurging ſeas, 

L yke coccen (heepe by chouſands dive ſo thicke, 
The deade coulde not be buried by the quicke. 


CAben thus the plague my people did opp2eſſe, 

That fewe were left alyue within mp lande, 

The Scots and Pictes, with lpeede they them addꝛeſt, 
Rnowing their time, chey tayſde amightie bande, 

They knewe right ſoone, howe here my tate did ſtande. 
And to reuenge the wong tha? earſt A woughe, 

Thep ment to bing both me and mpne to nought. 


Dee howe abuſe beedes blake and bitter bale, 
Miſuſe dooth make of plenty, lothſame lacke, 
Amid his bleſſe with wo it makes man male, 
Onely abuſe dooth mom ke mans etched mac le: 
Amidſt my ioyes, from tope it beate me backe. 

Fo2 J and myne nuſuſde our 


preſent biefle, 
Which bzought boch me and mine ia unecchedneſſe, 


We 


he - 


— 


Ae firſt a a 
Fo which we whipe in thꝛall — 
Had Pettilence,which made my kingdome eniptie; 

Je did mn — _— | 
Then faynting Famine Tragedy, 
Bellonathen that beaſtly bloody Queene, Ne. 
Did blowe her Trumpe co daſhe my courage cleens, '/ 


— — — | 
The Pictes with p2ide did haſt to ſpople my lande, 
I had no men, do2 meanes with themtofight,. _ 
Foz which J ſent and did obtayne a bande 
OfSaxons,ſuch as did the Scots withſtande, 
Whoſe helpe that I when neede requirve might hane, 
Igaue them Kent, a countrey paſſing bzane. 


Thich ſerude fo} — — 

— A 
ihight,eftorke of 

They Anglibight tka otitis 
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To feede my vapnes he tooke a great delight. 

Dis craltie heade did der me it the beſt wap, 

Aich pleaſant baptes to make my Crowne his pꝛap. 


He me his king inulted to a feaſt, 
Oy ich lozſt mp final fall: 
25 —— conſtraynde me like a beat, 
From Rn pzince to geue the golden Ball, 
Foz Venus nantes to Helline thzewe me tinall, 
Whole heauenly bewe, whole beaucie frelhe and fapze, 
Tas burmſhte chte Forbus cheap. 


Tha whip 


Which farce bio palle ch | Ole of Greece: 5 


wench aliue ) - 
bed: 


Py lachs 
Tas al mot it 
3 


had rhe are. 
Her louelp loo de e e 
Pade me 


ee — 
we Jwoe 
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Zune Nan rule the | 
And her dcmatttide J neuer — and 
cad enter Fer Heng? | 
TUhich when her Father H 
n 


He made bis hay wyhillt 
— — thus to 2 


That Bryrtayues we with nico ground,. 
woulde defenve ant - 
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There as I founde a place that pleaſde me much, 
The ſituation ſeemde lo paſſing ſtrong, 

The wozlde me thought might not annop it much, 
A Caſtel there I butlce; it were to long 

Here corepeate, lilence ſhall do no wong 

To Marlayne, he who wonders there hath wzoughe, 
Ik auncient unite to vs the truth hath caughe, 


Then J had buylt my pꝛincely bower there, 

In bloody feeldes I me ant no moze to ſtriue: 

But true repozce did daſhe my pꝛeſent cheere, 

In Totneſſe hauen two bethzen did ariue , 

Thich quickly would from that my foꝛte me dʒiue. 
The bꝛethzen both of Conſtantine the Kyng, 
Peccaui they did mzane to make me ling. 


From woꝛſe to wozle ſeldome is better ſeene, 
Our pꝛeſent toyes hereafter thzalles do thzeate, 
And he who now doth flour ih freche and greeue, 
Mut fade and fal as Hyems froes doo frette 
. Dame Floracs *celdes, q as the rapne with wet 
In dꝛopping dayes the pleaſau m playnes doth 222waet 
Do ruth lull men reaues vs from renowne. 


Men may therforelike Darmapdes cuer mourne, 
The chining Due who do ſo much delighe. 

That ape thep vule like Furies quite (oz(ozne, 

Then Sol 30th ſhine, uhen Titans beames be bꝛiyht, 
They fear? the oꝛmes that may hertaſte light, 

They w:ene hecau e they mu d the Sunne for goe, 
Nea ſtames do fal, they waple their pꝛeſcut woe. * 


The ( omplaynt 
So moztal man with malice al beſted, 
Ahen good ſucceſſe dooth ſounde a bleſſed blaſte, 
Ulith bꝛiniſhe teares then may they cate thetr bead. 
Foꝛ happy dayes from man dooth flee as faſt 
As pouizers foꝛce from pecce dooth pellet caſt, 
And troubles tedious time with pacelt ſle tape, 
Oace woune (alas) will neuer walke away, 


Howe J in maze of trouble here did tople, 
Judge pou which ſee me trauiſe in the ſame, 
And howe J was inkoꝛſt to final foyle, 

Not nowe,foz nowe although it dooth me ſhame, 
JT wpll declare, howe J was kryde with flame, 
Fo; Ambroſe he and Vter Pendragon, 

Py Caltle bzent , me and mp men eche one, 


Then Ambroſe with his bꝛothers Crowne was crownde, 
Which J from hym had reafte agaynſt al right. 

So nowe pou lee vppon wha: ſlipperie grounde 

They ſtand, which doo extol them ſelues by might, 
Their wandꝛing feete doo walke as in che night, 
Their fumbling ſteppes their giltie mindes doofeare, 
They daylp ſee the blocke of bale appeare, 


With ſtalding ſighes they doo them ſelues conſume, 
Fez feare to fal dooth yeelde none ether fruite, 

They tage with wzath, they dayly freete and ſume, 
Ruthful teuenge them alwayes hath in ſuite, 

And tight in time makes might both mum and mute: 
Fo? that uhich inight by ſecret meanes hath wought, 
By tracte of tyme to open ſhewe is bzought, 


Ulurpers 
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Alurpers then doo reape their right rewa rde, 
Tye laple once felt, they feele howe vile and baynt 
It is, to be too high degrees peferde 

By lauleſſe meanes: they finde what pinching payne, 
Amit the mindes of ſuch men doo remapne, 

They alwayes thꝛongde with cruel thzetting thzall, 
Doo feede vppon none other foode but Gall, 


A p20oke whereof a plat a patterne plapne, 
Therithfulrace J Vortiger haue runne, 
Diſciphers ſo, that man may ſee howe vayne 

A thing it is his fozmer Fate toſhunne, 
Honour obtepnde(alas)what haue we wonney 
A hidious heape of cruel carking care, 

Which to conſume mans life dooth nener ſpare, 


Y. i. 
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hat Conſtantine wag 
>» 1t3is (quoth Inquiſiti- 
oon) that was made as 
£\| way by{\ig miſerable 
Vortiger- Mot Hellines 
donne ſapd (Memorie) 
jj} 5115 an impe deſcended 
. ut of her loines, who 
fot his (oft ſpirit waz made a Monke at 8. 
Sw itlhens in Wincheſter, and afterward his 
cideft brother being dead, he was taben 
gut,; made king. He made mention of two 
bꝛethꝛen (Capd Ynquitition ) who ariuing at 
Totn-ilc, did binde the ſaid Vortiger foꝛ mas 
king away the younge king. What were 
thep- khnowe you- Pea quoth Memory) they 
were p bꝛethꝛẽ ofthe vnfoꝛtunate Conſtan- 
tine, Who fled out of the realme for feare of 
that cruel Vortiget: and afterwarde obtey⸗ 
ning ſuccour beyonde the Sea, came with a 
Nauie and obfeyned the reuenge of their ſo 
cadly enemie. And when the eldeſt, called 
Aurelius Ambroſe, had raygned nienteene 
veares, he dyed as ſome wryte, by poyſon, 
without iſſue: Then the youngeſt, named 
V er Pendragon, tooke bnfo him the rule of 
this realm. Vtec Pendragone(quoth Inquiſi- 
tion) doo pou meane the great king Arthurs 
father ⸗ 
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fathe r- he is here, and hath ſued vnto me 
to be a meanes that his fall might be 
known e vnto the wozlde. Let him ſaythe 
Memory, fpeake his minde, fot his 
ſtoꝛy is exceedyng neceſſary foz 
this pꝛelent tune. Where- 
about with hym his 
amo2ous lookes, 
ſaid as folow⸗ 
eth. 


D. fit 


30 The Complaint of Vter 
Pendragon. 


He Vier Pendragon was in- 


amoured with Duke Garelus wife, and 

hoe by laweleſſe loue he loſt his king- 
dome. This example is moſt necellary 
for the preſent timac, 


V E leade our lines by fancies fonde delight, 
Foz kingdomes ſome doo buſp much they} bzapne, 
But Cupids curſe th it wietched litle wight, 
That blinded bope vnco mo pynching papne, 
Dubde me a Raighte ol daynty Venus trayne, 
Where beames of Beautie bzought me by and by, 
To caſt mp care to pleaſe my Ladyes epe, 


O Beautie bꝛaue, thy gladſome glittering Gleames, 
With ſmilyng cheare and wildie winking eyes, 

Dooth dꝛow ie wit) dale amidf the ſurging ſtreames 

Ok deepe deſpayze, che wightes which be moſt wyſe. 

Ape me, mp wit, my peane cannot deuiſe 

Ok Beautie bꝛaue to make a true diſcourſe, 

Tothinke thereof J feele my ſelle the woo?e. 

J Pendragon 


of Uter Pendragon. 


A Pendragon of Britaine crowne? king, 
The fretting fozce of Beauties hatt ful hewe, 
Thoſe frying flames I felt ,thachateful ling, 


32 


Thich quick iy me from crowne a: d kingdome thzewe. 


TUhiu wich delight J did chy vaunting vewe, 
I like the Halke which ſozes in good eſtate, 
Did ſppe a Stale, I loop te, and tooke a Pate. 


Fo2 at what tyme the Saxons dyd aſſaple 

Bp Britane ſtate, and tooke eche man a ſhare, 
My Kindome they tuen fon their beſt auaple, 
Dyd then deuide:fo2 which wpth carking care 
Them thence to dꝛyue, J did my powze pꝛepare. 
Andbepng come to Cornewal with mp bande, 
I ment to haue Duke Garelus helping hande. 


J knewe rigbe wel che valure ofhis minde, 

Me to mp crowne his courage did aduaunce, 
Vun ſoʒ mp good moſt fozwarde J did fynde, 
He neuer fearde the fozce ol chaunging chaunce. 
Here J intrapte, did ſtande as in atraunce, 
Amazde J gazde, as one be wichte, my hart 
Aas wounded deep with Cupids cruel Dart. 


In ſacred Church J ſet toſacrifpee, 

Thoſe holy vowes, which victozies require: 
Turn uhu J did with al mp harte deniſe, 
Howe to ſubdue my foes with lw node and ſpeare, 
Cuen then there din this peerleſſe Pearle appeare, 
Duke Garelus wife, whole gallant gate and grace, 
Stealing mpre harte, my honour did deface, 


hen 
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When Vortiger mp bzother did opp2eſle, 

In exile then mp youthful veares wereſpent, 

At mp recourne his fa ult he did confeſle, 

And from his crowne the crowne in haſte J ſent, 
Then mpvelight was in the dierp dent 

Of wiackful warre,but nowe tranſfozmde J tande, 
The auncient Oe mult growe nowe ke a wande, 


J marueilde muche how Cireus ſonges might pleaſe, 
But now I mule that Circes lozcerp, 

Doth not from euery man bereaue his eaſe, 
Calipſoes cuppes with poyſoned Trechery, 
Cannotſo much abudge mans liberty, 

As Circus ſonxes| and Circes ſuttle art, 

UI joſe chaunting charmes ind apt with wo my hart. 


Vliſſes ſapling by the perilous place, 

A ere theſe to pleaſe the paſſaurs hy, did play, 
here Lady Loue doch vante wich gatiche grace, 
Der daynty Dynlels gallant Opꝛles, and gape, 
Intyſyng trulles. they cauſbe the Greeke to ſap, 
CAich Cables come and tye ine to this Palt, 

Leſt Im ſelle ta Pleaſures Court me caſt. 


Baſe na: therefoze thoux) feature fine of face, 
Tyou x! comely caps, and trim intyſing cheere, 
Meme obap Dir Cupids mightie ꝙ ice: 
The fo2ce whereof Vliſſes wiſe did feare. 

He ſaild aloffe, he from theſe bankes did beare 
His ſhaking ſhippe, but other many moe 
Did there ariue, and we aud the web of woe. 


of Vier Pimdragon. | 


There Salomon did reapethe croppe of care, 
There Dauid loude as J, Vrias wife, Lit 
There Samſon ſtrong was ſnarled in the ſnate, 
There Paris nude, tuen there he loſt his life, 
There Helens hate, bzought Troy her final ma 
Alcides hethempghtte Herculus © 

There to ariue, did linde ic dangerous, 


And J did learne with loſfe of lyfe at lafte, 
That he who doth delyght in lawell ſſe loue, 
Muſt play the ſoole rate al the pattes be paſt, | 
And caſte the ſaucg p2eparde fo2 his behaur. 
Let men take heed how they there fancies 
Let man beware where he doth caſt his eie, 


The lymed byꝛde doth pzone in vapne to flyt. 


O ancient Rome tien di pppayneotpoze, -!! 
That women ſhould no danqueting frequent, © - 
At Rome ſhe was eſteemde aharlot whooze, 

Ik from herhouſe without her beyle ſhe went, 
Thich wes no doubt. were made ta good intent. 
Foz why the beames of Beauties ſanguynde light, { 


Like Baſiliſpo.ſpoples the gazing wpghe. : 


Therefozeche mapdes and Roman Patrons all, 
A ſhadowing veyle befozechere face did ment, 
Their heauenly bewe nid tate no man to thꝛall, 


They were content with plapne ann decent” geatr, * 


They hufte it not wpth paynted friſied heart. 
The marrped wyfe, the matron, andthe mapd, - 
They of there veyles were Bad and wel apayde_ 
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Af women i 
uns thus had walked in my tune, 
1 
eh . we. 
- — this mp muting miude 
Reſtleſſe her emptie lille to linde. . 


. —. 
at laſt by d2iftes ol long 
Their hoped meede, and wiſhed — 


Thich pay when J by obtaynde, 
tract of 

Ta pant on pe 
er tron | 1 
Reman ara. 
— — Cne — 

Ta cauſe mp death he ſought an hundzed wapes. 


Then 


Vier Pendragon 34 

—— een nh 

75 Sener 

rang oem 

W whenthe thful Duke once 

—— 15 t by his mpghe ann pode 
my Crowne, and Pzincely bowe. 


Learne they which liue in 

Le bigh on lowe degree 
— 2 —— wr © by Folly fele: 
—— apne thole lofty Dawes to ſee 
Ebep — withme bane el 
2 — 

The thing which he with light did never ae 


But how may men the light 
of Beautie ſhunns 
— —— 
— veples(like L ayes) bert Lavpes runns 
about at euerye feaſt and playe, 
8 walke in euery ſtrette and ways 
= luering lookes they bounſing bꝛaue. 
higheſt place in al mens light muſt haue. 


With pꝛide chey pzanke to pleaſe the wandzing 
Se ey ime I 
The — derette, = 
In Cloſets — — bell. 
— geue not grace to cuery wandzing wight 
ning cereeh eurymandeight, 


The 


4. The Cumpluynt 


The Poets goddes Saturne, and Iupiter, 
To Beauties becke, their highneſſe did obay, 
Pluto of hel did plead at Beauties barre, 
And Phillis cauſde Demophoon to tap : 
Paſiphae a Bull bought to the bape. 
Do Goddes and Diuilles, boch men and beaſtes, chey ail 
By womens wples are ſlaues to Beauties thzall, 


That gayne is got by lyght and wanton wayes* 
You reape repzoche a guerdon got thereby: 
Men by pour meanes do cauſe their owne der ay, 
And you pour ſelues al ſouſte in ſinne nuiſte dit. 
Refrapne there loꝛe to pleaſe mans gazing eie. 
Let men like wiſe the bapted hookes refrayne 

Ol luering lookes, their vaunting vowes be vapne, 
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T7" Erptwellſayde quoth 
NET x 9 3 Memory, J would J 

bod havilitie to re- 
©xJ|deeme. this punces 


her darlinges, then god and their Pꝛinte: 
who J feare are ſo faſt ſeaʒed vpon Beauties 
fiſte, that this example wyl de little auaila⸗ 
ble vnto them. But let it be as it wil, war- 
ned folkes may liue, and happie are they 
whome other mens harmes do make to 
be ware , But good Inqnifition , whome 
haue you there? what, haue you bꝛought vs 
in ſteede ofa P2ince,a Pꝛieſte - Jt wonlde 
appeare by his (hatien Crown that hehath 
bin a Monke,, ora Frier. What ſhal we a- 
lowe fippet- wearers to plcade amongſt 
Painces*motHinhe by the detoꝛmitie ot hig 
apparel ,he ſhoulde not be of the Religion, 
no2 ofthe refoꝛmed Church, yea J wyl in⸗ 
fuer you, his pꝛetiſe lookes maketh me to 
lulpect that he is one of them which do cry 

Jin ut, 


- 
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out, O theke indifferent thinges do not edi⸗ 
fye.Speake thertore Inquiſition, if he be one 
of that preciſe oꝛder, he get no plate here. O 
Memorie(quoth Iaqui tion )thepot the re⸗ 
foꝛmed Church be the moſt zelous Pa- 
ſtoures of the would, moſte ofthe both god⸗ 
ly,goodliuers,ad wiſe: and in my fan 
in many poyutes greatly Deſerning the 
name of retoꝛmed. But this man was both 
a Puince and a Pꝛelate, whome J refuſed 
oftentimes to heare, becauſe he looked ſo 
deuoutly, yet he beeing impoꝛtunate, did 
ouercome me with his payers: and when 
I gaue eare vnto him, I reioyced, And not 
without a cauſe good Mcmorye , fot it is 
euen he whom yon ſent me to ſeeke. Let me 
ſee (quoth Memorie, is it Cadwalladers In 
good time: it is euen he in deede. O ſe what 
the alferation of apparel doth: in good 
kayth J had alinoſtfozgoften the man; he 
was the laſt King of the Brittaynes, and 
whenthinges would not fal out after his 
deſire, he went to Rome, and there be be- 
came a Frier. But we wyl not accuſe him of 
anye thing, let him do the thing that he 
commeth fo2,you may perſwade your ſelfe 
that ſeing he is ol the Church, his conſcience 
wyl conſtrayne him in enevy thing to tel 
the truth. Then he ſtepped foꝛthe, booted, 
and ſpurde, al in blacke, with along — — 
owne, 


The Induction 


ok Cadwalla 


ader. 


Hun Cadwallader the laſt King of 
the Brittaynes after Ie had behaued bim ſelte 
*\ery valiamly againſt the Saxons, reſigned 
his Crowne, and went to Rome, where he 


liued in a religious houſe, This ſtorye con- 
tayneth in it the eſtate of al eſtates. 


Von mourning Pules al, where ener yon remapne , 
Alliſt my ſobbing ſoule tis dꝛierpe tale to tell; 

You furious Futits fearce of Lymbo Lake helowe, 

Helpe to vnlade my beſt of al the bale it beares: 

And pou who kelte the falle from honoꝛs high renowne: 

Ftõ graues pou grizte ghots td foztþ,to help me mourn. 

© pallas, geuethou place, that mourning Clio may 

On Lute lamenting, ſound and ſing mp dolk ful dumpes, 

Let timing metereglinesan> and pleaſant Pulike ceaſe: 

Let Satyres ſollomię ſdund ſende forth the fall I felt; 

Aud when the truth ok al my Tragedie is knowne, 

Let them that line then leatue, alghings muſt haue an end. 

The Perſian Monarch and Medes it yowne did fal, 

That of Aſſiria, in tracte of tune did end: 

Vea Alexanders foꝛtce in fight ſubdude them both, 

And bꝛought che wozlve lo wide in o one Monarchie. 

CA hat though the fretting fozce of Fate did him diſmay? 

He kelt at laſte the foyle, his vaunting was in vapne, 

De dead, the woꝛlde it was deulded as befoze. 

The Roman Emperie came tumbling downe at = 
nd 
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And where is Troy,and Greece, andinightie Macedon? | ,*: 
They flourtſhce ks; a tyme like this mp little Ile: 

The Soldian bzought them downe,and did they? [fates deffroy: 
Euen lo the Saxons bzought the Britayns tothe bap, 

Euen theſe mine eyes did ſee, chat hatt ful hidiaus 
Theſe feeble bandes when long they labourde had in vaine, 

Dd peeld their intereſt: then thus I did complapne: 

bo can rcfrapne the foxce of mightye mounting Seas? 

ben bellowes make a b)eache and beate the banckes adown, 
Ooth not the laltiſh ſurge then beate the baukes adown 3 
Then man may not wichdandehe the tige ofcyeir rage. | | 
But wiſevonie would haue kept the wakes within ther boundes 
Ceunſay!e doth come to late, hen hope a be lpe is paſt. 
Such was my lilthye fate, my leude and lothlorne iuckt: 

J ſought a ſalue to cure and belpe the belpeleſle wound. 
Fo long befoze my tyme, ſeuen Rings wert lexled here, 

The Saxons ſuch as dwele by Eaſt, Siberrusrulde, . 

The Angles in the Eaſt, Redwallus rulde as king, 

Then Ethelbert was king of all the coaſt of Kent. 
TnSouth(ex Ethel w olfus wore the regall crowne: 

Then Qujincillinus was a Saxon king bp weft, 5 

Df Marta in the midſt king Penda was the Hinte, 

And Edwin in Northumberland did rule and taygue, 

Pow dyd my Grandſire grand renowned Arthur he 

Theſe leuen deſtroye toych deadly field of wackfull marree 
But Mordred made the meane, chat bzought them in agapne: . 
Vortiporus wpth watre almoſt conſiunde them all. 
Then Malgo he wich peace reſtozde agapne thetr face, 
Cariricus the ſpnne of Cinil fryfe din tote, | 
Foz which Gurmundus did ſhe Britaynes much annop. 
Then Catlwin ont of Wales krng Etheldred did ſpople, 
Cadwalline chen did foꝛce king Fenda to a fople, r: 
And J Cadwallader at laſt did ppeſſe in place, „10471! 
98298 2 I ſue, 4 
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And Erhiwolde the king of. Southſaxons J ſpoylde, 

The other fiue did me inuade with cruel fight, 
TWich whom tn diuers warres, I diuerſip did ſpeed, 
Somtime Bellona blewe a bleſled luaſte foz me, 

And changed chaunce ſomtime did fozce my men to flee. 
Uhil7 chus I wagde my warres in ſecrete lilent night, 

Che very voyte of God, it thus to me did ſpeake: 

Thou ſirtuſt ageinſt the ſtreame, the tide doth beate thee backe, 
Ocrike thou thy Sailes, take Ancoz hold, els muſt thou feele a 
Thich ſaping did indeede amaze me moze by muche, (macke. 
Then al the ſozce that man againſt mp wil might bende: 

Fo? who che wp!l ol God with weapons may reſiſt 

And when asfinne hath ſolde a countrye to decay, 

Then pꝛayer muſk pzeuaple, lo weapons will not helpe, 
And when the end is come, whenall the glaſle is runne, 
Who can reſiſt the foxce of Fate and deſtinies: 

ho things fozernane to fal from falling can refra ine: 

It paſſeth moꝛtall might ta bꝛing ſuch thtages about, 

Let man content bithilelfe todo what beſt he map, 

By trying too to much, no man his God maytempte, 

But moꝛtall man muſt thinke that God the beſt dach knowe, 
bo can depꝛeſſe to duſt, and rayſe when beſt him pleaſe, 
And as I thus amidſt my muſinges did remapne, 

Idid reſigne my crowne, and deemde al honcures vapne, 
Andrhough it greeude me niche to feele che fall I felce, 

Det was I well content, I could not as I wonld: 

Fo which Jlefemy lande, mp peopſe,and mp place, * 

The Saxons they obtaynde the wage fo2 which they warrde. 
When I thꝛee ytares hadraygnd, without one day of reſt, 
Euen chen inmourning robes at Rome J did ariue, 

And there cuntemning all che wozlde, and wozldly chinges, 
I made mp ſelfe a Ponke, (ceaſle Memory to muſe ) 

A Ponke I made mp ſelſe, thou know it paſſing playne: 
Amongfe the Fricrs chere, I led my lyngring life, 
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etched woes be felt, krom birth to dying day, 
[Able fletbe would fopaceoteete lo tarye a fight, 
bare would quake to heare Dame F tunes ſtarpe aſſaults, 


The 
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And J Cadwallader a king, can make repret, 

That nothing may content the mind et moꝛtall man: 
The moꝛe thy ſelle did tate, che hungrper ay J was, 
The mode Jwanhe, ibe moge chirftvid we ail viltreſſe, 
The mozoJ res 1 
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The mote of wealth had che moe I dyd deſirr, 
The moe v ill did ſteke, che leſſe I aye did finde, 
And ta con tlude, I founde I ntuer toulde obtaynt 
The thin —ſ !. — to complapne, 
Py pf ſuccetle, din tinraten thꝛatl to come. 
And changing — with fozawe me conſume, 
Foz which my roþall robes, mp crowneJlapd aſide, 
Meaning ta pꝛoue by pzoofe the papnesof pouertye, 
Which ponertie. J belt all ryches coexceede, 

It bearcch much moꝛe bleſſt, chen hygb and courtly ace, 
Codrus ard Iruspooze fox wealth did fart ſurpa ſle 
Midas ande ræſus ing. for wealth who did furpaſle. 
And J among mp mates the Romithe Fryete, telt 
Moꝛe iope and leſſe anope, then erſt in Britaine haue. 
Foz there I doubted ſtill the Saxons ſubtiie ſiepghtes, 
I feared there the fall from ropall regall ſeat: 
But here at Rome I liude notfeartng foxce of foe, 
* AndehisAtheredivlowerthepoſtheCleargeebey. 
8 e 3 
Ok all the men chat liue the lefte in miſery. 
Foz all men line in care, they carelefſe doremayne, 
Like buzzing Dzones they eate the hony ol the Bee, 
They onely don excel fox fine felicitie, 
The king mult wage his warres,he hath ns quiet day, | 
The noble man mu? rule wich care che common weale: 
The Countreyman mutt tople to tyll the barren ſoyle, 
With care the Parchane man the ſurging ſeas mul ſaple, 
With trickling dzoppes of ſweat che hadtraftes man dogh thitue, 
TUith hand as harde as bourde the woozkeman eates his bzead, 
The ſouldiour in the fielde with paine doth get his pay, 
The ſerning man muſt ſerue and crouch with cap and knee, 
The Lawier he nuf pleade and crudge from bentch wbarrs, 
Who Philicke doch pꝛoleſſe, he is not vopds of care, * 
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But Churchmen they be bleſt, they turne a leafe og (ws, 
They ſomettme ling a Plalme, and foz the people pzap, 
Fo which they honour haue, and ſit in highe@ place, 
What can thep wiſhe 03 ſecke, that is not hard at hande? 
They labour not atal, thep knowe no kinde of papne, 

No daunger dooch with dzeade the ir happy liues diſlteſſe. 
Ceaſle pou therefoze to muſe what madneſſe made me le aue 
The Courte and courtly pompe of wearing ropal crowne, 
No madne ſſe did that deede, but wiſedome wiſhe it ſo, 

I gapnd thereby the bleſſe which ke we befoze me felt, 

J niene yeares led my lite, and neuer ſelt annop, 

And certapnely if nome I might be king agapne, 
Refuſing all chat pompe, I weulde become a pꝛieſt, 

A Deacon, oz a Deaue, Pꝛebende, o; Pinilter, | 
Foz theſe men leade their lives with liuings two 02 thiee; : 
Some hane their ſubſtitutes in 

Some lcade the bꝛauelt liues that any man may haue, 
They feede vppon the fleece, thep fozce not ol the flocke: 
Thee houres ia the pere,with beallly boſomde Nuff . 
They ſpend, and that is all that lawe ol them requires, . 
Mule not though many thzuſt and ſhoulder foz degrees, 
Foz happp man is he,who hathj a Pzeachers fees. 

But let me nowe teturne vncomp Remiſhe reuts, 

Who fed like Bacon fat, did 


Aich whom — pur Foe laben, 


I ſonge mp Requiem, and papde the earth her fee. 

Then in Saint Peters Churchat Rome they did me lap, 
Booted and ſpurd , cuen as you ſee me here this dap. 

So now pou haue the whole of all my Tragedpe, 

Of Brutus bloode the laſt I liude that rulde as king, 

My Britainesdziuen to Wales they Welchmen — eq 
And J at Rometheir king, a mumbliug Pouke in 

The Saxons had the day, fa which they longed long. 

— —— - —_ cooke her name. 
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Some men be bozne to bliſſe, and fome to hate full happe: 
Tho would haue thought, chat I in warre a raging kyng, 
Should by the fozce of f att, at Rome haut dide a Ponke: 
Let al the wozlde then know, that noching is ſo lure, 

That can affo0zde and ſap, I tous wpl aye indure. 

Foz that which ſtemeth be, is ſooneſt bzoughtto naught, 
TUbich plapnely doth appeare by that which I haue caught. 
The wozthielt in the woꝛldt, pꝛinces, philoſophers, 
Will teach that I haue taught, and p2one it paſſing playne, 
Paulus Aemilius did dye but metchedly. 

And was not Scipio tuen to his dying day 

Conſtraynde, to helpe his netede, the — owe to plye: 
Cxſar and Silla both, did not they talk the wbyppe* 

And made not Hannibal a miſerable ende: 

And how was Socrates befoze his tyme deſtroyed, 

And Anaxagoras inpziſoned long with paine? 
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And ſo was Solon ſage, and that Licurgus wiſe, 

And many moze,which here I could at large repeat. 

But let theſe fewe ſuffice co teach fo2 cercaine truth, 

That al the men that liue,are ſubiectes al coruth, 

And ſeeing ſo it is, chen let them learne the meane, 
—B— ITE as pate pcs 
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quilition ) whiche we haue 
had to heare this man, hath 
made vs to ouerpaſle king 
Arthur and Cariticus, the one 
no leſle famons for his no⸗ 
2% * ble actes then the ot her toꝛ 
SE his vices and wꝛetchednes 
1mous., Yea laid (Memory) ſo haue we foꝛgot᷑ 
two oz three other, whoſe examples would haue 
been goodly lanternes to lighten wandꝛyng pyl- 
grimes.But it is not much amiſſe, foꝛ of Arthur 
there be whole volumes, and of the reſt ther be 
the like enlamples both in Bochas and Baldwin: 
let vs therefoꝛe paſſe them ouer, and ſpeake ſom⸗ 
what of ſome of the Saxons: foz ſeeing they were 
made of fleſhe and blood, no doubte ſome ofthem 
ſtumbled alſo, But fy2ſt tell me Inquiſition, wyll 
penne this mans meterleſſeTragedy as 
pꝛonounſt it good Memory geue me your 
aduiſe, foz it agreeth very wel with the Roman 
berſe talled lambus, which conſiſteth on ſixe 
feete,euery foote on (wo ſyllables, one ſhoztand 
an other long,ſo pꝛoper fo2 the Engliſhe toung, 
that it is greate maruaile that theſe ripewitted 
Gentlemen 
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Gentlemen of England haue not letfoftheir Go- - 
tiſh kinde ofryming;(fo2 the rude Gothes bzought 
that kind of wꝛiting ty2ft, a imitated the learned 
Latines + areckes ) © what bꝛaue beames and 
goodly tymber might be found amongſt Church- 
yardes Clip pes , i he had not affected the, ryming 
oꝛder ol his pꝛedeccſſoꝛs - Which Meeter made 
not on?ty hym infertour vnto Horace, but it alſo 
made a great inequalitie to be betwixt Buchurſt 
and Homer: betwixt Phacr and Virgill: betwirte 
Turberuile and T ibullus : betwixt Golding and 
Ouid: befwirt George Gaſcou and Seneca: fo 
al theſe comming neare vnto Marot whointhey 
did imitate, did put a great diſtance betwirt the 
and the Latines, wyth whom they might haue 
binne equall, enen wyth as litle labour, and with 
much mote pꝛayſe, andrenowne. Truely(q 
Memory) let it be as it is, you (hall ſee good (po? 
Gortly. J ſmyle to ſee how Zoilus and Momus, 
will crie out, O vayne gloꝛious heade, whiche 
now foz a ſi e dooth indeuour to erect a 
newe kinde of Poetrie in d.Whatneedeſt 
thoucare lnquiſit ion, theſe laboures wil get thee 
no liuing, and theſe be but the trifles of thy idle 
boures,yet ſuch as be in many reſpectes of great 
value, I pꝛomiſe pou J woulde the teſt of pour 
pꝛinces would p2oceede in the lyke oꝛder. But 
howe ſhal we goe foꝛward wyth the ſeuen Saxon 
kings: which wape ſhall we turne vs- Where 
oz wyth whom (hal we begynne / Wyth the Weſt 


Saxons 
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Sax05s(quoth Inquiſitiõ ) oz they ſubdued Pp 
otherſir,and returned the realme into one 
Monarchie. And ſurely Ewe their firſt ning 
were woꝛthythe ſpeaking of, who foz hys 
wife Echeldredas p'eaſure , gaue ouer al his 
royalties a then went to Rome, like a beg- 
ger in pilgrunage. But we wyl not ſpende 
our time in hearing theſe deuont men Let 
vs ( you pleaſe) ſee what this meaneth: 
behold,a Heardman doth holde in his hand 
a headleſſe body, who by his apparel would 
ſeeme to beſoine fozlozne thing: (hall I in- 
quire ofthe man what the matter meaneth- 
Noquoth Memory, pou neede not, foꝛ TJ ſee 
he wyl doo it without requeſt. Wherewpth 
the Beardman lamenting both his harde 
e good ſucteſſe, ſayde as fo⸗ 
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{>The Complaint of 
ige bert. 


How Sigebert was thruſt from his 


throne, and miſerably ſlay ne by a Heard- 
man. This Tragedie dooth teach both 
Prince and ſubiect his duetie at large. 


wo partes in one a Heardmanhere mut play, 

My tale muſt tende eche pꝛinces lyle to mende, 
And this my talke moſt playnely muſt diſplaye, 
Howe farre a ſubiett may him ſelfe defende 
Agaynſt his leache, his ſouerapne L ozde and king, 
If his default his common weale docth bzing 
Tomiſerie : therefoze a litle while 
Attende, and knowe the cenoure ol my ſlile. 


** 


A ſubiect Jof baſe and lowe degree, 

This headle ſſe cozps of lyſe I did depʒiue, 

(King Sige bert it was) wich crueltie. 

Thoſe luſt was lawe, whilſt he was here aliue, 

To feele my foꝛce it was his dellinie, 

Then crueltie I wꝛackt with crueltie, 

And to reuenge the wieng that tarſt le wzeught, 

With loſle of lyfe his lawleſle luſt he bought. 

This 
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This Sigebert the Saxons rulde by Weſt, 

Thetr auncient lawes he at his lyſt did chaunge, 
Foz which his commons did him much deteſt. 
The Dake of Cornwell woulde not let him raunge 
Thus at his wpll,but wiſht him like a friend, 
Tomende his faul:es,02 els his life to ende. 

Then he in rage this Duke mp maſters lyfe, 

Dis cruel handes bereaude with blooddy knife, 
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A laweleſſe life to laweſſe death dooth hale, 

When witleſſe wil, wyl paſſe the power of map: 
Then il miſhappe dooch dzowne in Dolours Dale, 
The pernerle ꝛiuce, whoſe wit doth beare the (way, 
Juſt Abels blood to God fo vengeance calde, 

Fo? blood with blood the Bloodſheader is thzalde, 
And him whom here befoze pou J pzelcnt, 

Fo} (heading bloode,mp blade his lpfe hach hent. 


As he tinee yeares his people did opp2« le, 
Then they whole backe that burden coulde nat beart, 
With one conſent they did his ſtate diſtreſſe, 

To reaue him ol his Crowne they did not feare, 

They him deſpoſde from honour and renowne: 

His batefulhappe ſo frowardly did frowne, 

Thathe who had a kingvome but oflate, * 

Fozloꝛne he nowe muſt begge from gate to gate. 


Doo nothing mule at his deſerued happe, 

Foz many mote as he their liues haue led: 

Toues vengeance iuſt ſuch metches dooth inwzappe, 
Uith change moſt ſtr ange, when he their blood will ſhed, 
Ok Dioniſe ot Syracuſia, 

Ok Neroes death, ol Phalaris decay, 

ho liſt to teade, he paſſing plaine (hal finde , 


That he of heauen their ſoꝛrowe hath allignde. 
L. it, And 
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And out of doubte God did oꝛdayne the fal 

Ol him, whom here J headle ſle haue in hand, 
Abo wandzingin a wood anudſt his thꝛal 

I mette by chaunce, ot whom J did demaund 

His name, and place : who thus replide with feare: 
O kriende, J am foz meate nowe ſaruen wel neare, 
Geue me therefoze I thee beſeech and pzap 

Some meate, to keepe my carkaſle from decap. 


Some Pilgrime pooze,oz wayfaryng man him ſkraight 
J iudgdc,end gaue him what my ſcrippe would pcelde, 
And whilt we both thus on a banke dyd baite, 

From ſighes and lobbes him ſelfe he coulde not wielde, 
Which made me aſke agayne his name and place, 
But ſilent he did mourne with frowning face: 

Pet at the laſt by v2ging too and fro, 

Oe thus declarde the caule of al his woe. 


O miſer J, moze wyetch then thee by much, 

J neuer coulde cempare with thine eſtate. 

This bearde of Swine againſt thee neuer grutch _ 
I kept ahcarde,which did their Deardman hate, 
A hate ful heard ofmurmuring men J meane, 
Thich dyd depztue me of inp honour cleane. 

And now J leade mp lothſome like pou ſee, 
Impalde amidſte a maze of miſery, 


TUith chaunged chaunce(ape me) J chaſed am, 

And frowning Fate ſuch ſozrowe hath eſſignde, 

Thatlothing life,moſt like a quiet Lambe, * 

My naked necke to blocke of bale I binde. 

CUith crue! knife O Care) come ſhzead mp twilk, 

Do (hal mp ſoule by toꝛps detay be bliſt. 

But lith that Care noꝛ Fate u il doo this deed, 

Doo thou the ſame I thee be leech, with ſpeede, . 
"ht 
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Fyꝛſt hateſull hope with flattering face did faune, 

TTlich dꝛeade when deepe deſpaier would haue dzownde, 
Then chaunged chaunte did checke me with the paune 
Of wolul want, when good ſncteſſe did ſound 

A bleſſed blaſt: and nowe (to tel the truth) 

IJ haue the mate, by raging Rooke ok ruth. 

Lo thus J liue, which dayly wiſhe to dye: 

And lite (alas) dooth make mp milery. 


Ik lochſome life (of this my cozps the king) 

Dcoth moue oue way, the Biſhope bids me backe: 

If to that poynt, the Queene me backe doth bꝛing, 

On thother ſide, the Knight dooth woozke mp wacke, 
The other poyntes with Pannes be al poſſeſt, 

And here the Rooke ol ruth doothreaue mp ref. 

And being bꝛought into this ſkrange eſtate, 

I doconfeſſe my ſelfe to haue a mate. 


Sith ſozrowe ſo hath ſeaſdevpon mp bones, 

That nome too late J doolamentmploſle, 

And ſith no meanes may turne my gaſtfull grones 
Toiopfu!l glye, ſith trouble ſtill doth toſle 

Me to and fro, in walterpng waues of woe: 

Death is my friend, and life I compt mp foe, 
Ulbich death though once my feeble fleſh e did feare,, 
Vet now J fapne would feele his mudzingſpeare. 


In gurging qulfe oftheſe ſuch ſurging ſeas , 

Þy Pouer ſcule who dzownd you wil requeſt, 

I wꝛetched wight haue ſought mine owne diſeaſe, 

By myne owne meanes my ſtate it was diſtrett. 

Foz whilſt I meant to make my luſt a lawe, 

Juſtice me ftom my high eſtate did dawe. 

Do that J fynde, and feele it nome wich papne, 

Al wozldly pompe, al henour is but vayne. 2 
L. ui. A bie 
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Which honour Ito fiery flames compare, 
Fox when they flaſh and flanriſhe moſt of all, 
Then ſuddapnelp their flamings quenched are, 
Fo? poofe whereof,tominde nome let vs cal 
Antigonus, and Prollemeus Great, 
Czſar,and Mithridate,we map repeat, 

With Darius, and great Antiochus, 
Cambiſes ele, and conquering Pyrrhus, 


And che laſt mpght fyꝛſt haue had mp place, 
They al as I with flaming fierie (howe, 

Were quenched quite: Dame Foztune did deface, 
Pea hateful happe, euen then did ouerthzowe 

Us moſt,when molt we had our hartes deſire. 
When moſt we flouriſh! like the flames of fp1e, 
Euen then the (eas of ſozowe did pzeuaple, 

And made vs weare a blacke wamenting ſayle. 


And here befoze my death, J wyl repeate 

To chee the thing which J of late did dzeame, 
That chou and al the wozlde may ſee,how great 

A care it is tu rule a ropal realme, 

My dꝛeame (hal ſhe we, chat bliſſe doth not conſilt 
In wealth noꝛ want: beit he alone is bleſt, 

Tho is content with his aſſigned fate, 

And neuer ſtrives to ume to higher Nate, 


Aben ſeemely Sol had reſt his glittering gleames, 

And Nox the earth with darkeneſſe did imple: 

Dame Sinthia then with her bꝛight burnichte beames, 
The ſhadowed ſhades ofdarkeneſle did aſſaple, 

Then Somnus tauſde my ſenſes al toquaple, 

On caretul couche then being lapde to reſt, 

With doubcful dzeames I ſtrangely was diſtreſt. 

In cortage 
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In cottage colde where care me thought did keepe, 
Aich naked neede and want of wherewitha l: 
CChere pouertie next beggers dooze did creepe, 
And whereexpences were ſo paſſing ſmal, 

That al men deemde that man fozethzongd with thꝛal, 
TUhich there did dwel, euen there from bondage free, 
J veiwde a man al voyde of miſerie. 


And wohil ã muſde howe he in bliue of bliſſe 
Coulde leade his life amidſt chat c aue of care, 
From p1incely Court pzoceeded tate I wiſt, 
Aman, wich whom there might no man compare. 
His wealth, his wit, his courage were ſo rare, 
That none befoze noz ſinct were like to hun: 

Net he mee thought in waues of woe did ſwimme. 


This man had al that men could wyſhe oz craue 


„IJ nothing moze doo craue, 


The king mee thaughe with al his Courtly trapne, 
Paſt to thaplace where pouertie did dwel, 

CWlitch frowning face and with a troubled bzapne, 
Aich woe and want, his vexed vapnes did ſuell, 
Aich myꝛth and ioy the pooze man did excel. 
And being come vnto his houſe 

Ofane pogze hogheadde,chug co dum he layve: 
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thou le adſt al othſame life, 
Me thinke thou might! much better ſpend chy time 
Clicyin my Court, bach thou and ecke thy wile: 
Thou bp that meanes to high eſtate maiſt clime: 
J hane the wealth, and thou art vopve of crime, 
Andloe,befoze thy face J here am pꝛeſt 
To geae thee that, which thou (alt nowe requet, 


Stand backe (Sir Kyng )thy vaunting bowl de vaine, 


Ina thing recke h p20 niſe, goades, no? lande, 

And Titans ately ſtreames would me ſuſtayne 
Aith he ate, ik thou from thys my dooze wouldſt ſtande: 
Thou takſt away much moe then thy commatinde 
Can geue agapne: thy giſtes ſo vile I deeme, 

That none but fooles ſuch follies do eſteeme. 


ieh Conqueſt thou haſt wanne the wozlde ſo wie, 
„ 
Thou wouldeſt winne an other woꝛ 


But tuſbe, — pede 


— —— 
Til Death with daunting varte h. reer. 
Then muſt thou leue behynd, chy o 


Mich greate aſlanltes my ſelfe Thaile ſubudr, 


In all reſpectes, N haue my hartes deze, 
TUich a contented minde J am endude 
a i 
nie like a Þ2 
Aleaemylife:anfithmpttareisfach, * © 
Alke than at me, fox A can geue — 


He hath the welth 
I haue che welth 


wiſe men do diſdayne, 


Iuue in feare,Jlanguithe al in dꝛeade. 
Q elch is mp wor, che canſer d my care, | 
With feare of veach Yam ſe üben mm. 
That teſtleſſe I mut like che hunted 
©} as the camute Kite , doch feare | 
Ten hundzed cares hath bought me to the baye, 

Ten thouſand ſnares fo this mp lyfe men lage. 


Thich donne, an 
Chen leaſt J had, chen moſt A had ot bleſſe, 
Now, al the woꝛlde, and al vnquietneſle, 


No want of contentatlon, 

No to want of riches andrenowne, 
Foz this is ſeene in tuery nation, 
The higheſt trees be ſoneſt blowen downe: 

Ten kinges do dye befoze one clubbiſhe Cloune. 
Diogenes in quiet Trane doth teſt, | 
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— — ag 
— — ſtoode vpzight, 
Deui ing long what p2ofite I could reape 

Of chis my deame, which playnly did expzeſſe 

That nepther want no wealth doth malt mans ble ile. 
Abo hath the meane with a contented minde, 

Polt perfect bleſſe his God bath him aſſignde. 


But J, who liude aCrowned king ot late, 
And nowe am foptte of thee to begge my dean, 
I cannot be content with this eſtate, 

J loche to liue, I would I waeteh were deade: 
Deſpayer ſhe doth feede me with decay. 

And Pacience is fled and flowne away, 
Do thou therefoze O Hearveman play thy parts, | 
Take thou this blade, and thʒuſt it to my harte. 


© Dir, J ſapd, the Godpes defend chat X 
Should cauſeleſſe kil a man in myſetye, 
Tel me — — 


Take thou reuenge with —— 


And wel content: I wyl reuenge with ſpeede 
Theeath of him whome cauſeleſſe — 

Ring Sigebert, and art that he in deeve? 

Dich he thou art, diſpacth and make thy wyl. 

Foz to my Loe this day I wpl-pzeſent 

Thy head:thereloꝛe thy fozmer faultes repent, 

Thou lee ſt the blocke on which thy lxfe nuilt me, 
Cal thau fo grace that God may mercie _ 


ebert, 


5 


ended albis cr. 
A blouddie ſtroke, which\ did my beach prepgrs, 


Fo I whohopte to haus lome great 
Foz killing of my maillets fathers foe: 


ang "TEE - 


His frownting face did put me in great feate =p 
He ſighte and ſobde, and ſapb as you ſhi. here. 


9 ens iow 
nd haſt thou our e Lende and ö 
His due deſerte deſernech death in deve; 3, * 
Vet what made thee to dos ſo vile athinge ? 

Wibac though he dyd my Father cauſeltſſe kyfl + 
Chat chough be rulde che Realme with lawleſſe wpll > 
Shall we therefoze,with cruel bloudy knylr, 
Depziue our Lone and king of vicall lyfe.> 


O llich fye,may labiectes falſe ſurmile, 
With mindes their Gouernour reſilte © 
That map not be: Tully wonderous wyſe, 
Plato, in whom true knowledge dooch conliſte, 
They both agretd that no man oughe co kyll 
hs nn rs 6 mer 
| deede hald donne, 
— . — 


TUbih:f we do it ia to great auaile, 
Mans fozce is fande, cannot pzeuaple. 
And he w/o dathreſilt che (rate 5,1 ,, | 
Reſitech govzxepenting al to late. * 


If ſubiects be ty peruerſe 1 | 
They then mult pꝛay that God e 
Thich Gon ha doubt Rebellion doth 

«ung 


No ſubiect mabia ſmoꝛde no 
Againft bis m οο INT 
Yet hath chigzknMehal voyde of 

Dellroyde a Ring whome God dip 
Alas pooe king, why death i do hemonc. 


— — ha hg 
paſſing plapne 


A iuſt — his ſa vile a deed, 


—— — w_ 
hopte fo pꝛeferment fox mp deede, 

J was pꝛelerde, am hangde al (aug che head, * 
Did euer man the ipke example cad: 

Nat one J chinke, chert loge good Memoric, 

Ju regiſter inralle chouthis faz mee, 

That they who liur and read che fall N felt, 


＋— n delte. 1 
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tt my deſert no dqabc dyd death deſerue, 
Though hatred dyd nat make mee kpll my kpug, 
Petlucre lewde dyd fozce mp feete toſwarue, 
That hatefull hap,mee to this bale dyd bzing. 
Let them then learne that herdleſſe liue by hope, 
Her hatefull heſkes wyll bzing them to the rope: 
And happy he, who vopde ol hope can leade 

A quiet lytt, all vopde of Foztunes dzead, 


Perillus he who made the Ball of Bꝛaſſe, 
Lpke him Jhopte ta haue ſome greatrewarde, 
But be in bzaſen belly bzopled was, 

And to a Skarfe of Hempe J was pꝛeferde. 
So they that meane by others harmes torile, 
Their dping dap ſhall ende wich dolefull cries, 
Am here J ende, appꝛouing that molt true, 
From wicked wozkes no goodneſſe can inſue. 


+7 


* % TheladuRion. 


is Heardman quoth Inquificion, dootiy 

make me cal to minde Pans Pꝛeachers, J 
meane Marocs ſhephards,Siluanus,Cididus, 
and ſuch lyke, who with their Oten Pipes 
dyd imes diſcloſe very intricate my- 
ſeries, F "oning pro et con of many high 


poynks bewaging vnto the common weale. 
And J know not with what knowledge, 
they dyd decide doubtfull matferg, accoz- 


phers.. 


dyng vnto the opinyon ofthe beſt 
M . itt, 


The hiduftion 


phers . Surely Mentor, maruel much 
at the men of the olde toꝛ I read of 
e er 
ifte 
content with the baſe eſtate of 
In theſe our dayes , none bee. — 
but fooleg, and euery man thangh his 
witte be but meane,yethe cannof line with 
a contented mind, except he hath the degree 
of a Lode. Jt is moſte true ſapde Memo. 
rye, fox heretofoze men did not raunge vn⸗ 
tyed in ſuch a woude of libertye as they 
doo ttowe,then the wiſeſt was beſt content 
with the loweſt eſtate , yea,Reaſon ſobzi- 
died the affections of men , that Apollo 
whome Poetes do faygnetobe the verye 
God of wiſedom, what was he but a —— 
hearde-and that verye pode ag it woulde 
ſeeme, foz he kepte Admetus Hearde in Theſ- 


ſalie. And Argus, who foz the ſh of 
his wit was reported to haue an hundzed 
lies. he allo was content to be a Cowheard. 


— were not Bacchus, Saturne, and mighty 

ter, delighted in huſband2ie - But he 
7 —— dapęs, doth 
appꝛoue him ſelfe moſt foliſh , 
himſelfe vnto his owne Ddeſtructidn,wht 
this Heardman hath declared ſufficiently 
in this Cozie of Sigcberr. But let vs — 
pꝛoteede, and let vs by examples _ 
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what fruit vertue, and vice, cotenfation and 
ambition, doth peeld. Then let them of this 


world chooſe, whether lyke the wile Mari⸗ 
ners they wil auoyd thoſe diagerons rocks: 
oꝛ willingly caſt thfſelues away. Pꝛoceede 
therfoze good Inquiſition , let vs ſee whom 
you haue here. Shee will declare her ſelfe 


The Lyte of Ladye 
Ebbe. 


Howe Lady Ebbe dyd flea her noſe, 


and vpper lippe away, to ſaue her Virginitie. 


2 ing muſe at my defozmed face, 
Fo Nature it in perfect moulde dyd make : 
And when pour wits haue wayed well the caſe, 


Pou wyll commende me much foz Uertues ſake. 
ith thele mp handes which from mp fact dyd tale 
Pine ouer lippe, and ehe myſecmelp Nole, 

Da to auoyde the rage of all mp foes. | 


F2 
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8 
An Ab bieſſe by my pꝛoleſſion, 

Ot which eſtate J ntuer thought it ſcozne, 
Jt greatly did delight me to be one, 

TUhich might erect divine Religion. 

At Collingam J tooke this charg e in hand, 
And fiftie moe of chaſte Dianaes bande, 


Al Ladies bozne by birth ol high degree, 

Which thers did vowe with me their liues to leade, 
And to auoyd carnal ſragilitie, 

Te al did vowe as you ryght wel map trade, 
Nich ſingleliues to line in feare and dꝛe ade 

Of God our Loꝛde, ſo to refrapne the vice 

Okt fleſyly luſte, which doth to ſiune intict. 


Then did che Danes the Saxon ſtate inuade, 
And they who did the Brirtayne ſtate deſtroy, 

To ſue foz grace were glad and wel apayd, 

So ſtrangely did the Danes bs then annoye, 
That Saxon s like the men of bzopling Troy, 
Amande,thepgazde, not knowing what was belt, 
So ltrapghely were the Saxons chen diltreft, 


Theſe dzeadful Danes they had no feart of God, 
— — 
home god did ſend fo a reuenging rod 

To make vs Saxons live in feare and awe 

Ok him, who did from ſeruile bondage dzawe 

Us out, and made vs liue atlibertie, 
Then as we lerude wich cruel llauerie. 


Tr cb %o , 


Alas 
Ser 


hich hath defropde thegAnmettes 
Alas, my feeblelQbvoth quake fozfeave; 


Fo? if we do their hatefull heaftes denps . | 
he dzeadfull deach ſhall preſently ine 


3 + 4 * 


neee 


des pe lie us cao nears, || © ++ 
mapznſrapeddetiool <1... .._ 
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And foz becauſe che faces foamevochmour een 


TWi'h beauties beames and comly 
The minde ol man to laut and lawleſſe lou, 
J baut dentzde; wp bqnour to aduaunc t, 
W ve wyhard. 


They which will fiye repzochſull infampe, - 
Co do the like will chem beſeemetbe beſt, + + 


ſhal pꝛeſerut pour youpe io 
Therby, and live perhappes with quiet reſt, 
daughters deare, geue eare vuto my beſt, 
berwith , with Raſozs harpe I firſt,chen 


che ene her Nole,and lippe dip fleaawap, 


Thi 
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50 
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or Tbeladugtidn, 
itz ted: cn Mi . .: 
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© Macagy 243037 110560 dy" | 
FOES}. qeth Memory, 
De 
4 Na if 


ü 41 
, . 
0 | 
— FELEEEL 4 N 1 | 
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. 


Tn 


quarrel, u 
eſteemed a goddefle then thou, and 
trayne rather the Ladies of chaſtity 

thou plate therſoꝛe, and | 


any come Anp 
her. Alas nat one (quoth Loquiduwny) for a8 
ee in her time did dilmẽ ber her wel mem⸗ 
bred body to pꝛeſerue the ie wel which the e⸗ 
ſteemed of ſo greate a pꝛite:ſo now a multi⸗ 
tude may be founde, who kurniſbe theyꝛ bn- 
onages with all kinde of fooliſhe 
y furnitures , to beſtowe that on euery 
be who wil haue if, which ſhe was ſo deſp- 
tous to keepe. But let vs nowe heare this 


of Alwrede. © 


$1 
mans matt er: if is Alurede, who if 22 
not beene geuen vnto one linde of vice, had 
paſſed Arthur foz warres, and Lucy foz gods 
lineſſe . What vice was that quoth Me⸗ 
mory?Pouneedenot enquire Inquiſi⸗ 


tion, fot he is euen now repeating? hiſto- 


ry: wherewith he ſapd as 


The Complayntof 
Alurede. 


ht vnto 
8. bu 
y bys 
example we may learne, that one vice iglufftis 

* cient todefacca hundred vertues. 


« Howe Alurede was br 


diſeaſe and ynto vntimely death, 
ned vnto the ſinne of the fleſhe. 


PD wiinckled checks bedeaude with dps of vole 
Pp pale, mp wan and withered face, 

Do wel declare how J haue runne mp race, 

And ſich N mult my doinges here inrolle, 

Che liues of chem which line foz to controlle, 

Jam content mp cruel metched caſe 


The knowledge how they honour may obtayne, 
HE n 


Though, 


The Complaynt' 


Though many climebp many weanes a hye, 
Per few on toppe can (it in luer ſeate: 


koꝛmer kame, 
And ſhunne the pach which leades mans life to ſhame. 


Who walketh in this wilderneſſe of woe, 
Andloues aloft on flitting Fame to flee, 
Pulk pace the pathes of Pather Myſery. 
That man thzough gaftfull 
— 


Be wile and wart, and lothe they} luering lookes, 
Leaſt craftye Cupide catch thee in his hookes 


To Pleaſures court a company doth come, 
Enen fame to finde, the lolle I do lament, 
Foz flicting Fame, them Rumor ruv hath bent, 
Which dech declare their dole du day ol Dame. 
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With tooth and naple 


——— them deligbt 
Flee 
chou therkoze this courte, with ſpeevp 
ſpighe. 


From Pleaſures pi 

The high — — 

To bertues Lodge, which — — 

By ſuch as — —— | 

1 —— pl 

Thou chere (þalt ſee, cvarowe, | 

e 
er 

—— 


+ 
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When man hath moſt of chat he doch deſire, 
Then matt the flethe doth foꝛce the ſoule to ſinne, 
The ende doch pzoue how wel we do beginne, 
Foz he who doch from vercues loze teure, 

His etched ende doth make the wozide admire, 
Let him ——— — 
Euen to the end anopde che datefull 

Which Datan ſers, with traynes sf taſtleſfe bayte, 
The glolle whereof pzognothcates delapghe. 


That gapne is got by him who runes in han, 
Tfthac his fnebling feete do make delays 
EET, 

no one : 
— —— 
Monce his feete in vices eppes do ſtay, 


A the fourth ſonne ol Ethelwolfus king, 
Twice tenne and eight I ume the Saxon crowne, 


y courage bolde dyd much extollche (ame, 
Fn leuen couflictes I did the Danes deffroy, 


But moꝛt ariuve which did me moze mole? , 
Per they likewiſe wert by mp meanes defireft, 
But when mp trengrh their — 


did deniſe a 


. — 
part ol Scoggin Skeltons mate, 
Tran(founde,J crudgde about from gate to gate, 


In Pinſtrels robes mp Fiddle tuned fine, 
— — — 
Myne eyes and harte did note eche other thing 
That there was done: firſt howe they did incline, 
There lothrlome liues, nuich like to filthie ſwine. 
J plapd my part befoze their Hoggiſh King, 
A pare which him 8nd his cobdle did ing, 
Foz when I knewe their purpoſed intent. 
By mp teturne I made chem al te pent. 


Foz in the night J did thefr rampe made, 
With blade I did deſttoy chem al, 
And thoſe 9 

Of Iulidels them Chziſtened men I made, 
Ano chonghtoith wares mp Readme — ecopd, 
Pet at the lafte after ſo greate a fal. 
J woune the Nixe that pleaſbeme moſt of al. 
r 
The krute whereof ix nothing eis but reſt, 


blen wich peace and quiet reit, 
Oxford JaGranmer hole hag 
mumon weale was fe 


= 
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Kt Wincheſter the Piatter there R mne 
AtShafteſbirye Abirple a Nunnerpe, © 

A daily did erect Oſuinitie,- -* \, 0 

All wich goodveedes enen by one wicked trade, 
7{Lere quite nei de and fromm fame did lade. 

O hateful thing that fuining fantalye, 

Should make a man charſeoch,not toſee; 

Alas J byte onpleaſures bytter bayte, 

Whale hateful hookes are touered with deſaytt 


Jnlawlefftfotte Nh wa great delyghe, . _ 
That ſugered \weere of fitcle laſting toye, 
Thoſe luering lookes of dapntie Damſel 

Bade me committe that lpke a Carpite knighte, 
A did conſume ful many avay and nyght 


With ſuch delyghtes as did inp name Anoyes. , », ,,  » 
My bealth and life dit laßt chen din deter: 
Vea theſe delight bid le me del 19 4 „ 
That nowe with ſhame A bluche ACk- 


4 k . 


On partes belowe that geyping griefe doch 
- e rp 
» e | 7 172013 
Tig my bie m hurt be ip ne. 
What thou 3h A dis fromfoxrayiie foes defend 
Dy Saxon fople, wich chice renowmed fan: 
Chat tbangb Frulde wich equitie the lame? 
Wh «tchoughtoduplovy'Avbles A did bend ,,, 05 


Jt alwayes div bieane me of © 
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Py felfe,and pzayd that & in bis Not weuld ſend? 
Though theſe good derdes div t <mpname, 
Pet theſe defaſte with deedes of foule defame, 

Be ol no pꝛice: foz filthie fleſhly lufte 


Foz aspbi ſee difſoltied cltives withropne Tall 

The bonmegof —— 

Euen ſoone ſinne did al mp vertuegrace, . 
diſhapne, 


They blemtthed myne hono) wich 
S0 that J ünde al vertne is in vayne, 


1 — ar yee r 
EE diſgrace. 
oze the ma n who hopeth oz renowme, 


Mun fight with fleſh, and beate al vices den ne, 


k 


The Induaion, 


- blenefle fo ie, 


5 


quoth Inquiſicion) but no 
are him ſpeake, foz ſeeing he dyd diſpiſe 
all vertue and learnyng, it is to be thought 
what hee wyll tell a crooked tale, ſuch a one 


er wr 
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ne een * 
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£91001 922 — kde far Wm" 0 his wi 2h tt 
e diſt 
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3 ——— 
gupt cd are, 
fantaſie, 
All outwarve octes ,vertue o; venitie , 
Not from the man,tut frem the minde pꝛottede: 
The minde dooth make the man to do eache decde, 
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F0zPhalaris with beafily bloudymiinde, 
And Nero dyb in murther much delight, 
To merty Antoninus was inclinde, 
Midas fo . — 
— hy 
The meuneyng minde of Al — 
r 
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„ Tt out 


Siva ng Ken ran. 
At which both Danes andEnglithmen pid 
D rr 
That Danes 


Two before ane, and before 
—— two, and 8 — 
Here one, and there one, and three at a caſt, 
Then eee 


They mingits thus che watchwoyde wyſely geyen, 

And Engliſturien with weapons wel beſtead, 

The Danes amidſt their Cuppes were ſhauen  ſþzinen,. 
Fiue hundzed chouſand in one dap mere dead. 

Nowe note the ende of blcod ſo beaſtip ſhed, 

Foz Swane the king of Denmarke did arive, 


wanne 


ee 
Their good ſut ceſſe deo pemiſe pzeſent payne. 
What: Pay mans vapne deuiſes cug ht auailet 
Diſhoneſt dcedes no honour can ohtapne, 

Al murthering — ons, 
Such luttle apghres haue pcuer good cecllee = 
9932 W 


Fo) — ai ye dio vecope; 
Both man and heaff, and every earthly thing, = 


Canutus then his ſonne did him ſucceede, 
W IDE 


Pp bother Richarde Dukeof Normandy, * 
Df Normans gaue to me a goodlp bande, 
By belpe of whom Canutus fozlt to flee, 


That want of ſtrength vooth let thinges dzop downright. 


Canutus did from Denmarke nas returne, 
— — —— 
_ GPplublecces — — 

— — liude not very long. 
Dy onged with a c<2ong 

Ok cares, 1 
And fo at laſt death bzought my bones to teſt. 


Twice tenne and eight I ranne mp ruthfil race, 
—— — 
Canutus didmy common weale deface, 


ä 


The 


The Induction, 


Memory ( quoth 
: 3*=)] Inquiſition )whatk 
|dyd become of 
oy Edmunde Irons 
vou made men- 
tion „ in pour 
—|founer inducti- 
on- That ver- 
fuous valiaunt 
Pꝛince ( quoth 
Memory) wag 

miſerably made away by an Earle. By an 
Earle: ( quoth Inquiſition) J haue here 
an Earle called Edricus, who murthe⸗ 
red a Kynge , if mape bee, that chaunce 
bath yeelded vntoo vs the factour vn⸗ 
looked foꝛ . He is euen the ſame ſayd Me- 
mory, and hys Tragedpe is very neceſſa- 
rie, foꝛ hee, as thys wooꝛthie Kyng was 
ſef on a Pꝛuuie to doo as nature and nece{- 
ſitie dooth conſtrayne, cauſed hym mile⸗ 
rably to bee thꝛuſt vp into the fundament 
Wyth a Spare, wherewith the good 
P2ince 
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Pꝛinte ended hys dayes. I we doo heare 
hym, geue hym ore (quoth Inquiſi- 
tion) that hee be biete: foꝛ wee haue no 
tyme too beſtowe in hearing the com⸗ 
playntes of thoſe miſerable Pzinceg, 
and pet wee muſte needes heark » 
one moꝛe beſyde hym. Let hum 
therefoze goe roundly to the 
purpoſe. He ſhal not be 
tedious quoth Me- 
mory , Where- 
with the wꝛetched man 
a folow- 


{The Complaint of 
Edricus. 


q Howe Edricus deſtroyed the vali- 


ant king Edmunde Ironſyde, hoping to 
haue greate preferment for his labour of 
Canutus the Dane, and howe the ſame 
Canutus cauſed him to be headed for his 
labour, A neceſſary example for al ſuch 
asthinke by craft and deceite to increaſe 


their credite. 


Vu hagges ol Limbo Lake belo ue, 


N ich dayly doo my curſed coxpstozment , 
Come foxth,come fozth,come loꝛth, (A ſap) and ſhewe 
Howe Jon earth my diſinal dayes haue ſpent. 

And wil pou nat pou wecched wi ghtes aſſent 
Tohelpe me here to tell that dzierie tale, : 
Thich map among men living much pzettayles,/ 


O curſed ghoſt condemde to ende leſſe th1al, 

Dith chey teluſe to aide thee in this neeve, 

Doo thou declare and tel the truth of al, 

That men aliue my wꝛetched m22zkes map reade, 

And ſee the fruite of ſuttle Satans ſeede, 

Auopding vice, and fancies fonve delight, 

Note wel my tale, the truth J ſhalrecite, — 


A 
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Tahen Etheldredehav genen Canuws platt, 
— — — 
Deuiſing howe he might bis foe deface 

By math of warte the cauſe thep did decide: 
And in the ende che Realme they did deuide, 
Edmunde had halfe, Canutus had the reff, 
Then they with peace and quietneſle were bleit. 


O blinde beleefe, O hope ol higher hope, 
hy did pou moue mp minde to meditete, 
Howe J in woe king Edmunde mi 
And howe I mightdepzeſle mp kinges eſtates -- 
Thou blinde beleefe ,chou bzer det of debate, 

J wanting grace did let thee moue mp minde, 
Cauſielle co kil a courteous king, and kinde. 


He being kilde, A to Canutus went, . 
To whom J ſapd,See here afapthful friend, 

J fox thp loue with blade baue bent 

And bzought mp king to his vntimely ende, 

Thou by that meanes ſhalt rule thy realme with reit, 
My friendly fiſt with happie good ſucceſle 

Hath thee inricht with bliſſe and happineſle. 


Þaſt thou(quoth he)deftropde thy ſouerayn kings 
Thou ſeythleſſe fauning friende, lo — 
Thou verlet vile, and couldſte thou doo the thing 
——— — 

O bepnous acte,© bloody crueltie 
But ſith that loue did meue thee doo that deede, 
Thoufoz thy papues ſpalt be p}eferde with ſpeeds 


FT n 


Mher with in haft he ta the bangman lain. 
Let this mans head thebygheit place obtayne 

On London walles:wherewith Ineuer ſtayde. 

But on a blocke my necke was cut in twapne, 

In all mens ſighte, my head did lang remapne, 

See here what wit the grape of hope dooch peeld. 
See on what ſand ſuch bulit bzapnes do butlde. 


ing that fancies fonde delight; 
— — ſhould ſenſele le make. 
Then vices vaunts with vertues veedesvare kyght, 
Then dooth the ſonle the hapyie ——— 
Then man makes halt to Plucoes lothſome lake. 
— 
Which wilevoms lozs to lothe hach thonghe mo —_ 


FINS: 


aw 6 


The InduQtion, 


2 
FA | Moue (quoth Inquit::i- 
[Je on) this Canurus to bee 
both a wiſe and a woꝛ⸗ 
Wo ©} thy Prince . Yeaſaide 
IO LON (Memory) pf he had li⸗ 
[Ve Io 1 ued amõgſt thoſe pꝛat⸗ 
ng Poetes which made ſo muche tattleof 
Hector i Hercules, tcertaynelp he ſhould not 
haue been inferiour vnto eche of them. This 
Canurus was king at one time of foure kings 
domes : as foz Englande, and Scotlande, and 
Norway,he held them by conqneſt By birth 
be was the kyng of Deomarke: pea he ſo 
demeaned him ſelfe, that duryng his lyte 
all theſe foure kingdomes honoured him 
with the honoure due vnto a natiue bing. 
Butnot long after his death,that good king 
Saint Edmunde the confeſſour, obtayned 
agaynethe rule of Englande, but chiefely 
through the helpeof his Nephewe W illi- 
am duke of Normandy, to who foꝛ that af- 
ter his death he by liniall delcent was next, 
he pꝛomiſed the Crowne of Eaglande, if that 


Q. i. he 


e Indutlon. 


he dyed without iſſue . Howe chaunced it 
then(quoth Inquifirion)thatthe Duke made 
ſuch harpe warte bppdn Harolde, fo the 
obteynyng thereof / Howe dyd it chaunce 
(quoth Memory e) that is neceſſarie too be 
knowne, foꝛ that chaunce dyd not onely de- 
firoy'the Danes, but it bzought both Ha- 
roldeandthe Engliſhmen to confuſion : and 
although nowe our idle houres be ſpent, 
tyme and our affapes doo call vs from the 
further hearing theſe mens complaypntes, 
yet let vs as we inay,heare what thys Ha- 
rolde wyll lape: hys ſtoꝛy wyll furniche 
our wooꝛke wyth a fit concluſion. And 
fox the better vnderſtanding of this 
mans matter, doo pou imagine 
that you ſee this king. com⸗ 
ming from the conqueſt 
ofthe Danes euen 
ſweating in hys armour, 
to ſaye as fol 
loweth, 
(.* 


1 
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The Complaint of 
Harolde. 


« Howe King Harold  raygnyng 


but niene monthes, had continuall warre 
with the Danes, with the Norway Kyng, 
with his brother Toſto , and with Dulrg 
William, who partely by hys ſtrongt ar 
but chiefly by Lolicie;oucrtate hyty; and 
by killyng him in the feelde, obteyned the 
kingdome of Englande " Thys hiſtorie 
doothdeclare that no manhoode nor cou- 
rage can keepe the crowne from the right 


heyres head, 


i et ib 
#4 44 * 


V V Oulde he haue warre, and we to warre pzoclame? 
D Battarde Duke, and doſt thou dare to-fyghes 
My Noble men, Come forth, and purchaſe Fame. 


Geue me my lu onde, let inp defende my tigt: 


Fl 
* - 


Steppe ko@5h with perde yx Martial] menof mygber. 
Qu Bowes and Bylles let vs their courſe re ſttapne: 


And teach them that their vaunting vowe3 be vapne, 


But that we may with wyſedome wiſely wo ke, 
It vs behoues in Normandy to ſight 
ich hym, and not to let his ſoridiers !nrke 
Here ii mp Nr alme, we ſhal thereby achiue 
No noble acte, though bence we him do dziue. 
But if we deale with him in Normandy, 
e {al tet eiue reowae 2 vic to. ie. 

l. 


It is 


The (omplaynt 


It is the belt, with fozraine foes to kyght 
Abꝛoade, as did the haughtie Hannibal, 
Aud not at home to feele their hatefuilſpight, 
Ofallthe relt it is the greateſt <1all, 

That foes arude ſhould ſpople our ſubiectes all: 
And foz a truth this alwayes hath bin found, 

He ſpeedeth bet which fightes on fozrapne grounde. 


y men of warre were muſtered in haſt, 

But haſt to late was then of none auaple, 

The Duke ariude,he in my Realme was plaſte, 
He cuery where my lubiectes did aſſaple, 

And euety where he cauſed them to quayle. 

Foz which J bode hym battaile by and by, 
Where equall warres gaue neither victozye. 


Fozboth our ſtrengthes were weakned in ſuch wile, 

ie both fo bꝛeath to pauſe were wel content, 

Euen then the Duke he wile ly did deuiſe, 

How here to peeld my crowne J might be bent: 

Foz whiche to me a Purſiphaunthe ſen?, 

Tith letters,ſuche as here J ſhatlrecitey 

Wherein he claimes the Birttayne 3. 
| | Y 
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8 William Duke of Normandie, 
and ght heyre to the Englyſbe 


Crownegto Harolde the 
Vſurper. 


'hough birthzight cannot cauſe thee yteld to me my crown, 
Pet haue thou ſome reſpect ofhonour and tenoune, 


Fo thou bp oth didſt ſweare to yeeld tome my righe, 
Then as J thee p2eferd, and ſlalde thee there bymight, 
ine vncle Edwarde he, thy fathers fapthfull freende 
Goue me his crowne,and thou thereco didſt condeſceny, 
Vet now thou weuldeſt fayne defeate me of my right, 
And pꝛoue thy ſelfe foz\wozne of fozmer pꝛomiſe plight. 
Shall Harold haue his heſl*ſhal Godwines ſonne here guide 
Shall William want his wpl, and haue his ryght denide x 
el Harolde,if thou canſt with warres determine (o, 
J am content:ifrot, pzouide, J am thy foe. 
My ſonnes and al my kinne ſhal neuer ſtint to ſtriue, 
To plucke thee from thy place,whilft one is left aliue: 
But it thou wylt ve wiſe, to me my rightreſigne, 
And thou alt haue the place belonging to thy line. 
If not, with fy2e and ſwoozde J meane thy Realme tofpoyle, 
4 veuer hence wyll ſ arte till J haue fozſt thy ſoyle. 
And now thou knowile my wyl, deter mint fo2 the bell, 
Thou maiſt haue warres, and il theu wyle , thou maiſi haue rest. 


Wi illyam Duke of 
Normandy, 


Q. iii 


The Complaynt 


Heſe letters were of little might, to make 

My manly minde to graunt hym his requelt, 

Foz which J did co Foztune me betake, 

To wage new warres wich bym J deemde it beit, 
So fcom his il his chzeatning blade to wyelk, 
But ſee the fozce of Foztunes changing cheare , 
Another cloude befoze me did appeare. 


My bꝛother Toſto who from me was flead, 
Did nowreturne ,and bzought the Norway kyng: 
They did deuiſe to haue from me mp head, 
Which made me to invite an other thing 

Unto the Duke, then plapne and true meaning, 
I gaue him hope of that I neuer meant, 

Thele were the lines which to the Ouke J lent, 


Harolde the Engliſh king, 


to thee William Duke 
of Normandie. 


Arold the Engliſh king,thee William Duke doth greete, 
Thy letter being read, I haue not thought it meete, 
TWithone a parliament to do ſo great a thing, | 
As of afozrepne Duke, to make an Euglſhe kyng. 
But it my tinee eſtates will follow mine avmie, 
Thou ſhalt receiue the crowne,and beate away the pꝛice. 
Therfoze delay a time, thou (hozely ſhalt receiut 


With fall conſent the thing, which now thou ſeekſt to haue. 
Harolde, " 


of Harolde, 


"2 in haſt my pewer didp2epare, 
Fo why, I hearde my bzodyer Toltoes traynt, 
Two of my Carles by No2tb he had deſtroyd, 
And manye a thouſand men he chere had ſlapne: 
Vut when we met, his triunphe was in vapne. 
Fo J and wpnre the Norway king there kilte, 
And Imp ſelte my bzothers blood there ſpilte, 


Now when the Duke my friendly lines had read, 
Andhearo how I mp men did muſter newe, 

There lies aSnake within this greene graſſe bed 
Quoth be, therefoze come fozth mp warrelike crewe, 
Te will not ſtaye ta (ce what ſhall inſue. 

By long delayes, from Forrain coaſtes he map 
Pzocure an apde, to ſcourge vs wich decay. 


But when he heard wich whom J had to deale, 
Well donne (quoth he) let hym go beate the buſhe, 
J and my men to the lurche line will ſteale, 

And plucke the Net tuen at the p)eſent puſh, 

And one ok them we with decape will cruſhe , 

Fo? be who doth the victoz there remaine,. 

Shall neuer reit, till he hath dealt with twaine. 


So J in baine who had the virtozie, 
TTlithin fewe dayes was font againe to fight, 


My ſtrength halfe ſpoplde, tbe reſt wounded and wearie, 


Vis campe was comne vnwares within my ſight, 
There was no hope to flee by day noz night. 

J Harolde then, a Harande ſent in haſte, 

To know whither the Duke his campe had plalle. 


The Complaynt 


; He ſent me wozde,mp yls and ands were baine, 
And that he knewe the d2iftes ol my delay, 
Fo which he ſayde he woulde pet once agapne 
Make trial, who ſhoulde beare the crowne awap, 
Jnot, he then was p2eſent pzeſently, 
Ta trye the cauſe by Mars his ctueltie. 


Which when J hearde,and ſawe him march amayne, 
Dis Trumpets did defp me to mp face, 

In haſt J did appoynt mp very crapne, 

And ſouldier like J al my men did place, 

Tneuer ſude, noꝛ pzayde,no2 gapte fo2 grace. 

Foz hauing plaſte my men in battapte tap, 
Ppne Ancient bearer did my armes dilplap, 


The battaple, vanard, and the rerewarde, 
Tere plaſte in frunte, chat men might fpgbt at wpll,! 
The fozelozne hope of Bowmen I pzeparde, 

In ſkirmiſhing who had the pertert ſkil, 

QAith Archers eke J did the wingesfuifyl, 

To reſcue them mp men at armes were pꝛeſt, 

Then thus my ſpeech amongſt them J expꝛeſt. 


My mates, in armes ſee here che laſt aſſault, 

inne now the fielde, and be you ener bicſt᷑. 

This Baſtarde baſe bozne Duke,ſhal he txalt 

Vim ſelle (o hight geue eare vnto my heft, 

This dap no doubt we ſhall haue quiet ref: 

Fo2 good ſucceſſe ſhal ſet vs free from feare, 

Oz hateful happe ſhal bzing vs to our Beare, 4 
uen 
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And J as gupde wyl leade pou on pour wap. 
Euen J mp ſelle the koꝛmoſt in the frap, 

Ayl teach vou hom you ſhal abate his pꝛide. | 
Fight fightmp men, Sainct George ſhalbe pour gude. 


His Croſbowe men my Archers did aſſayle 

Mich chꝛee to one, yet were they al to weake : 

And when his fozlozne hope could not pzeuaple, 
Them to aſſiſt his Hozlemen aut did bꝛeake, 

Thzee troopes J lent on them the wyath to wat abe, 
And by and by che battayles boch did ioyne, 

Qich many a thzuſt,and many a bloudie foyne. 


Of thzee maynebattaples he his armie made. 
J had but one, and one din deale with ther: 


(Vith loſſe of life)conſtrapnd at {aſt to peelde 
The Crowne, the kingdome,and the foughten feelde. 


Note now the lot which on my limmes did lyghe, 

Nine monthes no moze, I woze the Engliſhe Crowne, 
In Euery month J in the feelde did fight, 
In kyght, I'wonne a freſhe renowne, 
Pet at the laſt my ſtrength was beaten downe, 
And here befoze you, nom I do pꝛoteſt, 
. 


T he Complaynte 


Foz fyz\t wich warte A wonne the Pzincely ſeate, 
ich ciuil ſtrife I daply was diſtreſt, 

My bꝛother twiſe indeuozde to defeate 

£: of ny t none, the Norway king was pꝛeſt, 
The dꝛeadful Danes thep dayly mee diſtreſt. 

At laſt, this Duke did make me ſtrike my ſayle, 
Then winde, noz tide no; Dars,mpght pzenaple. 


My kingdome then was pꝛoude his lawful pʒ ice, 
With conqueſt he recouered his right, 

And as pouſee of conquering the guiſe, 

The Englichmen chey were defaced quite, 
Then ol bis trayne hee did pzepare ech wygbe. 
Andthis was that which onelp bzougheme bleſle, 
A did not line to ſee this wetchedneſſe. 


But woe to me which cauſed al this cople, 

T was an Earle mp father being dead. 
TUhydid my byeft wich ſcalding malice bole, 
To kepe the Crowne from the right heyers head: 
O Fancye ſonde, thy fuminges bath mee fed, 
The ſtinking inch of thyne inclined belt, 

Path poyſoned al the vertues in my belt. 


The rithfi rooves of pꝛourd tuil ſucteſſe, 

Tho hath ſuſtande, chat paſſing pinching payne, 

That woful wighs al mapt in wercherneſſe, 

Can wel repozt maas fancye is but vayne, 

That mu doth know, bp p2oofe he findes it playne, 

That he who ſtoopes to fancies fond deſires , 

Doth grope foz Grapes aunivſtche bzamble *. 
et 


of Harolde. 


Let no man thinke by fetches finely filve, 
By double dziftes conuayed cunningly, 
Co geto2 gayne by any craft oz guile, 
A good eſtate with long pꝛoſperitle. 
his — — 
ty splagne appeare, 
Who goeth ſtraight he needeth not to feare. 


FINIS. 


Goe ſtraight and feare nor, 
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Loue and Liue. * 
TO ALL THE XoOBU 


litie, and all other in office, God 


nte wilt dome and all thinge s nede⸗ 
full for the preſeruation of their 
Eltates. Amen. 


Lato among many of his 


1 * [notable ſentences concernyng the gouerne- 
ment of a common weale batb this: well is 
cat Realwe governed, in which tte ambiti- 
lous,velire not to beate cffice. C berebp pou 
map percetue (right bonoutable) what of- 
fices att, whete they be due ly executed: net gatofull (poyles 
fo) the grety to hunt foz,bvr paint full coples foz the head to 
bee charged with. Don map perteiue alſo by thiv ſentence, 
there is nothing moze nettſſaty in a common weale theu that 
Paatſtraces be tiligent and truſty in their charges. 
C And ſure in whatſoever Realme ſuch pꝛouiſion is made, 
officers befozced co do their doties:there is it as hard a mat - 
er to get an offfcer,as it is in other places to repuiſe ; ſhilt ot᷑ 
thoſe that with flaterrp,b2ybes,avd other ſbtfres,fuc @ pzeace 
foz offices . Fo the ambitious(that is to ſcope pzollers fo; po- 
wer 02 gent )ſeeke not foz offices to helpe other, fo whych 
cauſe officers are ezdained:dut with the vodoing of o her, to 
errich themſelues. And thetfoge bar them once of this bayt,. 
fozce them: to do their doeties.then will they geve moze to be 
tid from their charges,than they did at þ firſt to come by tbt᷑: 
Foz they let ke onely chcir pꝛiuatt — And cher * 
tt. the 


\ 
* 


The! Epiſtle- 


the ambilichs\/che no effice:thcrd no dautbt, fires ore duely 


miniſli ed. And whete of ices arc dur ly miniſtred it cannot be 
tholen, vut the ptople ate good, whereof muſtnedes follow a 
g6ud common wea'e.Fo2 it che magiſtrates be good, the pes. 
pi cannot be ill. Thus the goodnes 03 badnes ofany Realme 
us th in che gooducs 02 badnes of theRulers.Aad therfoze not 
witho!1t great cauſe do the holy Appoltles ſo earneſſly charg 
bs to pꝛap feʒ the mag iſttaees: Foz in dede the wealth e quiet 
ok tut ty tom mon weale,the diſozder alſo and miſeries of the 
ſame, come ſpccialip iboꝛcugb them. I ner de not goeyther to 
the l omaine. 63 Greekes foz the pzofe he teof,. neither yet to$ 
Te woes. oʒ othce nations:whoſe common weales baue alway 
floziſhed u hyle cheur magiſtraces were good, and detayed and 
tau to tupnc. when vicious men had the gouernement. 

Out connttep ſtozies(if we ttade and marke them ) wil ſhow 
vs examples euow. would God we had not ſene mo thi euow. 
I put pole not to ſtand herevpon the particulars,becauſe they 


bt in parte ſetfozth in che rragedies folowing Net bpþ wape, 


this I aote(wiſhing all otbet to doe the like)namelp, that as 


good goueruours haue never lacked their deſeruedpaiſes;ſo 


baue not the bad eſcaped infamp, be ſides ſuch plagues as are 
hozrible to beate of. Foz God(y ozdeiver of cffices )aithough 
be ſuffer them fe puniſhment of che people to be often octu⸗ 
pied of luch, as are rathcr ſpotters andJucaſſes,than foilerg 


02 Juflices(wham che ſcriptures cal Þppocrics)per ſufferech 


he them not to ſcape bupuniſhed, becauſe they diſhenout him. 
Foz itis Gods own office.pea bis chief office which they brate 
andabuſe,Fo2 8s Juſtice is che chief vertne,(ois þ. tinifty a. 
tion the reot, the chie leſt allite:and tbhet ſoʒe bath God eſtayie. 
ſhed: with che chiefcſt name, bonduring and calling Ringes 
and all officers vndet chem by bis owne name: Gods. e be of 
Gods, as many as haut in pour charge anyminiſtretion of jy, 
ſlice. Al bat a fon le ſhame wert it foz any nowe to take yygy 
them the name and office of God, and in their doings to hem 


them 
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The Epiſtle; 
themſelnes deu ſſs ? Sod cannot of Juftice, but plagse fuchs 
ſhameieſle pe ſumption art dipocriſie, and that with Cham fut 
death, diſtaſes, oz infampe. Powe be barb plegued tuil rulers 
from time to tune, in other nations, you may (re cathzed in 
Bochas boke intituled The fall of Princes, trãſlate d into En- 
gliſh by Lydgare a Bonke of þ Abbep of Buty im Suff. How 
be bath delt with ſome of our countrymen peut aunceſtovrs, 
fc} ſuudzy bices not yet left, this doke named, A Mirrour for 
Magiſtrates, hall in parte plalinpe ſet fozth vefoze pour execs 
whicy bokeJ humbly cfter vuto pour bonours,beſechirg peu 
io act pt it fatorably. Foz bere,as in a nitro; o lokig gloſe 
pou hal ſe if any bics be fou, bow the like bath ten puriſhey 
in other-berctofoze, wh rby atmoniſhe d. J cruſt it will bee & 
good occaſid ro moue mt᷑ to þ ſoncr amTdmit. This is $ chief 
end whp this booke is ſettt ib which Eedgralitit mop talke 
accozdiug to the maner of the makers. C he wozke wos begs 
t part of it pʒinted in quent Partes time, tut leid by ſuch ag 
th were chiefinoffice,ncuertbeles,thzough þ meanes of the 
tight bonozable Hey Lord Stafford, j firſt part was lic ted, 
t impzinte d þ firſt prare of þ raign of this our me ſi noble ond 
dertvous Quene,g dedicated to pour honoprs with this p2e- 
face Since W time,although J wited ſuch belp os tefoze, pet 
the ſaid good Lozd Stafford hath not ceaſed to ca! vpd me „to 
publiſh ſo wuch cberofas J had gottTer other mes hands, ſa 
þ&<zough bis L ozdthips earneſt meanes, I baut now alſo ſets 
fozth another parr,conteining 8s wuch as Jcovidobraine at 
þhands of mp frends: N bich in j name of el the [#uthours, J 
bſibly dc ditatt bnto your henours,inftitly wiſhing, p it map 
ſoltke g velite pour mimt s, p pour cherefulreccivig thereof, 
may encourage wozthp u its toenterpziſe g perfozme Þ riff. 
W bich sMone as Imap pzocure J.entFdtbzongh Gods leave 
trour favorable allowante to publiſh ith allerpedicien, 
Tu the meane whit mp Lozdes ant Gods, (fo? ſo J tway cal 
v) I moſte humblp beſe ch pour honours fauorablp to gc- 
lit. cepte 


The Epiſtle. 
oept this ruve wozke, and diligentlye to reade and conſiver it. 
Mad although pon Hal lad in ttt ſome hae foz theic ver- 
tus bin en ales and bzourbe but wiſerp-yet ceaſe not pou to 

be vertuous,but do pour office ta the vecermoC.Embzace 

bertue and ſuppꝛeſſe che contrarp,voch in pour ſelues 
and 2ther,ſo Mell Gad whoſe officers you ate, ex; 
ther ſo maintaine pon that no malice hall 
pzeuaile, 02 if it uo, it ſhall be foz your 
good, g to pour eternall glo both 

bete and in heauen which I be⸗ 
ſtech God pou map both 

ſceke and attaint. 
Amen. 


Yours moſt hamble 
VV.B. 
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SY ILLITIAM BALDFV/Y I .N 
to the Reader 1, 


SHEN the Printer had pumpe 
with himſelf to Pzint Lidgates 

tranflation of Bochas,of the 
he: both h — 

ME | o. mãanp voty yo 

and wozlhippefull : hee was 
coũſavied by dyuers of them to 
pzocure acontinuance of the Stozye from where: 
as Bochas let᷑t, vnto this pꝛeſtt time, chielly of ſuch 
as Foztune had abuſed here in this Jſland: which 
+. | might bee as a Myꝛrour fox men of all eftates and 
degrees aſwell Nobles az other;to behold the ſlip- 
5. perp deteip tes of the wauering Lady, the due res 
ved of all binde of vices, udbich aduice.libed him 
fo well.thathe required mee to take papnes therein: 
but becauſe it was a matter my wit a ſhill, 
and moꝛe thanckleſle than gaynefult toenterpuile: 
refuſed vtterly alone to vndertake it without 
helpe of (atch,as in wit were apt, in learninge al⸗ 
} lowed, and in iudgemente and eſtimation able to 
I wield and diſcharge the weight of ſutch a burden, 
thinkinge lo to ſhift-my handes. But hee earneſt 
and diligent in hys affay2es, ons — 


= -3 I Baldwine. 


folaye the burden bppon my ſhoulders, which J 
would not haue vndertaken but that ſhoztly after 
diners learned men(whoſe many giltes nede few 
pꝛayſes / conſented to take vpon them part of the 
trauaile, And when certayne of them to the num⸗ 
of ſeuen, were thꝛough a generall aſſent at an ap- 
poyncted time and place, gathered together to de⸗ 
uiſe thereuppon: I reſozted vnto them, bzinginge 
with mee the booke ol Bochas tranſlated by Dan 
Lidgate,foz the'better obſeruation of his ozder: 
which although wee did not miſlpke, yet would it 
not conuenient iy ſerue, ſeing that both Bochas, a 
Lidgate were dead, neither were there any alyue 
that had medled w like argumẽt, to whom the vn; 
koꝛt unate might make their moane.To make ther: 
foze a ſtate meete foꝛ the matte r, they al agreed that 
I oulde vfarpe Bochas rome, aud the wretched 
—.— complaine vnto me: and toke vpon them⸗ 
ues, euery man fot his part to be ſundꝛy perſona- 
ges, and in their behalfes to bewaile vnto me their 
lundꝛy chaunces, heaup deſtenies, and wofull mil: 
foztunes. This done, wee opened ſutch Bookes of 
Chꝛonicles as wee had there pꝛeſent, and Maiſter 
Ferrers alter hee hadfounde where Bochas left, 
which was about the ende of Kinge Edward the 
thirdes raigne, to begin the matter,ſayd thus. 

J maruayle (ꝙ hee) what Bochas meaneth to 
koꝛget among his mylerable Pzinces,ſuch as were 
of our Nation, whoſe number is as great as they! 
Aduentures 


Dieiufrrgz d, 


tothe Reader: * - 


Aduentures wonderfull, For to fef paſte all both 
Brit ayes, Danes, und S1xoxs, an fo rometo | faſt 
Conqueſt,what a ſoꝛt are they, and lome allo in the 
time of Bochas himſelfe, oꝛ not much befoze. Is fox 
erample william Rufus the ſecond kinge ol Eng⸗ 
lande after the Cõqueſt, eyther by malice 02 miſad- 
uenture flayne hunting in the new Foreft, by wwal⸗ 
ter Tirrell with þ ſhot of an arrow, Robert Duke 
of N — —.— fo * —— 
depꝛiue 8 inheritaunce of En pHentp 
his youngeſt bzother haun * our, 
and after, myſerably impꝛiſoned in Cz Caftel, 
whereas hee died, The moſt Lamentable caſe of 
william, Rychard, and Mary,. chuldꝛen of the ſayde 

enry the firſt called Beauclerke, do wned vpon þ 
ea by the negligence of dzuntzen Mariners, and 
Kynge Rychard the kyꝛſt flatae with a quarelin hig 
chicfe proſperity. The moſt vnnaturaft murther of 
Artur Dake of Bitayne right Hepze of Englande, 
by king Jhon his vncle, w the death of Jſabell his 
Siſter by Fampne. The myſcrableende of the ſapd 
king Jhon their vncle by Surfet,o! as ſome wife 
poyſoned by a Monke of the Abbey of Sw-»/ed in 
Lyncolneſhzye.Yre not their biſtoztes cuful,and of 
rare Example? But as it ſhould appears, Bochas 
being an /:4/14», minded moſt the Romayne, and 7- 
talike Stoꝝp, oz els perhaps hee wanted the know⸗ 
ledge of ours. Jt were therefoze - goodly and — 

2. ta 


Baldwin to! the Reader. 


table matter,to-ſearch and dilcourſe our whole ſto⸗ 
l beginninge of the inhabiting ofthe 
oy ſeeinge the Puinters mynde is to haue vs 
ſupply 9 left, we wih le aue that great 
labour dE oa map intende it, and / as one being 
to 1 55 the Ile) I will begin at 5 reigne 
as troubleſome to þ peo⸗ 
1 15 an 105 5 Pꝛinte. And foz aſmutch trende 
Baldwin, as it ſhall be yout charge to penne oꝛder⸗ 
ly the whole pzoceſſe : I will ſo lat as my memozy, 
a ut ſexueth, ſomewhat further pou in 
ruth of the ſtozy, And therefoze omittinge the 
— e made by Jacke Strawa his Lewd meinep, 
with the murder of many notable mẽ which there⸗ 
by happened, / foz Jacke as yee knowe was but a 
pooʒe Paince)J wil begſa with a notable example, 
which within a while after enſued. Ind although 
the perſon at whom Jbeginne) was no kinge noz 
Ptince {per ſithens he had a Pzincely office, I wil 
take vpon mee the miſcrable perſon of Sy2 Kobert 
Treſilian chiefe Juſtice of EAglainde, and of other 
his fetlaweg learned in þ Law ß were plagued w 
him: thereby to warne all of theyz callinge d pꝛo⸗ 
keſſion, to be ware of wzonge Judgementes, miſtõ⸗ 
ſtruinge of Lawes, oz wꝛeſtinge the ſame to ſerue 
the Pꝛynces turne, which rightfully bought 
them to a myſerable ende, which they 
map {uly lament in ma- 
ner enſuinge. 


* 


THE FALL OF SIRF 
Robert Treſilian chief Iuſtice of Eng 


land,and «ther his fellowes for miſconſtruinge the Lawes 
and expoundinge them to ſerue the Prynces 
affections. Anno. 
$8 £& 


N the rufull Rege der of miſchſfee, and miſhap," 
Baldwin we beſech thee with our names to begin, 


Whom vnfrendiy Foztune did trapne vnto a trap, 

Wb we out face eſlem'd moſt ſable co baue bin: 
do lightly lerſe they all, which all do weene fo winne: 
Learne by bs pee Lawpers,and Judges of the Lande, 
Upzight and vucozropt in dome alway to fand. 


Ind pzfne pee this pzeſivent fo remayne fo? ever, 

Enroll and reco2de it in tables made of Baſle, 
Cngrane it in Parble tt at map bee razcdneuer, 
Where Judges of the Lawe map ſc as in a Glaſſe, 
What guerdon is foz guile, and what our wages was, 
Who fo filthy lucre,cozrupe with meede and awe, 
Wictingſy aud wzetchedly did weft the ſence of Lawe, 


Ichaunge mozc new oz traunge,when was there ever ſ&ne, 
Chen Judges from the Bench to tome downe to the Barre, 
Ind counſaplout as that werr,moſt nigh to King and Quang 
Criled their countrep,from Court and counfaple karre, 

But ſuch is Foztunes plap that can both make and marre, 
Exaltinge to moſt hig be, that was befoze moſt lowe, 

dad turning caple ag ay ne, the lofty downe to thzowe: 


And 


Robert Treſilian 


And ſuch as late afoze,coulo ſtoutip ſpeake and pleade 
Bath in Coutt, and Countrey, careleſſe of the criall, 
Stan) muet as Pammers without aduice, oz ceade 

All to ſeeke of ſhiltin ge, by trauer ſe o2 dentall 

Mich baue ſeene the dap, when fo: a golden Rial! 

By fi neſle and cunatag.coulo haue made blacke ſeeme whit 
Aad maſt extozted wꝛonge, to haue appeared tighte. 


Adil ehus on bench abone, wee had the bigheſt place, 

Dar reaſons were to ſtrong, foꝛ any to confute, 

But whea at barre beneath, we came to pleade our caſe 

D ar wittes were in the wane, our pleadinge very bzuts, | 
Hard ic is foz Pziſoners, wich Judges to diſpate 
Then many agaiaſt one, and none fo; one (hall ſpeake, 
zo weenes himſelfe moſt wpſe, ſhall haply be co weake. I ; 


To pou therefoze that lit, theſe fewe wozdes will J (ap, 7 
That no mau ies ſo ſure, but may be bzoaght to ſtand, . 
WjJerefoze whilf you haue place, 4 beare the ſwing, & ſway IJ þ 
Byfauour withoutrygoz,let poincts of Law bee ſkand; C 


Ditep the pooze Pzyſoner that holdeth vp bis hand, 7 
He lade him not with Law, who leaſt of Law hath knowne, I 
Remember ere pee dye, the caſe may bee pour owne, ta 
Beholde mee bnkoꝛtunate Fozeman of thys Flocke, for 
Treſilian, ſometime chtefe Julkice of tis Lande. m1 
A Gentleman by byzth,no ſtapue was in mp Stocke, In 


Locketon,Dait,any Belknap, with other of my bande, 
Which the Lawe and Juice bad wholly in our bande, 
Under the ſecond Rycharda P2:ince of great eſtaces 


To um and vs allo, blinde Foztune gaue the * 1 


n thi 


and hisfellowes: Fol.2. 


Ja the common Lawesoure ſkilf was ſo pzofonnde, 
Dure credit and aucthozitp ſuch, and ſo eſteemed, 

Chat what that we concluded was taken fo; a grounde, 
Allowed was foz Lawe, wbat ſo to vs beſt ſeemed. 

Lyle, Death, Landes, goods. and all by vs was deemed. 
{bereby with taſy papne, gteat gaine we did in fer, 

And every thinge was fiche, that came vnto our net. 


N Seſſions and Siſes, we bare the troke and ſwap, 

In pantents and commiſſion, of Quorum alwap chic fe: 
Do that to whether ſide, ſoeuer we did wap, 

ere it by right oz wzonge, it paſt without repzefe, 

The true man we let hang, ſomwhiles to ſaue a Thie fe. 
Of Golde and ok Silver, our bandes were neuer empty, 
Offices, Fexmes,and Fees,fell to vs in great plenty. 


But what thinge may ſuffice bnto the greedy man! 

The moze be bath in hold, the mo2e be doth deſire, 

bappp and twyte happy is hee, that wiſely can 

Content bimſelfe with that, which reaſon doth require, 
2nd mopleth foz nomoze,then foz hisneedefull hype: 
But grecdineſſe of minde doth ſeeldome keepe the ſpſe, 
co whom enough and moze,at no time doth ſuſſiſe. 


fo: like as Dꝛopſy pacſents d2inke and fill be dzpe, 

Aboſe vuſtaunched Thirſt no Liquoz can Alape, 

Ind dzincke they nere ſo mutch,yet Thirft they by and by, 

do Catchers,and Snatcbets tople both night and dap, 

Not needy but greedy, ill pzollinge foz their Pꝛape, 

D endeleſſe Thirſt of Gold cozrupter of all Lawes 

(What miſchicfe is on mould whereof thou art nor Muſe 
ou 


. +. 1.1 RobertTreſilian 


Thou madeſt vs foxgec chefapth we dio pzofelle, 

CUhen Decgeants we were (wozne fo ſerue the cOmon Lay, 
Pakyng a ſolempne oth in no papat to dygreſſe. 

From appꝛaue d Pztnciples in ſeatence na; in ſawe : 

But we vahappy wpghes without al dzead ano awe, 

Ok the Judge eternall, moze high co be pzomoted, 

To Pamiuzan moze then Sov, all wholip were deaoted. 


The Lawes we did interpzete and ſtatutes of che Land, 
Not truelp bp the Text, but ne wip bp agloaſe: 

And wozdes þ were molt plaine, when they by bs were ſcand, 
Mee tucaes by contraction like a UWeilſhmans boaſe, 
hereby many a one both life and Land vio looſe: 

Det this we made our meant to nount a loft on Pales, 
Aad ſexuiag times and curues, peruerced Lawes and rules, 


Thus clyming and contendiag alway fo the coppe, 

From hie, nato hig ber, and than to be moſt hye, 

The boany de wol Fortune ſo faſt on vs div dzoppe, 

Thpat of Ring Richards counſaple we came to be moſt nyt: 
Whoſe fauoure ro attapne, we wers full ſine and llye 
Alwap to his avaple, where anp ſenſe might ſound, 

That wap(were it all wong) :he Lawes we didexpound. 


So workinge Lawe like waze, the ſubiect was not ſure 
Df Life, Lanv,noz goods, but at the Pzinces will, 
Which cauſed his k:agpome che ſhozter time to dure, 

Foz clapminge power abſolute boch to ſaue and ſpill, 
The Pꝛince thereby pzeſumed his people foz co pill: 

And ſet his luſtes lo; Lawe,and will had reaſons place, 
Na most but hange and dz4w, chere was no better grace. 


Thuh © 


t. 
Thus 


The Kingthus ottcleaping,the limits of his lawe, 
Not raygning but raginge,es wyll did himenrice, 
Wiyſe and wozthy perſons from Coutt did daylye dzawe, 


Sage counſell ſet at naagbe,pzoud vauncers were in pzice, 


And roſters bare the rule, which waſted al in byce, 
Of rpot and exceſſc, grew ſcarcitie and lacke, 
Of lacking came taxiug, and ſo went wealth co wzacke, 


The Barons of the Land, not besring this abuſe, 
Conſpiring with the cominons aſſembled by aſſenf, 
Aad ſeing no reaſon noz treatye could induce 

The king in anp thing bis rigour to relent, 

Baugre his pzincely mynde:thep calda Parliament 
Francke and free fo} all men,vnchecked to debate 
Aſwell foz weale publique, as foz the Pꝛinces face. 


Jn which high aſſemblye, great thinges were pꝛopontd. 
Couchiag the Pꝛinces ſtate, his regallp andcrowne, 

By reaſon that Richard, which much was tobe moned, 
Withoutregard at all,of honour oz renowne, 

Piſled by ill aduiſe, bad curnde al vpſide downe: 

Fo: ſuret ot whoſe Cate,them thought it did behooue, 
His counſatlours coʒtupt, dy ozver to remoue, 


Among whom, Nobert Ueer,called Duke of Treland, 
With Pigbel Oclapoole,ofDuffolke new mave Carle. 
Tharchbyſhop of Yozke was alſa of our band: 

ich Bzembze of London a ful bacurteovs churle) 
Dome learned in the law in exile they did huric: 

But Jiudge Treſilian, becauſe A was the chic fe, 

Was dampned tothe — dye there as a theke. 


and his ſellowes. Fol. 3. 


Lo the 
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Lo the fyne of falſboode, the Cipen of coxruption, 

The fickle fee of fraud, the fruites it doth pzocure, 

Ve tudges now liuing, let cut iuſt punition 

Teach pou to ſhake of vzpbes,and kepe peur bandes al pure, 
Riches and pzomocton be vapne thinges, and vaſure: 

The fauour of a Pzince is an butt uſlie ape, 

But Juſtice hath a fee, that bal remapne a\wape, 


What glozyis moze greater in ſight of God en man. 
Then by patbes of Juſtice in Judgement to pzocevey 

Do duzlpe and trnelp the lawes alway to:ſkan, 

That Juſtice may take place without reward oz met de, 
Set apart all flatterp and vapne wozldly dzeede: 

Set God befvze pour eyes the righteous Judge ſupzeme, 
Rewemver wel pour teckening at che dap cxtreame. 


Abandon all affray, be ſoothfaſt in pour ſawes, 

Be conſtant and careleſſe of moztall mens diſpleaſore, 
ich epes ſbut, g hands cloſde,you ſhould pzonofice þlawes 
ap not this wozlvly muckt, thincke there is a treaſure 
Moꝛe wozth then Gold oz ſtone, a thouſand times in valure, 
Repoſed fo? all ſuch as righteouſnes enſue, 

hero pou cannot faple,the pzomiſe made is true. 


Tf Judges in our dayes would ponder wel in mynde, 
The fatali fall of vs,foz wat ſting lawe and right, 
Such facutes as touch lyfe, ſhould not be thus definde 
Bp ſences conſtrained, againſt true meaning quite, 
Aſwel they might affirme the blacke fox to be whpte, 
Taherfoze we wiſh they would, our act and end compare, 
And waping wel che caſe,they wyl (we truſt )beware. 
Finis. G. F. ben 


E 


Roger Mortimer Fol. 4. 


hen finiſhed was this Tragedy, which te⸗ 
By meb not vnkyt for the perſons touched in þ 
12 ſame. Another which in the meane tyme 
„bad dapde vppon ſyz Roger Moꝛtimer Earle of 
March, and he yꝛe apparaunt ofEnglande, whoſe 
mt erable ende as it ſhould appeare) was ſomwhat 
beloꝛe the others :(ayd as foloweth. Although it be 
not greatlye appertinent to our purpoſed matter, 
yet in mp tudgement, J thincke it would do wel to 
obſcrue the tymes of theſe great inſoꝛt unes, and as 
they be moze auncient in tyme,fo to place their ſe⸗ 
uerall plaintes: Foz I fynde that before theſe / of 
who maiſter Ferrers here hathſpoken) there were 
two earles of Þname of Moꝛtimer, the one in the 
tyme ofking Edward the third out or our date:a 
nother in Richard the ſecondes time ſlayne in Jre- 
land. a peare befoze the fal of theſe Juſtices: whoſe 
hyſt ozte ſyth it is notable, and thetample fruit ful, it 
„ were not good to ouerpaſſe. Ind therfoze by your 
lycence and fauours, I wyl take vpon me the per⸗ 
ſonage of the earle Moꝛt imer called Roger, 
who full of bloudye woundes mangled, 
with a pale countenaunce, and 
pe looke, may make 
his moane to Bald⸗ 
win in thig wile, 
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HOVV THE TVO ROGERS, 


ſurnamed Mortimers, for their 


ſundrye Vyces, ended theire lyues vnfor- 
tunatelye, the one Anno. 1329. the 
other. Anno. 1387. 


Dong the ryders on the rolling wheele, 
J) UC bich lolt their holves, Baldwpn ko2get not wee 
Choſe fata!l thꝛed, vntimelpe death dyd rcele 
Exe it were twiſted , by the @ilkers thzeee, 
All folke be \rople,thcp; bliſſes bzietle bet: 
Foz pꝛoofe whereof, aichough none other were, 


Suffice map J, Sir Roger Poztimet. 


Not he that was in Edwardes dapes the third, 
Whom Foz:une bꝛougbt from boote toextteme bale, 
With loue of whom, the Queene ſo much was fir, 
As fo his ſake from honour te did ſcale, 

And whileſt Foztuue, blew on this pleaſaunt gale, 
Heauing him higb on her triumphall Arch, 

Bp meane ofhex hee was made Carle of Parch. 


CAhence pꝛyde out ſpꝛang, as doth appeare by manye, 
Whom ſoden hap.aduaunceth in excelle, 

Among thouſandes, ſcarſe ſhal you fynde anpe, 
CAbich in high wealth that humoz can ſupp: ile, 

As in this earle,plapne pꝛoofe did wel txpꝛeſle: 

Foz whereas bee too loſt e was befoze, 

Vis new degree bath made him now much moze. 


Foz now alone be ruleth as him luſt, 

Reſpecting none ſaue only the Qageen2 mother, 
Myich mourd malice to foulver out che ruſt, 
{Ubich veepe in hace, before did [ye and ſmother, 
The Peeres, tte People,aſwel che one as other. 
Ag aiaſt him made ſa hapnous a complaint. 

Chat foz a ttaptour, the div the Carle artapne. 


Chan al ſuch crimes as hidden lay befoze, 

Chey ſkawer a freſh, and ſomwhat to them adde. 

Foz hydoen hate hath eloquence in ſtoze, 

Adan Foꝛztune bidoes (ſmall faultes co make moze bad, 
Fyut hapnous crymes agatuſt him ſoone were had, 
Cauſiag the king ts peld vncs the Scot, 

Townes that his father, but late afoze had got. 


Ind thetewithall the Charter called Ragman, 
tuen tothe Scots fo bzybes and pꝛiuie gayne, 
That by his meanes ſir Coward ot Carnaruan 

In Bercklep Caſtel, moſt cruelly wasſlapne: 

Chat with his pꝛinces mother he had lapne, 

Jad laſt of all bp ppllage at bis pleaſure, 

had ſpopld the kpag and commons of their treaſure, 


fen thele thinges lo, which erſt were out of mpnde, 

Danpaed he was, and henged at che laſt, 

lu whom dame Fozcane fully ſhewed her kynde, 

a whome the heaues,ſhe hurleth downe as faſt: 

Ifmen to come, would learne by other paſt, 

Dycooſſus fall might cauſe them ſet aſyde, 

high clomim,bzpbing.avulterp and Nee, 
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Roger Mortimer, 


T he fpnal cauſe,whbp I this pzoceſle tell, 

Ts that I map be knowen from thts other, 

My like in naine,vniitke me chough be fel. 

CClhich was J wene mp graundſire oz his bother: 
To count mp kin, Daine Philip was mp mother, 
Eldeſt vanchter and heire of Lyonell, 

Ol King Cowardthe third the ſecoud ſcquele. 


My Father bigbt ir Eomund Boztimer, 

Cald Carle of Parch, whence J was afcer Carle, 
By true diſcent theſe two mp pareates were, 

Ok whth che one ofkatzhthood bare fel] 

Ok Ladies all, che otber was the pearle: 

After whoſe Death J onelp ſtoove in plight, 

To be next heyze vnto the crowne by right. 


Touching the caſe of mp couſin Roger, 

(boſe ruful end euen nom J did relate) 

Mas found in tyme an vadueattetndze 

Againſt the law, by thoſe that bare dim hate: 

Foz where by lawe ech man of free eſtate,' 

Should be heard ſpeake befoze bis iudgement paſſe, 
That common grace to him denped was. 


Wherfoze by doome in Court of Berliament, 
Hts atreindze appering erroneous, 

Toe Ring. the Loꝛdes and Commons of aſſent, 
His la wleſſe death valawfal did diſcuſſe. 

Aud both co bloud ano good reſtozep vs; 

A pꝛeſideut woꝛthp, in record left, 


L ozoes lygues to ſaue,by lawles meanes berefe, 
Whbple 


ple 


mMbyle Foztune thus did freadly me recepne, 
Rychard the king. that ſecond was by name, 
Diuing none beite after dim to teigne: 

Made me bis matt in earneſl and in game: 

The Lozdes themſelues ſo wel allowd the ſame, 
That thzougb mp titles dulpe comming downe, 
1 was made heire appataunt tothe crowne, 


Abo then but I was every where eſteemed? 
Nel was che man that vaderſtoode mp bent, 
Whom J allowed,as Lozdes che People deemed, 
And me co ſerue was euerp mannes entent, 

Qitb alt that wt oz cunniag could fauen: 

Ta me as p2ince attended great and ſmall, 

Jn hope a dap would come to pap foz all, 


Bur ſeeldome foye continueth trouble vopde, 

In greateſt charge cares greateſt do enſae, 

The moſt polleft, are euer moſt anoped, 

In largeſt ſeas ſoze tempeſtes lightly but. 

The freſheſt colours, ſooneſt chaunge their hue, 
Ja thickeſt place is made the diepeſt wounde, 

Crue pzooke where of, my ſe lit co ſoone have found, 


Foz whiles Foztune ſo luld me in her lap, 
And gaue me gifrtes moze chan J did require, 
The donble Dane behynde me ſet a trap, 
To dach me downe and lape al inthe myze: 
The Iriſh Rernes agaynſt mee dio conſppꝛe, 
y Landes of Ulſter vnivſt!s to vereave, 
Which mp mother koz heritage did = leaue- 
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Roger Mortimer. 


And whyles Jtbereto ſet all thinges in aye, 
Omtt mp toples and troubles thycherwarde) 
Among mineowne, with my retinue lapr, 

The wplver ſozt, whom A did leaſt regard, 

And therfoze the rechleſſe mannes re ward: 

T1 ben leaſt thought, ſet on me in ſuchnumber, 
Chat fro mp cozps,the lyfe they ſet aſundet. 


Nought might auayle mp courage no2 my fozce, 
Noz belpe of frendes. which were alas to few: 
The cruel folke allaulted ſo mp hozſe, 

That all my helpes in pic ces they to hew, 

Our bloud diſtaind the ground as dzops of dewe, 
Nougbt might pꝛeuaple to flye oz pet to pelde, 
Foz whom rhey take they murther in che flelde. 


No law of Armes they know, noꝛ none wil learne: 
Tbey make not warre (as other do) a plap, 

The Lozd, the Boy,the Gallowglaſſe, che Kerne, 
Dee ld 02 not pelde,whorn ſo they take they ſloye, 
Che y ſaue no pꝛiſoners, fo raunſome,noz fo; pape: 
Their booty chtefe, they coumpt a deadmans heave 
Their end of warte s to ſee theit enemie dead. 


Amongeſt thele men,o rather ſavage beaſts 

J loſt mp ipfe,bp cruel murther ſlapne, 

And cherfoze Baldwin note thou well my geſtes, 
And warne all pꝛinces raſhnes corefrapne, 

Bid then beware their enemies when they fapne, 
Noz pet pꝛeſume to make their match amiſle, 
Pad Ji not ſo dont, I had not come to this, 


Roger Mortimer Fol. 7. 


Atnaughe I ſera ſozt of naked men, 

and much the la ſſe, ſer ming to flye awap, 

One man me thought was good pnough fo) ken, 
Baking ſmall attount ofnumber moze ez le ſle, 
Hadn elle it is, in wat te to goo by geſle, 

It vnwares aſſaulted bp our fone, 

Which were in number fourtie to vs one. 


det bere the Nap of pompe and big be cſate, 
he feeble hold of this vnce rte yn ſyfe, 
02 J but poung,pzoclaymed Pꝛzince but late, 
Muing fayze fraice by my be loout d wpke: 
Lol all at once by ſit oake of bloudp knife: 
Ahe re by aſſur de, let men themſelucs aſſurt, 
gat wealth, and lyfe ate doubtful to endure, 


FINIS. T. Ch. 


{A Fter this Trage dye ended, Mayſter Fer⸗ 
„e rers ſayde”, ſeeinge it is beſte to place cche 
perſon in his oꝛder, Bald win take you the 
Chꝛonicles a mat ke them as they come: 
there are many woꝛthye to bee noted, thoughe 
ttcated of, Fitſt the Loꝛde Wurreya Scot⸗ 
man, who tocke his deathes wound thzough 
troake lent him by the Earle of Notingham, 
om he chalenged at the T ylt : But toomit him 
d allo the latte P2yoz of Typtre, pꝛeſle d to death 


wyth 


ThomasDuke of Gloceſter. 


with thꝛonge of People vppon London Bridge at 
the Queenes entrye , J wpllcome to the Duke of 
Gloceſter the kinges vncle, a man mynding 
the common wealth, and yet at length 
miſerably made away, tn whoſe 
perſon it pe wil geeue eare, 
ye ſhal heare what J 
thinke meete to 


be ſayd. 


at 
* of V Voodſtocke, Duke of Glo- 


celtre, Vncle to King Rychard the ſecond, 
was vnlawtully murdered, 
Anno. 1397. 


| Do Nabliſht is in State, ſeeming molt ſure, 
And ſo far fromdaunger of Foztuncs blaſt, 
As bp the compaſle of mauncs conjecture, 
Ho bzaſen pylier map be fyxt moge faſt: * 
Fet wanting the tap of pzudent fozecaſt, 5 


ban froward Fortune lift foz to frowne, 
Pap in a moment turne vpũde dowue. 


Jn pzoofe whereof, O Baldwin, coke payne, 
Carne thine care to Thomas of TWoodNocke, 
yell in pzeſence on Foztune tocomplaine, 
Jathe fozlozne hope of Engliſh flocke: 

bo by diſcent was ol the ropall ſtoc ke, 

donne to king C dward, third of that name, 
{nd le cond to none in glozye and fame. 


cis noble father to mapufepn my ſlate, 

With Buckingham Earledome did me indowe: 

doth Nature and Foztune to me were grate, 

Denpiag mee nothing which they might allow? 
r ſundzye graces in me did lo ſlowe, 

0s beautpe,ſtrength.bigb favour,and fame, 

ho map of God moze wich then the ſame? 


Folio g. 
HOVVE SIR THOMAS 


Bothers 


Thomas Dake 


Bzothers we were to the number of ſeuen, 

I beeing the ſixt. and poungeſt but one: 

A mote ropall race was not vader heauen, 

Moꝛe ſtout oz moze ſtatelp, oł ſtomacke ⁊ perſon, 
Pꝛiaces al peereleſſe in ech condition, 

Nameipe ſyz Edwird, called the blacke Prince, 
Chen had Eaglaad the like befoze oz euer ſince? 


But what ok all this, any man to aſſure, 

In ſtate uncarekull of Foztunes bariaunce$ 
Spth daplpe and hourelye wee ſee it in ve, 
Tat where moſt cauſe is of affizunce, 
Euen there is found moſt weake aſſuraunce: 
Let none truſt Foztune, but folow reaſon, 
Foz often wee ſee in truſt is treaſon. 


This pꝛouer be in pꝛooke oucr true J tryed, 
Fynding high treaſon in place of high truſt, 
And molt falſe fapth where I moſt affyed : 
Beinge by chem that ſhould baue bene (aft, 
Trapteroaſlpe entrapt,ere I couſd miſtruſt, 
Ab wietched wozlo, what is it to truſt chee$ 
Let them chat wil lcarne now harken to mee. 


After king Coward the thirdes deceaſe, 
Succeeded inp Nephewe Richaro to rage, 
Abo foz his glozp and honours encteaſe, 
ich princely wages did me entertaige, 
Againſt the Frencymen to be bis Chtefcapne: 
Do palling the Seas with ropall puiſſaunce, 


it Gov aud D. Geozge Jinuaded Fraunce. 
Vatking 


ory iq arp WY 


All olde diſpleaſures S 


Euen than at aſoden 


Which pearced my = 
Alas that a Pzince ſhould be ſo batult. * 


Foz lyinge at Plaſhepmy ſelfe fo repoſe, 
With long ſickneſle dſſeaſed berpſoze; 
The Ring eſpyſng me apart from thoſe, 
Wich whom A was confeverev befoze, 
Thought it not meete to tract the time 
But glad to take me atſuchaduauneage, 
Came to ſalute met with freadly viſage. 


Abo bauing a Band bonn 
By colour of kindeneſſe to v 
Cooke tyme to accomplith b 
And in. a ſmall veſſel downe by the Urea sie, 
Conveio me to Calais out oł᷑ tie — 
Mbere without pꝛoceſſe 02 daome of 


=p 


EO an 


(sact was odſons to Ger tener Z ie 
trigour to cloake to habit of tes ſun, 
Bycraftpe coiapaſſe deuiſe they can, 

Articles nine of right hapnous treaſon; 

But doome after drach is ſure out of ſeaſon, - 
Fo; whoeuer ſaw ſo Nravnge a peſivent, 

As execution to got beloze SI 


Thus 


Th omas he EST = 


"Thus hats 15 
By ſought octaſion 
Aad ktuclt 
Then that 
Alas Ring Kit d. koze 12 thou rue- 5 
Abich by this 2e plapve . 

Ol thy hard delte hatte a che dope. 


Foz bloud axe th blood as gyerdon due, ny 
Aadvengeauace f62 venge aunce is iuſt re warde: 
O righteous Godt ementes are true 
Foz iooke what mea 0 athets we awar arde, 
The ſame foz v 12 50 3 
Take heede pe blen pad. * 
Bloud wil baut vi Here 02 laſt. 

FINIS. G. F. 


erer ame 
15 e ers had ended this 


dye, becaule no mi 

fayde : decauſe you ſhall- not 
( my mayſtersYdurthat J'wififoitie Nome what red 
parte , J wyll vnder pour coxrection , declare the 


tragedy? of Tho whey, e of Jo; 
folke, the chiefe wecker v TR Seal 
deſtruction: who to, unſaylours to 


-nupings 
dees 


How 


beware of Flatt 
accuſing thetr ring Piers — * 
war” lolowinge. 5 7 „ $141 
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Duke of Norſölke. Fol. 12 


r peine 33 


HO VV 'T HjE-LOR®E 
Mowbray promote 7 yoge 


Rychard the ſeconde, to the State Al Hale, 
was by him Banifhed the Realme, in the, 


yeareof Chriſte. i 498. end after died 
my ſerably in exile. 


Hough ſozrowe and ſbame abaſh me te reherce, 
Py lothſome * 0 


Df al their Bolts, haut ſhewed their power on mee. 


Jblame not fa tui 3 n nn | 


dell pat Theo or, 


dice, onely vice, with ber Rout N arme, 


Dath cauſe the heart | 
(Whych J alas,d0 CR cy _— * 0 


2482.8 


ASA 


fo; where bp birth came of noble race, 
The Bowbzeps bhep2e, a famoule dear a. 
Foztune Ithanke, gaue meſogooda gra 
That of my Pziace I had what Wel: 4100 

pet neythet was, to other ( 


Fo; Jcbzough flatcery | 
Jad his tond cruſt auginented W | 


LEAD 
ST 3.3 


Thomas Mowbrey, 


Hee made mee firſt the Earle af Nottingham, 
Aud Parſhall of England, in which eſtate / 
The Pie res and people ioyntly to mee came, 
TUltch ſoze complaine,againf them that of late 
Made officers, had mougbt tbe kinge in date, 
By makinge ſale of Juſtice. right, and La we, 
And liuinge naggbt: wich aut all dzrade oz awe. 


I gaue them apvetheſeenils co redzeſſe, 

And went to London witch an army ſtroag, 

Aad cauſedthe king,agajaft his will oppefſe 

By cruell death, al ſuch'as led him wzong! 
The Lend chiefe Juſtice ſaffered theſe among, 
Do did the Ste ward of bis bouſhaly dess, 
The Chauncelloz ſcapt,foz he afozehand fled. 


Theſe wicked men thus from the king removed, 
yo beſt vs pleaſev ſocceeved in theit place: 
Foz which both Kinge, and Commons mutct vs lovey, 
But cyiefly J with all toode high in grace, 

The Ringe enſaed my reve in everp caſe, 

CUbence ſeife lone bzed - fo; glozp maketh pzonde, 

And pꝛyde ap looketh alone ta bee allowde. 


Wherefoze to th'enve J might alone entop 

The Ringes favour, Imade bis laft my lawe : 
And where of late I tabvure co deſtroy, 

Dutch flatteringe folke, as thereto ſtode iu awe, 
Now learned J amonge the teſt to cla we: 
Fo pꝛide is ſatch dae 3 
As ropech goov; und tirreth'vp egery naught. _ * 


#4 4 * 


pipde pꝛouoketh to flacter foz the p2ap, 

Co poll,and oppzelle foz maintenaunce of the ſame, 
Co maltce (ach as match vnethes it map: 

And to be bziefe,pztoe doth the hart enflame, 

To ſyte what miſcyiefe any fraud map frame, 

And euer at length the eulls by it wzoughe 
Confound the wozker and bzing him vnto noughe. 


Behold in me due pzoofe of every part, 

Fo2 pꝛytde pꝛickt mefirſt mp pztnce to flatter 

Do much. chat who ſo ever pleaſed his bart, 

Were it neuer ſo tuil. I thought it a lawfil matter, 


Abichicauſed the Lozdes afreſh againſt him clatter: 


Becaale,of Holoes bepond the ſea that he ſolve, 
dad leeue his ſouldiets of their wages polde. 


Though all ehe ſe ills were done by mpne aſſenc, 

Pet luch was lucke that ech man deemed no: 

Foz ſee the Ouke of Gloceſtre fog me ſent. 

ith other Lozdes whoſe hartes did bleede fo2 woe, 
Toſce the Realme ſo fall to ruine goe: | 

In fault whereof, thep ſapd the two Dukes were, 
The one of Yozke,the other of Lancaſter. 


On whoſe remone from place about the king 

We all agreed, and ſware a ſolempne oth, 

Ind whilſt the reſt pzoutved foz this thing. 

Iflatterer J, co wpn the pꝛapſe of croth: 

(Uretchthat J was bzake fopth and pꝛomiſe both: 

Foz Tbewzaped the King, their whole intent. | 

Foz which bnwares they all were mn and ſhent. 
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Thus 


Thomas Mowbrey 


Thus was the warder of the Common weale, 
The Due of Gloceſter gilticiſe made away, 
TUith otyer moe, mot wꝛetch J ſo to deale, 

Tho thzough vntrub their truſt dic ill betrape: 
Het bp this meanues obtepned Þ my pꝛave, 

Ok king and Dukes J found fon this ſuch favour, 
As made me Onxe of Nozthfo!ke foz wp labour, 


But ſee bow pꝛyde and enupe fopnelprunne, 
Becauſe mp Pzince did moze then me pzeferre, 
Sp} Henry Bolenbzoke the Elocſtſonne 

Ot John of Gauat,the Duke of Lancaſtet, 
Pzoude J that would alone be blazing ſter te, 
Eauled this Duke, fo: nought ſaue that the ſhpne 
Ok his deſerces,did gitſter moze then mine. 


To thend therfoze his light ſhould be the leſſe, 
Iſlylye ſought al ſhiktes to put it out, 

But as the popʒe that would che palmetree pꝛeſſe. 
Doth cauſe the bowes ſpꝛede larger round about. 
So ſpice and enuye caaſech gloꝛp ſpzoute, 

And ape the moze the toppe is ouertrode, 

Tye deeper doth the ſcund roote ſpzeade ab2ode, 


Foz when this Henrpe Duke of Herefo2d ſawe, 
What ſpople the Ring made of the noble blood, 
And chat without al Juffice,cauſe,oz lawe: 

To ſuffer bim ſo, be thought not ſare no2 good, 
Taherefc2e to me twofaced in one hood, 

As touching this he fully bzake his mynde 
As to his frend that (ould teme opt kynde. 


SSS 


Duke of Northfolke. 


But J, although I knewe mp Pzince did ill, 

Do that mp beart abhozred ſoze the ſame, 

Pet wifchiefe ſo though malice led mp will, 

To bzinge this Dune from honour vnto ſhame, 
Aad toward my ſelfe, my @ouerapgue to enflame : 
That Jbewꝛaped his (ozds vatothe Ring, 

Net as a xtade, but as a molt hapnous thing. 


Thus where mp duty bounde me to haue tolde 

Dp Piiate his fault, ans wild him to refrapne, 
Thzough latte ry lot, I did his ill vpholde, 

UUbich turnd at length both him and mee to papne: 
Ado, wo to Ringes whoſe counſaplours do fapne, 
UUo, wo to Rea!mes where ſutch are put in cruft, 
As leaue the lawe, to ſetue che Pzinces luſt. 


And wo to him that by his flatter inge rede, 
Mapntepus a Hiinct in anp kinde of vice : 

Ado wozth bim eke fog enup,pzpde oz mede, * 
That wiſrepoztes any honeſt enterpzile, 
Becauſe I beaſt. in all theſe poynctes was nice, 
The plagues of all together on me light, 

And due foz ill: Jil voers doth at quite. 


Foz when the Dake was charged with mp plafne, 

Hee flat denied that any part was (rue, 

Ano clapmoe by Armes, to aunſwere bis attaint, 

Ano J by vſe, that Actly feates well knewe, 

To bis oeſire incontinentiy diere 

UAhtherewith the Kinge did ſeeme right well content, 

As ons that paſt aot mutch with whom it = 
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Thomas «Mowbrey 
At time and place appopncted wee appeard, 
At all popnctes Armed copzoue our Quarelles Juf, 
And whan our Freendeson ech part bad vs cheard, 
And that the Harolvs bad vs do our luſt : 

With ſpeare in reſt we coke a courſe to iuſt. 
But ere our hozſes had runne balke thepꝛ wap, 
A ſhoute was made the R ng commaunded ſtape . 


BS. Acc » a 


a = -a-ii- 


And foz co auopde the ſhevdingoofour bloud, f 
UUith ſha ne, and death wich one muſt needes haue had, C 
The Ringe chzough counſaple of the Lozdes thought good I 9 
To baniſhe both, wich tudgement trait was rad: C 
No maruaple than though both were wzoth aud ſad £ 
But chiefly J, that was Exile foz ape, q 
My Enmp ſtraungd but ſoz ten peares dapye. T 


The date expird, whan by this doubtkull dome, 

I (hould depatt to liue in baniſht band, 

On papne ok death to England not to come, 
went my way: the Ringe ſeaſd in his hand 
Myne Offices, mp Donours, Good, and Land, 
To pape the due as openly hee tould, 

Df mtghty lummes, which J had from him pold. 


See Baldwin ſee,the ſalary of ſinne, 

Marke with whac meede, vile vices are regarded 

Though ir, and Enuy looſe bagy kith, and kinne, 

And foz my flatteringe plaint ſo well rewarved, 

Erile,anoflaunver are tuſt to mee awarded: 

Py CAyfe,and Ocice lacke Landes, and lawfoll Right, 

And mee cheyz Lozd mide Dame Dianais Knight, was 
oye 


Duke of Norfolke. . Fol, 15 


Tf theſe miſhaps at home bee not enough, 
Aviopne to them mp Sozrowes in Exile: 

7] went to Almapne firſt,a Land right rough, 
Tn which Jfounve ſutchichurliſhe Folke, and vile, 
ds made mee lothe my lite ech ocherwhile : 

There lo, I ſcarnd what it is to bee ageſt 

A bz0ade,aud what to liue at home in reft. 


Foz they eſtcemeno one man moze than ech, 

They vſe 8s well the Lackep as the Lone, 

And like their maners churliſhe in their ſpech, 

Their lodging dard. they bourd ts ber abhozd ? 

Cbeir pleityd Garments herewith well accozv, 

All Jagde, and Frounſt, with diuers coulours deckt, 
They ſweare, they curſe, and dzincke tili they be flekt. 


They hate all ſuch, as theſe their maners hate, 

UUhich reaſon would,no Wiſeman ſhould allowe, 
UGich theſe J dwelt, lamentinge mpne ctate, 

Till at che length they bad got knowledge,howe 

J was exilde, becauſe J did auowe 

Akalſe complaint, agaynſt mp cruſty freenve, 

UUhich made them tyinke,mee wozſe then any ketndt. 


jat what fo2 ſhame, and what fo2 other griefe, 

T parted thence, and went to Venice towne, 
LUhercas Jfouno,mozc picaſure and relicke, 
JUbich was not longe : foz now the great renowne, 
f Bolenbzoke whom J. would have put doirne, 
das wart ſo great in Bꝛitapne, and in Ftaunce, 
that Venice thzougb, ech man did him Auaunce. 


Thus 


Thomas :z Mowbray. 


Loo! thus his Glozp grewe great, by mp dilpite, 
And I thereby increaſcd in defame ; 
So enuy euer, der hatred doth acquite 


UUitch Trouble, Anguiſhe, Sozrowe, and ſelfe Shame, 


UUbherebpher Foes do ſhine in hizher Fame: 
Lyke Water wanes,which clenſe the Maddy ſtone, 
And ſoples themſelues by beatinge thereupon. 


Oz eare J had ſotourned there a peare, 

Straunge tidings came, he was ta England gone, 
{ad tane the Kiage, ans that which touched him ucate, 
Empziſoned him with other of bis Fone, 


And made him peelde bim bp his Crowne, ano Thzone: 


UUben J cheſe chinges fo2 true by ſearch had cryed, 
Gciefc griped me ſo, I pined away and dies. 


Note here the ende of pꝛyde, ſce Flatteries fyne, 
Micke the rewarde of enap, and falſe complapnt, 
And warne all people from them to decline, 
Leaſt likely fault do finde the like attayntt. 

Let this my lyfe, to them be a reſtraynt, 

By others hat mes who litety take no bede: 
Shall by vis owne,learne other better rede. 


FINIS. T. Ch, 


His tragical example was of al the compauy 
wel lied, ho wbeit a doubt was folld therin, 


#that by means ofthe diuerfity of þ cy 


r , oo = oO” oo. 
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des: foz whercas Ball ( whoſe Chzonicle in this 
wootke was chieſelye folowed ) maketh Mow- 
Ney appellaut, ard Bol: nbzoke defendant, Fabian 
repoxteth the matter quit? contrarye , and that by 
cecozde of the Parliament rolle. wherein it is plain 
that Bolenbꝛoke was appcilant # Mewbzep de- 
fendant. Wherkoze whatſocuer ſhalbe layde in the 
perſ5 of Mo w bꝛey / who being a molt noble pꝛince 
had to much wꝛong to be ſo cauſeles defamed ater 
his death unagine the ſame to be ſpoken agaynſte 
his accuſer. ohich matter ſyth it is mozeharde to 
detide, than nedefull to our yurpoſe, which mynde 
only to diſſwade fro vices a c talt vertue-, we refer 
to ſuch as may come by che KRecoꝛdes ofche Parli⸗ 
ment, contented in the meane while with May⸗ 
ter Halles judgement , which maketh beſt foz our 
fozrſhewed purpoſe, 36S ASS 
This doubt thus let paſſe . J would ſayd M,. Fer⸗ 
tits. ſaye ſom what foʒ R Rich.the 2. after whoſs 
depuuing, his bꝛother a diuete other made a maſke 
mynding by R. Henties deſtructiõ to haue reſtoꝛcd 
him, which maſkers matter lo tunneth in 00 1 
doubt which ought to goe befoze.but ſecing no ma 
is teady to ſay ought in their behalfe, J wyll geue 
(whofo liſteth / lealure to think fhereon, at in p me⸗ 
ane time to father your emerpuiſe. Þ wil in N. Ri⸗ 
thards behalfe recount ſuch part of his ſtoꝛye, as Þ 
thinke moſt neceſſary. And therfoze imagin = An in 
you ſee þ coꝛys of this Pꝛince al to be magled, w 
tloudy woundes , lyinge pale and wanne, — 
pon 


EK. Richard che j. 
vpon a Beere in Paules Church, the People ſtan, 


ding round about him, and making hes complaint 
in mancr as foloweth. 


HOWE KINGE RICHARDE 


the ſecond was for hi; em! ouer⸗ 


naunce depoſed from lus ſeate, in the yeare 
1399. & miſerably murtheredin priſon | 
the yeare folowing. 


Apppe is the Pꝛiuce, that hath in wealth che grace 
9 Uertue to folow and vyces to keene under, 


But woe to bim whoſe wyl hath wiſdemes place: 

J who ſo renfeth right aut law aſunder, 
On him at length all the world ſhall wonder, 
Voot of digg dyz;h,\wozy, ſceptet, nt mace. 
Can worrant Rings; Repſer fro the caſe, 
Shame ſae th inne, as raput do drops of thunder, 
Let kinges rherfoze the Lawes af Gov embzace. 
That vaynepelightes caufe them not toblunder 


{ 
1 
( 
1 
d 
b 
£ 
7 
c 


Beholde mi hap, ſet how the l ely route 

On me do gaze, and ert to other ſay: 

See where be lyeth, but late that was ſo oute, 
Loe how the power, the Pride, and rich aray, 

Ot mig ty Princes lig bely fave awap. 

The Ring which earlt kept aii che realme in doubt. 
Dead and leoff dead, to graue is carpe d out, 
bat mould be Ringes made of but tat th and clap: 
Behold the woundes his body all about, 

Who liatag here, thought neutt to decay- 


£ 


ace 


K. Richard the. jj. 
Pee thinke I beare the people thus deuiſt 
{Uberefoze Baidwin,fith thou wilt nom declare 
How Pꝛinces fell,to make the liuinge wiſe, 
y lawleſle itfe,tn no popnce ſee thou ſpare, 
But palace it our,chacrulers may beware, 
Good counſaple,Lawe, oz vercue to diſpile- 
Fo Realmes haue rulers,and rulers haue a iſe, 
(Qbich if they byeake,thus mutch to lap I batte. 
That epthers griefcs,the other ſhall agriſe 

Cill one be loſt, che other bzought to care. 


Iwas a Ringe;who ruled all by Luſt | 
Without reſpect of:Joftice, Rigbt,oz Lawe, 
Jn falſe Flatrerers repoſingr all mp cruft, 
Embzacinge ſutch as could mp vices clawe: 
Frocounſell ſage I did alwayes withyzawe, 
{spleaſure pickt, ſonedes obay Pmuſt ; 
beuinge de lite to feede and ſerve the gut, 

Of God 03 man JT ſtoode uo wiſe in awe, 

Hee like o leaſt to Toznep oz to Juſt. | 
CoUenus games mp Fan(ſy did moze date. 


Atich to mapntapne, J gathered beapes of golve 
Iy Fines, Filtenes. and loanes by wap ofp3eft, - 


n which tbe people, my doinges did detett. 
Jaiſe ſould the noble towne of Bjeft, 

y fault wherein, betauſe mine vnc le tolde, 
Foz Pꝛintes actts, may no wiſe be controld) 
is lylt I tocke, vnttied without Queſt, 

Ind all ſutch Lozdes as did his tauſe dphold, 
Arth long exile, 0z ctuc li death oppzeft, 


| Fol.r7, 


Plane Charters, Othes,and ſhiftes not knowenof olde, 


EK. Richaid the. ij. 


None apde J lockt, inan wicked derbe. 
Foz gapinge Gulles,whom I pzomoted 9d. 
Tould further all in hoope of higher mer de, 

There can no Ringe, pmaginought ſo bad, 

But ſhall fynde ſome, to do the ſame moſt glad: 

Foꝛ ſicknc ſſe ſeldomt doth ſo (willy haredt, 

As humours ill, dogiowe tbe griefe ta feede. 

Thus Kinges eſtatas, bet wozſt of all beſtad, 

A uſde ia wealth, abandoned at neede, 

And neareſt harme whea chep be leafk ad:av, 


= a> £5 WWW 


My lpfe and death che truth ol this bath trpey : 

Fo whyle I foaghe in Jreland with my foes, || 
Mone vncle Edward, whoin Niet to guide 

My Realme at home, rebe lliouſlp aroſe, 

Mraptozs to helpe, which plied mp depoſe: 

And caldfco Fraunce, Carle Bolenkzoke whom 
Exiled had lo ten taxes thete to le: SET 
Addo tpꝛanclike diy execute ail thoſe, 146. 6 
That in mine apde durſtlooke but ant away, 
Ok which ſozt ſooneafter (ome their liues did loſe. 


NPPee gegen 


Fo: comming backe this ſoden dur to tape; 

Po Ste warpfalſeto whom & truſted mol; 

(A ututes Ain Males at fliat mp caſtle, (ape, 
Both to refreſh and multiply mpne Oſſe 

There in mp Hall, mindiagt coflp the Coat, 

His Dcaffe did brate, which was my houſehold Nap 
Bad ech make ſhift, ano rode himſelfe away. 

See Pzinces,ſee, the l reugth whereof wee boat, 
Ad dom moſt mee truſt at atede de vs Bttrap: 

No bettet da, then in a rotten Poſt, 


Fo 
Pet 
Jut 


K. Rede Fol. 18. 
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Who foz their Pꝛinct no LA. did pꝛouſde, 
Bot pzyſon dr ong, where Oenty pafe wirt . 
Cauſde we reigne, abandoning mp tbꝛoant, | 
And ſo fozſaken and left as poſt alone, 1 . — LD 
Theſe bolow frendcs,bp Penrpe'fo urpy lope eſppey eye — 
Became ſuſpect, and faith — en to . 24 L 
Which cauſedthem from fapth agapn to [iyde. | 1 170 


Conſpir ing frefghe tbeir new Hinte to put downe, 
Which co perfozme a ſgigmpne oche they ſwoze, 
Torender me wp ſcepter and mpcrowne, 

Wherof tbemſeluts, depziued me befoze, 

But late medcint s canbelpe no fi lte ſize: | 
{Chen ſwelling fiouds hade overflowen the fowne, 

Co late it is to ſave the m that ſhal dzoawne,. , 

cyl ſaples be (pzed a ſbyppe may kt epe the ſhoze, 
Noanchoz hold can keepe the billet voy downe, 

When winde and frcame hath ſet the ſras in tone. 


Fothough the Peeres'fet Þenrye in ſuch Nate, 

Pet could they not diſplace bim thence age? 
Judwhere with eaſe my pzidetdey nid abate, ' 7 
They aereto weake to ſet me vp agoyae, - | 
Thinges hardly mend, but moy be matd amaput. 

Jadwhen 8 inan is fallen by froward fate, 

dul miſchie les 1ight one on anothers pare: 

Jad meanes wel ment al miſhaps co refrefne 

— wir te bed moants, wherrbp bis iopes ben, = 52 

d ppooke wherob-in this appearedplayne. . 


* _ k tie, - A” a £C. 
K. Richard the ij. 
Fo whan the tuo pat lo my cane. 
bis Lozdes eu marderyin oy , 
To dach al doubtes, be tooke no further - 

But Piers of Exton a cruel cacethzoate knight, 
To Pomfret Caſtel ſent wich great diſpite, 

Who rekt mp lyTe by fozce againſt al Lawes, 
Thuslawleſſe lyſe ta la uleſſe vearh ay vzawes, 
EWberfoze bio kinges be rulde,andrule by right. 
And ſo Jend concluding with tts clauſe; 

Chat God chough late, at laſt wil ſarely ſmpte. 


FINIS. G. E 


hen aiſter Ferrers had ended this! 

wolul a Tragedye,and to all Princes 
ight worthy inſtruction: hauing pal 
ZQ thzough a miſerable time full of pitecu 
Tragediss, we pauſed awhile, Ind fectug þ rei 
of Henry the lowerth enlued,a Pzince moze wat 
and Pꝛoſperaus in his eg, although not t 
troudled with warres, both of out fooꝛth and i 
ward enemies: we began to ſearch what Peer 
were fallen thereta,whereof the nomber was: 
ſmall. And pet becadſe their erumples were! 
much to be noted eb we paſſed ou 
all the Maſtzers ol wham king Richardes bzothe 
was chiete: which were alſiatne and put to Den 
loz their trayterous atteanpt, ay” =" ve 
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Owen Glendour. Fol. 19 


Slendour, a great ꝛince in Wales, next in ſucceſ⸗ 
jon of u Foxtune with the ſtout Percies his con⸗ 
fzdcrates.J thought it not meete to ouerpaſſe, ſo 
great perſons with ſilence, andtherefoze ſayd thus 
tothe ſplent company : ndhat my maiſters iseucry 
man at once in a bzowne ſtudy ?hath no mi affec⸗ 
nd to any of theſe ſtozies? you minde lo much ſome 
othcr belike,that theſe do not moue you: and to ſay 
the truth, there is no ſpecial cauſe why they ſhould ; 
owe be it Owen Glendour, becauſe he was one 
off 02tunes owne darlinars, and affected to bee 
Ponark of Wales, although to hisowne miſchiefe 
ind deſtruction,ratherthen he ſhould be fozgottE, 
wil pzay Maiſter Phaer who of latehathplaced 
ſelfein that country,# haply hath met with hig 
thoſt in the fozeſt of Kylgarran that he wil ſay ſom⸗ 
what in his perſon: which Owen comming out of 
bee wylde Mountaines ot Sales like the image of 

death in al pointeg his harte onely ercepted)ag a 
" Wihoſt fozpined with extceame kamine, cold and hun⸗ 
ger, may lamente his great miſfoztune in 

ſutch maner as pou maiſter Phacr 
are able moſt aptly to vtter and 
ſet kozth. 


D.j. Howe 


dour ſeduced by falſe Prophecies, 


to ce pon him to be Prince of V Vales,& was 
by Henry Prince of England chaſed to the 
Mountaynes,where he moſt miſerably 
ſtarued for hunger. Anno, 


1 4-01. 


EM Pray thee Baldwin ſich thou voſt entend, 
Zo ſhewe the fall of ſutch as climbe cohye, 
Remember mee, whoſe miſerable ende 
Map teach all men Ambition toflye, 

Dy falſe Foztune, Foztune vengeaunce on 

thee Terpe: 
UU vich off:ringe a Bop of lweete receye, 
Haſte made me byte the Hookt in Leede of Bapt. 


A Bzytcon bozne,and of the Tropan bloud, 

But ili v20ught vp, whereby full well J finde, 
Tat neptver byzth no Linage make bs good; 
Though it be true that Cat will after kinde, 

Fleſhe gend2eth fleſhe, but not the Boule oz Pinde, 
Cyuey gender not, but fouly do degender, 

hen mea to vice, from vertue they lurtender. 


Eche thinge by nature, tendeth tothe fame 

TUhereo! it came, and is diſpoſed like: 

Dowie ſincks the mould, vp mountes the flerp flame, 
City D »2ne the Dart, with Doofe the Dozſe doth trike, 
The Wolfe doth ſpople,the ſuttit Foxe doth pike, 

And co conclude, no ſiſhe, fleſhe, foule, oz plant 

Ol cheic true dame, the pzoperty doch want, 


But # 


HOVV OVVEN GLEN 


Owen Glendour. Fol. 20 


But as foz men, ſyth ſeuerally they have 

A minde whoſe maners are by learninge made, 
Goo? bzinginge vp, al onely doth chem ſene, 

Tn doneſt actes, which with tdeir Parentes fade, 
So that true gentry ſtandeth in the trade 

Of vertues like, not in the fleſhly lyne : 

Foz bloud is bzute,buc Oentty is deuine. 


Experience,doth cauſe me thus fo ſap, 

nd that toe rather foz mp counttey men, 
{Which vaunt e boaſt chemſelues abone the dap, 
It they may ſtraine their ſtocke fro wazthp men: 
A bich let be true. ate they the better then: 
Nay farre the wozſe, it ſo they bee not good, 

Foz why they ſtapne the beuty of ther blood. 


how would we mocke the burden bearinge Yule, 
I hee would bzag he were au hozſes Dunne, 

Co pꝛeſſe his pꝛide ( might nothing es bim rule) 
bis boaſtes to p20uc,nomoze but did him run: 

The hoꝛſe fo ſwifenes bath bis glozp wonne, 

The Bale coulde neuer the moe aſpper, 

Though hee ſhould pzoue that Pegas was his ier. 


Echman crake of that which was his owne, 

Our Parentes vertues are theits, and no wiit onrs, 

Abo therefoze wil of noble byꝛth be knowen, 

Ooght ſhine in vertue like his AunceCNours, 

Gentry conſiſteth not iu Lauoes,aud Towers: 

Dee ia a chutle though all the Mozld were his, 

ta Acthurs hepze, if chat hee lyue _ 
10 2 


HOVV OVVEN GLEN. 
dour (ſeduced by falſe Prophecies, 


to ce pon him to be Prince of V Vales,& was 
by Henry Prince of England chaſed to the 
Mountaynes,where he moſt miſerably 
ſtarued for hunger. Anno, 


1 4-01, 


EY Pap thee Baldwin ſich thou doff enfend, 
Zo ſhewe the fall of ſutch as climbe to hyc, 
Remember mee,whoſe miſerable ende 
Map teach all men Ambition toflye, 
Dy falſe Foztune, Foztune vengeaunce on 
>) thee Jcrpe: 

Ad vich off:ringe a Sop of lweete reteyt, 
taſte made me byte the Pooke in Reede of Bapt. 


A Bzytcon bozne,and of the Tropan bloud, 

But ili v20ught vp, whereby full well J finde, 
Tat neptbet byzth uo; Liaage make bs good; 
Thongh it betruechat Cat will after kinde, 

Fleſhe gend2eth fleſhe, but not che @oule oz Pinde, 
T4ey gender not, but fauly do degender, 

hen mea to vice, from vercue thep lurtender. 


Eche thinge by nature, tendeth to the lame 

TUhereo! it came, and is diſpoſed like : 

Dowie ſincks the mould, vp mountes the flerp flame, 

E Clitu D »2ne the Dart, with Doofe the Pozſe doth ſtrike. 
The Wolfe doth ſpoyle, the ſuttle Fore doth pike, 

And co conclude, no ſiſhe, fleſhe, foule, oz plant 

Ol cheic true dame, che pzoperty doth want, 


But as 


Owen Glendour. Fol. 20 


But as fog men, ſyth ſeuer ally they haut 

A minde whoſe maners are by learatnge made, 
Goo? bzinginge vp, al onelp doth them ſaue, 

In boneſt actes, which with cheir Parentes fade, 
So that ttue gentry ſtanvech in the crave 

Of vertues like, not in the fleſhly lyne : 

Foz bloud is bzute,but Gentry is devine. 


Experience,doth cauſeme thus fo ſap, 

And that tye rather foz mp countrep men, 
Which vaunt + boaſt tdemſelues abone the dap, 
It they may ſtratnetheir ſtocke fro wazthy men: 
04 bich let be true. are they the better then: 
Nay farre the wozſe,if ſotbey bee not good, 

Foz why they ſtayne the bcuty of ther blood. 


bow would we mocke the burden bearinge Mule, 
Tf hee would bzag he were an hozſes Dunne, 

Ca pꝛeſſe his pzide ( might nothing els him rule) 
His boaſtes to pꝛoue, no moꝛe but did him run: 

The hoꝛſe foʒ (wifenes hath bis glozyp wonne, 

The Bale coulde neuer the moe aſpper, 

Th2ugh dee ſhould pzoue that Pegas was his Dier, 


Ech man crake of that which was his owne, 
Our Parentes vertues ate theits, and no wLit ours, 
Abo therefoze wil of noble byꝛth be knowen, 
Doght ſhine in vertue like his Aunceſt ours. 
Gentrp tonſiſteth not in Lauves,aud Towers: 
Hee ia a charle though all che Mozlo were bis, 
Yea Acthurs hey2e,if chat hee lpue _ 
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Owen Glendour. 


Fo bertuous lpfe a Gentleman doth make, 
Ok her poſſeſour all be he pooze as Job, 
Yea thoughe no name ofelvers he can take: 
Foz pꝛoote take Merlin fathered by an Dob . 
But who lo lets his minde to ſpople and rob, 
Although he come by due diſcent from Bzure', 
De ts a chozle,vngencle, vile, and bzute, 


Qell, chus did Ito want of better witte, 
Becanſe mp parents naugbtelp bzought me bp: 
Fo Gentlemen(they ſayd)was nought ſo fitte. 
As to attaſt by bould attemptes the cup, 

Df conqueſtes wpae, wherof I thought to ſup: 

And cherefoze bent my ſeife to rob and rpue, 

And whome Jcould of Landes, and gooos depzive, 


Fo Henry the fourth did then vſurpe the Crowne, 
Deſpoyled the Ringe, with Poztimer the hepꝛe: 
Foz which his ſubtectes ſought to put him downe, 
And J wolle Foztuneoffered mee ſo fapze, 

Did what J might, his honour to appapze: 

Ano tooke on mee to bee the Pꝛince of Wales, 
Entile thereto by pzophectes,and tales. 


Foz which,ſutch Jvle,as wayte vpon the ſpople, 
From euerp part ot Ad ales vnto mee de w, 

Fo loptering youth vacaught in anp tople, 

Are ready ape all miſchiefe coevſue : 

Though helpe of cheſe ſo great my glozp grewe, 
That I vefyed mp Kynge thzough lofty harte, 


Aao made ſharpe UUarre on all that tooke his parte, 


Dee lacke, J cook Lend Ravnold Gray of Rytten, 
And him enkoꝛſt my Daughter co eſpouſe, 

And ſo varaunſomed J helo him ill, and ſythen, 
Jn (Ciigmoze lande th2ough battaple rigozous, 
Tcaache the right heire of che crowned houſe: 
The Carle of Parch ſir Edmond Boztimer, 

Jad in a Dungeon kept him pziſaner. 


Than all che Parches longinge bato ales, 

By Seuerne Welt J vio inuade and burne: 
Deſtroyed the Townes, in Yountapaes, and in Tales, 
Amn rich in Spoples had homeward ſaulfe riturne: 
Addis none ſo bold durſt once againſt me ſparne, 

Thus pzoſperouſly doth Foztune fog warde call, 

Thoſe whom thee mindes to gene the (o2cit fall, 


Qadhan Fame had hjonght theſe tidings to the Riag, 
(Jithoagh the Scottes than vexed him right ſoze ) 

A mighty armp agapaſt mee be did bing: 

UAbereof the French Ringe beilage warned afoze, 
Abo moztall hate again Ringe Denrp doze, 

To greue our Fare he quickly to mee ſent, 


Tweclue Thouſand Frenchmen, Armed to Marre, and bene, 


A part of them led by the Carte of Barche 

Lon James of Burbon,a Uatſaunt tried Rnight, 
UUtth beld by (Ulindes co Males ward fozth ca march, 
Toke Land at Plimmonth pꝛiuely on a nigbt: 

Jn) whan hee had done all th it he durſt oz might, 

Alter that a meyney of his men were Japne, 

hee ale to Ship, and lapled home 3gayae- 
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Owen Glendour. Fol. 21 


Owen Glendour. 


Twelſue thouſand moe in Milfoꝛd did ariue, 
And came to me then lyinge at Denbigh, 
UUith armed Uelchmen Thouſandes double fpue, 
Nd itb whom wee went to (Uozcelfer well nigh, 
And there Encampt vs on a mount on bigh, 
To abide the kinge who ſhoꝛt iy after came 

And pitched his field,. on a hill hard by the ſame. 


There eight dapes longe our Hoaſtes lap face, to face, { 
And nept her durſt others power aſſaple: { 
But they lo ſtopt the paſſag es the ſpace, 4 
That viccayles coulde not come to our auaple, | 
UUbere chzough conſtraynde our heartes began to faple: e 
Do that the Frenchmea ſhzanke away by night, q 
Aad J wich mine to the Pountapnes tooke our flight: E 
The Kinge purſaed greatly to his coſt. 5 
From Hilles to Woods,from Woods to Uallets plapne: 
And by the way his men and ſtafte hee loft, C 
And whan hee ſawe, hee gapned nought but payne, VB 
Dee blewe retreate,an» gat him home agapnt: Te 
Thea wich my power J boldly came abzode, Tt 
Taten in my Countrey foz a verp God. Th 
Immediatlyafcer fell a Jolly Jarre Ju 
Batwene the Klage, and Percies wozthp blouds, ak 
Ad gpich grew atlaſt vnto a deadly ZZarre : JH 
Foz like as dzops Cagender mighty Flonuds, dd 
And litle lee des ſpʒut kosch great Leaues,aud buds, Acc 
Euen ſo ſmall ſttiues, il they bee ſaffered run, Bp; 


Bzede wzath and warre,and death oz they bee don. 


Dea Glendour. Fol. 22 


The Kinge would haue the Raunſome of ſutch Scots, 


As theſe che Percies tane had in the flelde: 

But ſee how ſtrongl lacre kaits ber knots, 

Che Kinge will baue, the Percies will not pteld, 
Deſice of goods ſome craues, but graunteth ſee lo: 
Oh curſed goods deſite of pou hath wzoughe 

All wickednes,that hath,oz can bee thoughe, 


The Percſes deemed it meeter fo2 the Ring, 

T14aue redeemed their Coolin Moztimer, 

UUbyo in his Quacell all his power did bzing, 

To light with mee, that tooke him Pzyſoner, 

Than of their pzay to rob his Douldier : 

And therefoze willeo him (ee ſome meane were found, 
To quite fozth him, whom I kept vily boand. 


Bycauſe the Kinge miſliked their requef, 

Thep came themſelues and did accozd with mee, 
Complapninge how the Ringdome was oppꝛeſt 
VyHenries rule, wherefoe wee did agree 

To put him downe,and part therealme in thee : 
The Nozth part theirs, Wales whollp ta bee mine, 
The reſt, to reſt to Th earle of Parches Line. 


Andfoz to ſet vs hereon moze agog, 

IÞzopbet came(a vengeaunce coke them al 
Ificminge Menrp to bee Gogmagog, \ 
UUhom Merlin doth a Pouldwarp ener call, 
Accurſt of God that muſt bee brought in thꝛall 

Vya Volke. a Dragon, and a Lioa ſtrong, 

UUyich ſhould deulde, his Kingdome 3 among. 


An 


This 


Owen Glendour, 


This crafey dzeamer made vs thꝛee ſutch beaftes, 
To toinke wee were the fozcſapy beaftes in deete. 
And foz that cauſe our Bedges,and our Creaſteg, 
A ee ſcarchedout which ſcarſely well agreed: 
Vowben the Daroldes redy at (utch a neede, 
DOzewe downe latch Iſſues from olde Auncefters, 
As pꝛoued theſe Enſigues to bee ſurely oures. 


Dee crafty TaelGemen, wherefoze do pee mocke, 
The noble men thus wich your fapned rimes ? 

Dee Noble men why flye pee not che Flocke, 

Df latch as haue ſeduced ſo many times? 

Falſe Bꝛopheſics are Plagues foꝛ diuers crimes, 
UUbich God doch let the deutlich ſozt deut(e, 

To trouble ſutch as are not godly Miſe. 


And that apptared by vs thzee beaſtes in deede, 
Though falſe per ſwaſion highly bozne in hand. 
That in our feate wee could not chuſe but ſpeede, 
To kill che Ringe, and to eniop bis Land - 

Fo} which cxplopt wee bound our (clues in band, 
To ſtand contented ech man with bis parte, 

Do kull p,. folly aſſated our fooliſh harte. 


But ſatch they ſap as ſiſhe befoze the Net, 

Shall ſeldome ſurfec ofthe Pꝛaythep take, 

Ok chingestocome the haps bee ſa vnſet, 

That none but Fooles map warrantof them make: 
The ſall aſſured, ſucceſſe doth oft fozſake. 

Foz Foztune fladeth none ſo fye to flout, 

As ſureſby Sats, which caſt no kinde of doubt. 


How 
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Owen Glendour. Fol.23 


bow ſaxeft thou Denry Dotſpur.do I lp ? 

Foz thou right manly gaueſt che Ringe a Ffelve, 

and tbcre waſt ſlapne becauſe thou won!rſt not flye 1 

en Thomas Betty thine Uncle foz to ytelde, 

Dip caſt bis bead a wonder ſecne but feelve, 

From Sbzewſburp towne,to che tope of London Bzidge, 
Lo !thus fond hope, did both their lives At zige. 


4Uhan Ringe Henry this Uictozy had worne, 
Deſtroyed the Percies, put their power to flight, 
Hee did appoinct Pꝛinct Henry bis eldeſt Sonne: 
QUUith all bis power to meete mee ik bee might: 
Bot J diſcomfic,th2cugh my Partacrs fight, 
Had not the hear to mecre him face, to face, 

But fledawap,and hee purſued the Chaſe, 


Now Baldwin marke,foz J, calde Bꝛinte of Wales, 
And made beleeue,J ſhould bee bee in der de, 

das made to fly amonge the Diller, and Dales, 
ddbere all mp men fozſooke mee at mp neeve. 

dd bo truſteth Lopterers ſceld hath lucky ſpeede : 

dad whan the Captapnes Courage doth him faple, 
bis Souldiers hearts a litle thinge may quaple. 


Ind ſo Pꝛinte Henry chaſed mer, chat lo / 
J founve no place wherein I might abpde! 

fas the Dogges purſue the ſely Doe, 

he Bzache bebinde,the Poundes on every ſide, 
do traſte they me amonge che Poontaynes wpde: 
UUberebp J founde, J was the heartleſſe Pare, 
du not the beaſt Colpzophet did declare. 


Owen Glendour. 


And at the laſt: like as the little roche, 
Muſt eyther be tat. o leap vpon the hoze 
Ad den as the hungery pickerell doth appꝛoche, 
And there finde death which it eſcape befoze : 
So double death aſſaulted mee ſo ſ92e 

That eyther I muſt vnto mpne Enmp peelde, 
Oz ſtarue fo2 hunger, in the barrapne feelde. 


Hero ſhame, and payne a while were at a rife 
Papne bad mee peeld, ſhame bad mee rather falt. 
The one bad ſpare,the other bad ſpend mp life, 

But hame(hame haue (t)ouercame at laſt, 

Than hunger tronge, that doth the ſtone wale bzaſt, 
Fozlt mee to feede on Barke of trees, and (ood, 
And lat of all, to gua w my fleſh and bloud. 


This was mine ende to hozrible to heare, 

Det good enough koꝛ him that vid ſo ill, 
UUhbereby O Baldwin warne men to fozbeare, 
The vapne deſires, when wit doth peld to will: 
Bid Pꝛinces flye Colpꝛophe tes lyinge ſkill, 

And not pꝛeſume coclimbe aboue their ſtates, 

Fog thep bee faulces that fople men, not their fates, 


Th. Ph. 


FINIS. 


Henry Percie, 
Han mayſter Phaer had ended the Tra- 
gedy of thys hunger ſtaruen Pꝛynce of 
Wales, it was well liked of all the compa- 
ny that a Sax would ſpeake ſo mutch ſoz a Buyts 
ton, then ſodenly one found a doubt worth the mo⸗ 
uinge and y cõcer ning this title, Thearle of arch: 
fox as it appereth, there were thꝛee men ol thꝛee di⸗ 
uers nations together in one time entituled by that 
honour : firſt ſir Edmund Moxtimer, whom Owe 
kept in Puſon,an Engliſhman : the ſecond þ Lozd 
Geoꝛge of Dunbar a valiaunt Scot, baniſhed out 
of his countrey, a well eſteemed of Henry the. iiij; 
the third Lozd James of Bourbon a Frenchinan, 
ſent by the French king to helpe Owen Glendour. 
Theſe thꝛee men had this title all at once, which 
cauſed him to aſke how it was true that euety one 
of theſe coulde be Earle of Marche: whereto was 
aunſwered,that eucry countrey hath Marches be⸗ 
longing bnto them, a thoſe ſo large, that they were 
Catidomes a the Lo2ds thereof int ituled thereby: 
ſo» loꝛd Edmũd Moꝛtimer was Earle of Marche 
in England, loꝛde James of Butbõ of) Marches 
of Fraunte and Loꝛd Geoꝛge of Dunbar Earle of 
the arches in Scotland. Foz otherwiſe neyther 
could haue intereſt in others title. This dout thus 
diſſolucd,maiſter Ferrers ſayd:it no mã haue affec⸗ 
tion to the Percies, let vs paſſe the times both of 
Heury the fourth, and the lüt, and come to Henty? 
2 


Henry Percie, 


ſict,in whole time Foztune (as ſhe doth inthe my⸗ 
noutp of p inte bare a great ſtroke among þ no⸗ 
b'es. And yet in Henry the fourths time ate exam⸗ 
ples which J would wich Bald wia þ you ſhoulde 
not koꝛget, ag the conſpiracy made by the Byſhop 
of Nocke, and the Loꝛd M3wbeay, ſonne of him 
whom you late treatzdof ; pꝛicxed foꝛ ward by the 
Earle of Northumberland, father to ſir Hency Hot» 
fpuc, who fled himſelfe, but his partners were ap: 
—— x put to death, with Banton and Blin⸗ 

inſops, which could not ſe their duty to their king 
but tooke parte wyth Perce that baniſhed Nebel 
As he was pꝛoteedinge hee was deſired to tap by 
one which had pandered the ſtoꝛy of the Percies, 
wyo briefly ſayde, To the ende Baldwin that you 
may knowe whit to lap? ot the Percies, whoſe 
ſtoꝛy is not all out of m2m22y (and it is an notable 
ſtoꝛy) I wyll take vpon me the perſon of the Lozd 

Henty Percy Earle ot Nozthumberiand, father 

of Sy2 Yenry Yotſpar, iu whole be- 
halte this may be layde as 
followery. 


* 


How 


to death at Yorke. 
Anno, 1407. 


Mozal Senet, true finde J thy ſapinge, 
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"IF 


Mans life in Earth is like vnto a Tabour, 
Which now to mp2th doth mildly men pꝛouoke 
And ſtraight to Wlarre with a moze ſturdpRroke, 


All this full true J Percy finde bp pzoofe, 

Which whilom was Earle of Nozrbumberlany: 
And therefoze Baldwin foz my Piers beboofe, 
To note mens falles ſith thou haſt tans in hande, 
IJ would thou hould mp late well vnderſkand: 
Foz fewe Ringes were moze than Jredoubted, 
UUhom double Foztune lifted vp and louted 


As foz my kinnetheirnobleneſeſs knowen, 

My valiaunt aces were follp foz to pꝛapſe, 

Where though þ Scots ſo oft were overthzowen , 
Chat who but J was doubted in my dapes: 

And that king Richard found at all aſſayes, 
Foznever Scots rebelled in his rapgne, 

But thzough mp fozce were epther caught oz llaine. 


Ehat neither kin,riches,frength oz fauout 
Art free from Foztunc, dut are ape detapinge: 
No wozloly wealth is ought ſaue doubtful labour 


Fol. 25% 


tw HOVV HENRYE 
Percy Farle of Northumberlande, 


was for his couetous, and trayterous attempt put 


Abzs- 


Henry Percie, 
A Bzotber Ahad was Earle of Wozcefter, 
A'iwaycsin Office,ano Fauour with the King: 
An» by my Wyfe Dane Elinoz Poztimer, 

A Sonne J had, which ſo the Scots div ting, 
Thar being ponge, and but a very ſpꝛing, 
 Henrp Hotſpur chep gaue dim vato name, 

And though I ſap it. hee did deſerge the ſame, 


F TW. TOY TREATS. * 


Me three triumpbied in Ringe Richards tyme, 
Till Foztune ought both him aad vs a ſpite: 

But chtiefely mee, whom clearely from any crime, 
My Ringe did baniſhe from his fanour quite, 
Pꝛoclapminge mee atraveerous Knigbt: 
UUhere though falſe launder fozced mee to bee, 
That which befoz:, I did moſt deadly Ree. 


Let men beware how they true folke defame, 

Oz thzeaten on them the blame of v ces noughf, 
Foz Infamy b2zcedeth math. wzeke falloweth ſhame: 
Enke open f{3under oftentimes hath bzongbe uU 
That to effect, that erſt was neuer thought, Di 
Tao bee miſote med, men ſuffer in a ſozt : A; 
But none can beate the grtefe of milrepozee, A: 
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Becauſe my Ringe did ſhame mee wzongfullp 

J hated him, and ſo became his foe : 

And wylle bee did at UWarre in Jreland lpe, 

A did couſptre to tutne his ZWeale to woe : 

And thzounh the Duke of Yozcke and other moe, 
All Roya'ilpawet from him wee quickly toke, 
Ind gaue the ſame to Penty Boleabzoke. 


Nepth/ 


Farle of Northiberland. Fol.26 


Neither did wee this onely fo this cauſe, 

But to ſap truth, ſoꝛct dzaue vs to the ſame : 

Fo bee deſpiſinge God and all his lawes, 

Slewe whom bee woulde, made lane a very game, 
And ſteinge nepther age nez counſaple cculd him tame, 
TUre thought it well dont foz the Kingtomes ſake, 
Toleaue his tule, that did all rule ſozlake, 


But when ſir Denrp bad attaynd bis place, 

bee ſtraſght became in all popnats wozſe than her, 

De ſtroye d the Piers and ſlewe Ringe Richardes grace, 
Againft bis otbe made to the Lozdes and mee: 

And ſeekinge Quart ls bo we to diſagree, 

Det ſwameleſly required met and my Sonne, 

To pe lde him Scots, which wee in Fieide had wonns. 


P- Nephew alſs Evmonde Poztimer 

The very bepze apparaunt tothe Crowne, 
UUhom Owen Glendour belve as pziſoner, ' 
Uilelpbound in Dungeon dee pe caſt downe, 

Dee would not Raunſeme but did felly frowne, 
Againſt my Bzother end mee which foz bim ſpake, 
And him Pzoclapmed Traptout fog our ſake, 


This foule de ſpite did cauſe vs to tonſpire, 

To put bim downe as wee did Richard erff, 

A id chat wee might this matter ſet on fire, 

From Owens Japle,our Cooſin wee remeer, 
And vato Glendour all our griefes rcberft : 
Ad bo made a bond with Poztimer,andmee, 

Co pziue the Ringe. and part the Realmein thzee. 


Henry Percie. 
But when king Henry heard of this deuſſe, 
Toward Dwen Glendour he ſped him verp quicke, 
Mpading by fozce to ſtop har enter pꝛyſe: 
And as the deuil would, than fel Ilicke, 
Do wbeit my bzother and ſonne moze pollitike 


Thaa pꝛoſpetous, with an bolt from Scotland bꝛought, 
Eacountred him at Shzeweſbury where theo fought. 


The one was tane and kyld, che other ſlaine. 

And ſhoztiy after was Owen put to flight: 

Bo meanes whereof, J fozced was to fapne, 
That I knew nothing of the fozmer fight . 
Fraud oft auaples moze than doch ſturdy wight : 
Foz by mp fapning I bzought htm in belife, 

I knewnot that wherein mp pare was chiefe. 


And while the kyng thus toke me foz bis frend, 

I ſoaght all meanes mp fomer wong to wieake, 
Which that J might bing to the ſoner end, 

To the biſhop of Yorke I div the matter bzeake, 
Andto th'earle P irſh all likewiſe did I (peake. 
Thoſe father was though Denrpes cauſe eriled, 
The biſhaps bzother with traycerous death defiled. 


Theſe frapt aſſented to do what they could, 
Sodto the Cozy Haſtings and Lo2v Faucdbyivge : 
Thich a!tagether pꝛomiſed thep would, 

Set all their power, the kinges dapes to abzidge, 
Bar fee tyeclptce,befozethe byzdes were klyoge 
The Riage had und and ſeaſoned on the neſt, 
Tiyecevp alas, my trenves were all oppꝛeſt. 


The bleu 


Earle of Narthiiberland; Fol. 25. 


The bloudye Tpzaunt bzought them all ta end 


Excepted me, which into Scorlondſkapt, 


To Geozge of Dunbar therie of March, my trend, 
Abo in my cauſe all that heroulvep ſcrapt, 
And when J had fo2 greater ſuccour gapte, 
Both at the Frenchmen and the Fleminges hande, 
And could get none, I tooke ſuch as J fand. 


And wich the helpe of Geozge my very fren 
I did invade Nozthamberland ful bold, 
Where as the folke dzew to me Nyl on end, 
Bent to death my partie to vphold: 


Thzough belpe of theſe ful many a fo2t and hold, 
The which:the king righe manfullp had mand, 


I taſelę woane and. ſeaſed in my hand. 


Not ſocontent(fo2 vengeaunce dꝛaue me on) 
Jentred Yozkeſhire there to waſt and ſpoyle, 


But ere J had karre in the couutrye gone» 


The ſher iffe thereof, Rafe Rokeſbpdid aſſople, 
Mp troubled hoaſt of much part of our tople, 

Foz he aſſaulting frely tooke chzough power,. 
Mt and L 02d Bardolph both at Bzamham moze. 


And thence conueped vs tothe towne of Yozke,' 
Until he knew what was the kinges entenc, 
There loe Lozy Bardolphe kynder then rhe Stoke 
Did looſe his head, which was to London ſent, 
Witch whom foz Frendſhip mine in like caſe went, 


This was mp hap mp foztune 02 mp fauce, 
This lyfe J led, and thus - came tonaught. 


Where 


Richard Plamagener 


Wherfoze good Baldwin wil the Preres fake heede, 
Df ſlaunver, maltce, and conſpiracye, 

Df couerciſe, whence all the reſt pꝛoce de: 

Foz cout tiſe toput with contamacpe, 

Dory cauſe al miſchieſe in mens hartes to bzeede: 
And therfoze this to Eſperance wy woꝛde, 

Tho cauſcth Bloudſhed hal not eſcape the @ wo2v. 


FINIS, 


V that this was ended, J had found oufe 
ehe ſtoꝛye of Richard Earle of Cambaidge: 
Ly + becauſe it contepned matter in it. though 
not verp notable, vet fox the better vnder- 
ſtandinge of the reſt. thought it meete to touche 
it, and therkoꝛe ſayd as foloweth : Nou haue ſayde 
wel ofthe Percies and fauourablye,fo2 in deede as 
it ſhould appeare, the chiefe cauſe of their conſpira- 
cycagainſt K.Henry, was fo: Edmund Mortimer 
their coſius ſake, whom the king very malictouſiye 
pꝛoclapmed to haue pelded himlelfeto Owen cou- 
lourably. when as in deede hee was taken foꝛciblye 
againit his wyl. and very cruelly oꝛdered in Priſon 
And ſecing we are in hand with Moꝛtimers mat⸗ 
ter, J will take vppon me the perſon of Rycharde 
Plantagenet earle ol Cambudge who fox his ſake 
lykewiſe dyed. And therefoze J let paſſe Edmõd 
Holland Carle of dent, whom Henty the fowerth 
bo made 


Earle of Cambridge. Fol. 28 


made Admiral toſkow2e the Seag,becauſe 5 Bꝛi⸗ 
taines were abꝛo de: which Earle as many things 
happen in watte ) was ſlayne with au arrow at þ 
2Iſau'te of Bziack: ſhoztly alter whole death this 
king dyed, and his lonne Henrye the ſylt of that 
name ſutceeded in his plate. In the begin⸗ 
ning ok this Henry the fyftes taigne 
dyed this Rychard, and with 
him Hery the L.Scrope 
g other in whole be- 
halle, this maye 
be layde. 


Eij. How 


HO vVE RICHARD 
Plitagenet Earle of Cambridge 
entending the Kinges deſtruction, was put to 


death at Seuthampron. Anno. 
Domi. 1415. 
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ö a d maketh walt, bath commonlp bene ſapde, 
EN [And lecte te miſchiefe ſeeld hath lucky ſpcede, 
<o-| A murdering minde with pzoper popze is wapd, 
IF 85 Gl al this moſt true I kynde ir, as my creede, 
= And cherfoze Baldwin warne al aces take hede 
Dowthep conſppꝛe anyotber coentroppe, 
Leaſt miſchicfe ment light in the meaners lappe. 


Foz I Lozd Richard heire Plantagenet, 
Was Eatle of Cambzidge and right feztunate, 
IJ had had the gracemp witte to ſet. 

To haue content mee wich mpne owne eſtate: 
But © falſe honours, bzceders of debate, 
The love' ofpou our le de hartes doallure, 
Toleeſe our ſelues by ſeeking pou vaſure. 


Becauſe mp bꝛother Edmond Boztimer, 

W bole eldeſt ſiſter was my wedved wife, 

I meane that Edmund that was p2iſoner, 

Jn Qalesſo long th2z0ugh O wens buſie ryfe, 
Becauſe T lay that after Edmondes lyfe, 

His rightes and tytles muſt by law be mpne, 

Foz he ne had, no; could eucreale dis lygne, 


Becaule 


Earle of Cambridge. Fol. 29 


Becauſe the right of Realme and Crowne was ours, 
I ſearched meanes to heipe him thereunto. 

Aad where the Hearies held it bptheir powers, 

I ſought a ſhift theit cenures to vadoe, 

Thich being fozce,ſith fozce ozlleight muſt doe: 

I voyde of might,vecauſe theirpower was ſtrong, 
Det pziup lle ight againſt cheir open wzong. 


But ſich the Deathof moſt part of my kyn 

Did dach my hope,thzough out the fathers dapes 

A let it ſ\lip,and chought it beſt begpn, 

Whana as the ſonne ſhould dꝛed leaſt ſuch aſſapes, 

Foz fozce thzougb ſpeede,ſleight ſpeedeth thzough delayes, 
And ſeeld doth treaſon time ſo fitlye fpnde, 

As when all daungers moſt bee out of mynde. 


TAherfoze while Denrpe of that name the fift, 
Y1zeparde his army to go conquer Frannce, 

L ozd Scrope and J thought to attempt a dyife, 

To put dim vowne my bzothet to aduaunce, 

But wert it Gods wyll, my lucke, oʒ his good chaunce, 
The kiag wilt wholly whereabout we went, 

The night befoze to ſhipward he him bent. 


Then were we freight as traptours appzehendey, 
Our purpoſe ſpped,tbe cauſe thereof was hid, 

And therfoze loe a falſe cauſe we pzetended, 
Wibere chzough my bzother was fro daunger tyd: 
e (apd to byze of French kings copne, we did 
Behigbt to kpl che king: and thus wich ſhame 

We ſtaynd our ſelues, to ſaue our fred tro blame. 


Ez Whan 


Thomas Montague. 


Chen wee bad thus confeft ſo foule a treaſon, 
That we deſerved, we ſuffered by the law, 

De Baldwin ſee,and nott:as it is reaſon, 

Dow wicked desde to wokful endes do dam, 

Al foxce voth fayle no craft is wozth a fraw, 

To attapne thinges loſt, and therfoze let chem gor. 
Foz might ruleth tight. and wil though truth ſap no. 


FINIS. 


oy Han ſicut Richarde had ſtoutly ſapde his 
mynde, beltke ſayd one, this Rychard was 

YA) but alittle man , oz els lirtle fauoured of 
waiters, fo! our Chꝛonicles ſpcake very litle of him 
But ſeeing we be come now to king Henties voy- 
age into Fraunce, we cannot lacke valiaunte men 
to ſpeake ot, for among ſo many as were led a ſent 
by the king out of this Kealme thither, ic cannot be 
choſen but ſome.a that a great ſomme, were ſlaine 
among them: wherfoze to ſpeake of the al, I thinke 
not neede ful. Ind therefoze to let paſſe Edwarde 
Duke of Noike and the Earle of Suffolke, flayne 
both at the Battaple of Jgiacourte , as were alſo 
many other. Let vs end the tyme of Henry the fift, 
and come to his ſonneHenry the ſyrte: whole No- 
nage bꝛoughte Fraunce and Hoꝛmandye oute of 
Bondage, and was therauſe that A fewofourno- 


ble men aged. 
Of 


Earle of Salisburie. Fol. zo 


. J wil take vpd 
mee the ne of Thomas Montague Earle 
of urie, whoſe name was not ſo good at 
home/and yet he was called the goodEarie ) as it 
was dꝛeadful abzoade : who exclaminge vppon 
the mutability of Foztune,may iuſtipe ſap 
in maner as folqweth, 


E iiij. How 


Thomas Montague. 
HOVVE THOMAS «MON- 


tague Earle of Saliſburie ,in the | 


middeſt of his glorie, was chaunceablye ſlayne at 
Orliaunce with a pecce of Ordinaunce the 
third of Nouember . Anno 
I 43 8, 


phat fooles be we to truſt vnto our frength, 

Our wyt, our courage, oz our noble fame, 

V bicb time it ſele muſt needes devour at length, 
> Though froward foztune could not foyle the ſame 
But ſeeing this Godveſſe guyde th all the game, 

Which fil co chaunge doth letcher onlp luſt, 

TAby tople we ſo foz thinges ſo hard tojtruſt, 


A goodly thing it is ſurely good repoꝛt, 

Cabich noblg bartes,do ſecke by courſe of kinde: 
But ſeene the date ſo doubcful and ſo hozt, 

The wap ſo rough whereby wee do it fpnde, 

IJ cannot choſe but pꝛayſe the Pzincelp mynde 
That pzeaſeth foz it,though we fpnde oppzeſt, 
By faule defame thoſe that veſerne it bell. 


Concerning whom marke Balywſn what I ſap 
I meane the vertuous byndzed of their bzute, 
Among which nomber recken wel J may, 

My valtaunt father John Lozd Pontacute, 
bo loft his lpfe I (avge though iu ſt purſace: 
J ſap the cauſe and not the caſuall ſpeede, 

Is to be wapde in euerp kinde of deede. 
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* Therfoze ſay J: God ſen chem ſozy haps 


Earle of Salisburie. 


This rule obſerued, dow many ell we lynde, 
Foz bertues ſake with infonte oppzeſt: 4 
How many agatne though helpe of Foztune blynde; 
Foz ill attemptes atchitued with bangur ble: 
S uccefle is wo2Kofertimes:whea cauſe is beſt: 


That iudge the cauſes bytheir afterclaps, 


Che end in deede is tudge ol tuery thing. 


Q hicb is the cauſe 02 latter paint of time: 
| The firſt trut verdict at the fir may bing. 


Che laſt is ſlow.oꝭ ſlipper as the ſlyme, 
| Oftchaunging names of innocence and crime: 


Duke Thomas death was Juſtice twopeares long, 


And euer ſince, ſoze tyzanny and wong. 


tn herfoze J pzap thee Baldwin way the cauſe, 


33 „ 


And pꝛaiſe my father as be doth de ſerue, 
Becauſe Earle Deurp, King againſt al lawes, 
Endeuoured king Rychard foz to farue 


In Jople, whereby the regal crowno might ſwarue, 
” Outofthe ligne to which it than was due, 
- (Wihereby God knowes what euil myght enſue) 


Pp Lozd John Holland Duke of Exceſter, 


Which was deare coſin to this wzerchev king, 
Did moue mp father and the Earle of Gloceſter, 
Cith other Loꝛdes to ponder wel the thing: 
Who ſeeing the miſchtcfe that began to ſpzings 


Dod all conſent this Henry to vepole, 
And to reſtoze king Richard to the roſe. 


* 
+7 


Fol. 31. 
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V Thomas Montague. 


Aud while they did veaiſe a pꝛetie trayne, 
Whereby to bzing their purpoſe better about, 
dich was in Pate this Henry to haut flayng, 
The Oake of Apmerle vlewchetr counſel out: 
Het was their purpoſe good thereisnodoube. 
bat cauſe can bet moze wozehy fv a knight, 
Than ſaue his kiag,and helpe true heires to right” 


Foz this with chem my father was dellroped. 
And burped in the Danghil of vefame, 

Thus euil chaunce their glozy did auopde, 
Thereas their cauſe voth clapme eternal fame: 
ben deedes therfoze valuckelp do frame, 

Men oughe not tudge the authaurs tobe nought, 
Fo} right though might is often ouerraught, 


And Gad doth ſuffer chat it ſhould be ſo, 

But why, mp lit is feeble to decile, 

Except it be co heape of mati and wat 
Da wicked heades that injuries deatſe: | 
The cauſe whp miſchiefes many times arpſe, 
Ano light on chem þ would mens wonges reozeſſe, | 
As fo} che cancaur th they beare A geſle. | 


Ga) hates rigour though it further right, 
Foz dune is ſpn1e,how euer it be vſed: 6 
Amdtheefoze luckerech ime and death to light, 
Topunih vzce,*hoagh it be wel abaſeo, ; 
io karthereth right is not therebp excuſed, 1 
It cy2ough the lame he do ſome other wong, 1 
T2 tuerę vice due guerdaa dath belong. ( 


That 


That pzeache A now I am a man et warre, 
And that my dody A dart ſay doth pzofeſſe, 
Df cured woundes belec with manye a ſkarre, 
Pp b2oken Jaw vnhealve can ſap no leſſe, 

O Foztune, Foztune,cavſe of al diſtreſſe: 

My father had great cau(g thy fraudtocurſe, 
But much moze A, abuſed ten times wozſe. 


Thou neuer flattredſt him in al thy lpfe, 

Bat me thou dandledſt like thy darling deare, 

Thy giftes I found in tuetycopner tyſe, 

Where euer I went I met ihy ſmyling cheare: 
Which was not foz a day, 03 foz a peare, 

But e<20ugb the raigne of thzee right wozthy kinges 
I found the fozward in al kinde of chinges. 


The while Ring Henrye conquered in Fraunce, 
I ſued the warres,and fl found bicrozy, 

In al aſlaultes ſo happy was mpchaunce, 

Holdcs ye id 0z wonne did make mp enemies ſozye; 
Dame Pꝛudente cke augmented ſo my glozy. 
That in al treaties tutr I was one, 

When waighty matters were agreed vpon. 


But whan this king this mighty conquerovr. 
Thzough death vurppe was doth his realmes bereft 
His ſeelpe infant did receſue bis power, 

Pooze little babe ful poung in Cradle leff, 

Where crowne and Stepter hurt bim with the helt. 
Whoſe woz:by Uncles hadthe gouernaunce, 

The one at home che other abzoadein France. 


Earle of Cambridge. Fol.32 


And 


* | 
Thomas Montague 
And A which was in peace and warte wel ſkylled, 

With both theſe rulers greatly was eſteemed; 
Bare rule at home as often as thep wpllcd, 

Ano fought in France when thep it ncede ful deemed, 
Ano euery where ſa good mp ſeruice ſeewed, 

That Engliſh men tome great Igae did beate, 

Our foes the French,wp fozce Fulſiiled with feare. 


Jalwapes thought iefitly foz a Pyzince, 

And ſuch as haue the regiment of Realmes, 

Dis ſubtectes hartes with myldeneſſe co connince, 
COith Juſtice mixt, auopding all excreames, 

Foz like as Phocbus with bis cheareful beames, 
Doth freſhly fozce the fragrantflowers to fioziſh, 
So rulers myldueſſe ſubtectes loue do noʒich. 


This found J true: foz though mp mpe lo behautour 
Their hartes J hap witcd me to lyue and dye. 

And in their ſpeach bewz4per of theit lauour, 

They cald me til goov Earle of Salildurie, 

The Lozves confeſi che commons did not lye: 

Fo vertnous lpfe, ft ee har t, and lowlp minde, 

Wit high and low (hal alwapes fauaur fpnde. 


Which vertues chiefe become a man ol warre, 
Whereof in Fraqyuce J found experience, 
Foz in aſſaultes due mildenes paſſech farre 
Alrygour,fozre,and ſturty violence, © 
Foz mea wil ſtoutiy ſticke to their defence, 
Abena cruel Captaynes couet after ſpaple, 
And loenfozit,oft giue their foes the fople. 4 
; But 


ee e 


Earle of Salisburie. Fol. zz. 


But when they know they ſhalbe frendlp vſe d. 
They hazardnot their heades but rather petlde, 
Fox this mp offers neaer were refuſed 

any towne,02 (urelp verp ſield. 
But fozce and furtes fir be fox the flelde, 
And there in deede I vſed ſo the ſame, 
My foes would fipe if they but heard mp name. 


Foz whan Lozy Steward g Carle fantadoze, 
Dad crue llyt beſieged Crauant towne, 

Which he had wonne,and kept long time befoze, 
TUbich lyeth in Awrer ou the ryuer Founet 

To rayſe the ſiege the regent ſent me downe: 
Clbereas J vſed all tigour that J migbt, 

IJ kplled all that were not ſaued by flight. 


When therle of Bedfozde then in Fraunce Lozd Regent, 
Rue w in what ſozt I bad remoued the ſiege, * 

In Bꝛyt andChampaigne he made me Utcegerenc, 

Aud Licutcnaont fog him and foz my liege: : 
Which cauſed me to goe to Bzye,and there beſit ge 
Montagut lon with twentie werkes aſſaut, 

Apich at the laſt was pelved me lo naught. 


And foz the Duke vt Bjecaines bzother Arthur, 

Both Earleof Rychmondand of Put rp, 

Againſt bis oth from vs had made departure, 

To Charles the Dolphin our cbic fe enemte, 

J with the Regent went to Nozmoinvic: 

To take bis cone of Ynery which of ſpighe, | 

Did to vs dapipal the harme they Might ?: ; 6 
ep 


Thomas Montague, 


They at the fir ſt compounded bya daye 
Co pelo, ifreſcues dio not come befoze, 
And while in hope to fight we at it laye, 
The Dolpbin gathered men tw2o thouſand ſko2e, 
caich Earles. Lozdes, and Captapnes iolp ſoze, 
Of wyich the Duke of Alanſoa was gupde, 
And ſeat them dowae co ſee if we would byde. 


But they left vs and downe to Uernople went, 

And made theit vanatchep had our armpe ſlapne, 

And though that lye the cowne from vs thep bent, 
TWhicy ſhoꝛtly after turned to their papne: 

Fo) there both at mies met vpon the plapne: 

And we eigbt thoyſand whom they fle w, nut lle w befoze, 
Did kil ol them cen chouland men and moze. 


When wee bad taken Uernople thus agaynt, 

Co dzive the Dolphin vtterly out of Fraunce, 
The Regent ſent me to Aalaw and to Papue, 
Aber 2A deſieged the warlike towne of uus 
There Loz>of Topſers Belo wines vallauace 

Did wel apyeare, which would not peld che cowne, 
Tylal the Towers and walles were battreddowne. 


Bat here now Baldwin toke(fin good park, 
Though that J bzoaght this Balowin thtre to yeld, 
Tye Lyoa ficrce f all his noble hart, 

Bring ouermatched,is ſoꝛſt to flye the field, 

Tf Pars himſelfechers dad bent with his ſhield, 
Aud in my ſtoꝛmes had Cougly me, with Coed, 
He oulo haut t leo 81g haut bed wy bloud, 


This 


W 


Earle of Salisburie. 


This wozthp knigbt both hardy out and wyſe, 
Dougbt wel bis feate,as time and place require, 
When Foztune faples,it is the beſt aduiſe 

To ſrpke the ſaylt leaſt all lye in che mp32e, 

bis haue J ſapde to thend thou take no ire: 

Foz though no canſe be found, ſo natutt frames, 
Men haue a zealc to ſuch as beare their names. 


But toreturne,in Papne wan J atlength, 


Fol.34. 


Such townes'and Foꝛtts as mightepther helpe o; hurt, 


I manned Papon, and Suzans towne of Utength, 
Foe Barnard, Thanceaur,andD. Cales the cure, 
Vith Lile, ſues, Bolton, ſanding in che dure: 

Cke Guerland, Snze, Loupeland, and Pountſure, 
ich Palicozne,theſe wanne J and kept ful ſure. 


Beſides all this Jtooke nere fourtie holdes, 

But thoſe J razed euen wich the ground, 

And foz theſe dec des as ſeely ſheepe in folves, 

Do ſhzinkt fo; feare at enery little ſound, 

Do fled mp focs befoze my face ful round: 

Was none ſo hat dy that vurſt abpde mp fight, 

Do Pars aud Foztune furthered me cheir knight, 


J celnolpe ſo gaſiful grew mp name, 

C hat it alone diſcomfitedan hoaſt, | 

The Scots and Frenchmen welconfeſſe the ſame, 

Els wil the towne which cheplike Cowardes loft, 

Foz whan they ſieged Beauron with great boaſt: 
Being fourty thouſany B2ptapnes, French and Scots, 
Flue hundzed men did banquilh themlike ſots. 


Fo 


Thomas Mon tague. 


Foz while che Frenchmen kreſhlpe aſſaulted wil, 
Dar Engliſh men tame boldiy foozth at nighr, 
Crpinge S. Grcozne,Saliſburve, Rol. kl, kpl, 
And offced freſhlpe with theit kacs to fight, 
And they as ftenchiy tooke themſelues to flight. 
Sappoſing ſurely that Jhanbeene there, 
©:c how mp name did pu(them al in feare. 

e 


Thus was th: Dolphins power dilcomſited, 

Fo pte thouſand ſlaine, their Campe tane as if Noode, 
Whereby our, Towne and louldiers pzoficed, 

Foz there were vitailes plenteous and good, 

This while was J in England by the Roode, 

To appeaſe a ſtriſe chat was right fonle bzfall, 
Betweac Dake Pamfrep and the Cardinal. 


The Duke of Ercefter ſhoztly after dpecv, 

Wbich of the King at home had governaunce, 

CUyole roume the Carle of Aar wicke then lupplped, 
And J tooke his and ſped u elnto Fraunce, 

Aud hauing zeale to conquere Ozliaunte, 

With much a da J gat the Regeates apde. 

Ano marcheo thyther, and ſiege about it lapde. 


But in the wap I fooke the towne of Dane. 
bete murthered were koz Noutneſſe manp a man: 
But Baugencep I tooke with little payne, 

Fo which to ew them favour J began: 

This cauſed the townes of Dewne and Jargeman, 
That ftoode on Loyer:topzofer me the keyes, 

Cre I came nere them, welnp by two dapes. 


Earle of Saliſburie, 


See here how Fozfune foxward can allure, 
({1hat Baptes ſhe fayerb co bytug men to their endes 
Who having hap like this. dut bhopeth ſure, 
Tobziag co vale what ever hee eutendes? 

But lone is lower the ſweete that foztune ſendes: 

A ban hope and bap, whan bealth and wealth is hieſt 
Thea woe and wzacke, diſcaſe, and net de be npeſt, 


Foz while J, ſuing this ſo good ſucteſſe, 

Lapde ſiege co Dzitaunce onthe Riuer ſive, 

The Baſtard/Cucko'd Cawnies ſoane J geſſe, 

Tho thought che Dukes) who had the cowne in gupde 
Came fiercelp foozth, when bee his time cſpyed, 

To rayſe the ſiege but was bet backe agapne, 

And hard put ſued doth to his loſſe and payne. 


Foz there we won the Bulwozke on the Bzidge, 
Mith a mighty tower ſtanding fall therebp. 

Ab curſed tower that didſt my dayes abzidge, 
Would God thou hadſt be at fut der epther J: 

Fo in this to wer achamber landes on bye, 

From which a mau may view thzough all the towne 
By certain wyndowes iron grated doune. 


Where on a dape, nom Baldwin note mpne ende. 
IJ foove in viewing where the towne was weake, 
And as J buſilpe calked wich my frend, 

Shot fro the cowne, which al the Grate did bzeake, 
A pellet came and d2ove a mighty fleaks 
Againſt my face, and tate away my cheeke, 
Foz papne whereof I dyed _ a weeke, . 
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Iames the firſte. 


See Baldwin ſce the bocertapne glozye, 

Dom ſodaine milcbiefe daſhcth oli to duff, 

And war ne al Pztnces bpmp bzoken ſtozpe, 
The hap picſi Foztune chieflpe comiſtroft, 

ci is neuet man that alway bad bis lat; 

Tyan ſuc ij be ſoole s, in ſancy moze then mad, 
Thich hope to haut that nener any had. 


FINIS. 


His ſtraunce aduentute of the good carle 
1 dꝛaue be al into a dumpe, invoardly lamẽ⸗ 
tung his wofuldeſtenye,cut of which wee 
were awakcd after thts ſoꝛt. 
To what ende /ſatd one) muſe wee ſo much on the 
matter This Earle is neither the fyʒſte no2 laſte 
whom foꝛt une hath foundzed in the height of their 
pꝛolpctity. Fo2 al tough the taigne of this vnfoꝛ⸗ 
tunate kinge Henrye, wee ſhal fynde many which 
haue been like wile ſerued, whoſe chances ſith they 
be martial, a therfoze honoꝛable. may the bettet bee 
omitted. And therefoze we will let go the Lozdeg 
Woltnes, and Poyninges, ſlayne both at the ſiege 
of Ozleaunce, ſhoʒt ly after the death of this Earle, 
Alſo the valiaunt Earle of Xrundel deſttoied with 
a bo wlet at the aſſault of Gerbozye, whole ſtozies 
neuert heleſſe are the hearing. And bs quick? 
p hour 


Kinge of Scots, Fol, 36. 


dp your ſpirites,J wil take vpon me a fragical per⸗ 
— in deede, J meane kinge Jamy ſlapne by his ler⸗ 
uauntes in his pꝛiuy Chamber: who although he bs 
a Scot, yet ſeeing he was bought vp in England, 
where bee learned the language, his etrample 
alſo ſo notable, it were not meete it ſhould 
be loꝛgotten. Ind therefoze matke 
Baldwyn what J thinke 
hee map lav. 
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| mende lde. 


HOW KINGdIAMES THE 
firſt for breaking his othes and bonds 


was by Gods ſufferaunce miſerably murdered of his 
owne Subiectes. Anno. 1437. 


Fa examples (ake thou wzofe thy Booke, 
3 I chardge thee Balowin thou fozget mee not, 


Whom foztune alwapes frowardlp fozſooke, 
Dutch was mp lucke, my metite oz my lot. 
Jam that James Ring Roberts Bonne the Scot, 
That was in England Þ1iſoner all his youth, 
Thzough mint vacle Walters ttapterous vatruth. 


Foz whan mp Father thzough diſeaſe,and age, 
Unwieldy was to gouerne well bis Land, 

Bycauſe his Bzother Walter ſeemed (age, 

Die put the rule thereof into his hand. 

Than had my Father, vou ſhall under tand, 

Df lawfull Barnes, mee and one one lp other, 

Nempt Oaup Rothſay, who was mine elder Bzother. 


This Daup was Prince of Scotland and ſo take, 
Till bis adaoutrp cauſed men complapne: 

A dich that bee might by moniſhment fo2ſake, 
My Father pzayed mpne Uncle take the papne. 
Tothteaten him his vices torefrapne. 

But bee falſe Traptour batcherly marderinge wzetch, | 
To get the Crowne began fo fetch a fetch, 

And 


Aad fpnding now a p2offer to his pꝛape, 

Deuiſed mcanes my bzother to deuour, 

ad toz that cauſe conuaped him dap by dap 

From place to place,from Caſtel vnto tower, 

To Faulkland foze, where like a tozmentour 

Do ſtatucd him, aud put to death a wpfe, 

Whom thzough a Reede he ſuckt to ſaue his lyte. 


O wzetched death, kye cruell tyzanupe, 

A Pzince (a paiſon loft ko; fault of foode$ 

Tas never enmie wzoughbe ſuch vilany, 

A cruftp bzother deſtrop his dzothers blood, 

Ado woztb ſo frendlpe,fpe on doubla hood, 

Ab wꝛetched rather ſee thy ſoone is loſt, 

Dterucd by thy bzother whom thou cruſtedſf mo. 


Ol whom when ſome began to fynde the fraud, 
Aud pet the traptcur made bimſeife ſo cleare, 
That be ould ſeeme to baue deſerued laud, 

Do woful dtd he fo2 bis Pz'nce appeare, 

Mp doubtful father louing me ful deare. 

To auoypde al! dauager that might after chaunce, 
Dent mee awap but npae peares old to Fraunce. 


Bot windes and weather were ſo contrary, 
That we were dztven to thengliſh coaſt, 


Which Realme with Scotland at that time did barpt, 


Do that thep tooke me as p2iſoner not as hoall: 
Fo} wbich my father fearing J was leſt, 
Concetued ſhoztlye ſuch an ward thought, 
As to the graue imm diatiy him _ 
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Thus 


ſames the fyrſt, 


Than had myne vncle all the regiment 

Ac home, env Jin England pztſouer-lap, 
Fox to himſeife he thought it detriment, 

Foz my releaſe any raunſome fo2 to pap, 

Fo2 as hte thought he bad poſſe ſt his p2ap: 
And therfoze wicht J might in duraunce dare, 
CJ had dped, ſo ſhould his raigne be ſure. 


Bur good king Henrpe ſeeing T was achilde, 
And heit bp right vato a tcalmt ano crowne, 
Dio bzing mee vp nor(ltke my b2other)wploe, 
But vectuoullye in feaces of high renowae*% 
Jalibcral arces, in inſtrumental ſowne: 

By meane whereof when J was after king, 

I did wp ttalme to ciucl ozver bzing. 


Foz ere Jhad been pziſoner eſghtene peare, 

In which ſhoꝛt ſpace two noble Pzinces dyed, 
CAhereof che firſt in pʒudence had no peere, 

Zhbe other in warte moſt valtaunt chzonghly tryed, 
Whoſe roume bis ſonne babe Penrp eke ſupplied; 
Tye peeres of Eugland which did governe all, 
Did of their goodnclle helpe me ont of ch2all, 


bey marped me ko a coſin of their king, 

The Dake of Domerſets daughter rich and kapze, 
Nele aſt my raunſome ſaue a trifling thing: 

Aud after I had done homage to the hepze, 

A id (wozne mp frendſhip never ſhould appayze, 
Thep bzought me king ly furniſht to mp land, 
Thich I receiueo at mpne vacles hand. 


UUjercof 
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n bereof mp Lozdes and commons were ful glad, 
So was mine vacle chiefipe as ye ſaped, 

TA bo in his mouth no other matter dad, 

Saut puoiſh ſach as hab my bother traped: 

The fault whereof apparauntly be lapes, 

To good Dake Pardo, biselver bothers ſonne, 
Thoſe father vycd long ere this was done. 


My curſed vnt le ſlyer than the ſnake, 

Wyvich would bp craft vuto the crowne aſpire, 
Becauſe he ſawthis Pardo was a ſtake, 

That taped vp the top of bis deſire, 

( Foz bis elver bzother was Duke Murdoes ſpze ) 
De thought it beſt to haue him made away, 

Do was he ſuteſ J gone ) to haue his p2aye., 


And by his crafces the traytout bought to paſle, 
Thar J deſtroped Duke Murdo and bis kin, 

Pooze innocentes, my louing frentes alas, 

O Ringes and Princes what pligbt and we in. 

A cruſted traytour ſhal pou quickly win, 

To put to death vour kin aavfrendes moſt juff, 
Take beede therfoze,take heede whole reede pt truft. 


And ot the laſt to bing me hole in bate, 
With God and man at home and eke ab2ode, 
Ihe counſaild me fo? ſuraunce of mp ſtate: 

To belpe the Feenchmen, then nigh overtrode 
Bp Englichmen:and mozeto lap on lede, 

t ith power and fozce al England to inuade, 
Aagaiuft the oth and homage thor J made. 


F 4 And 


lames the fyrſt, 


And thou gh at fyꝛſt my conſcience dyd grudge, 
To bzeake che boun des of frendſhip knit by oth 
Vet alter pzoafe(ſee miſchicfe) I vid iudge, 

It madneſle fo} a king to keepe dis trotb, 

And ſemblably with al the wozlvit goth: 
Spnnes oft aſſaped are thougbt to be no ſinne, 
Do (opleth ane the loule it finketh in. 


But as diſeaſes common caule of deach, 

Bing daunger molt, when leaſt they p2icke and (mart 
Thich is a ſigne thep baue expull? the bzeach 

Ofttigely beate which doth defend the hart: 

Euen lo ſuch ſinnes as leit are on no part 

Daue conqueted grace, and by their wicked bye, 

So kilo the ſoule that it can haue no cure, 


And grace agace,vyce ſtil ſuctedeth byte, 

And al co haſt che vengeaunce foz the furſt, 

IJ arcade therfoze al people tobe wiſe, 

And ſtop the bzacke when it beginnes to burſt, 
Attaſt no p-pſon(vice is benim wort, 

It mates the mynde) beware eke of fo much. 

Al kyl chzough muchneſſe,ſome with onelp touch. 


CA hen J bad learnde to ſet mp oth at nought, 
And though much vic the ſence of tune cxiled, 
Agataſt Riag Oenrp what J conld J wzought, 
Dy favth n'p oth vntuſtiy fowle defiied, 

Aad while lye Foztune at mp doinges ſmp led, 
Toe wiath of God which T had wel deſerved, 
Fel on mp necke,foz thus loe was I ſetued. 


Cre J 
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Ert J had rapgned full fiftene pate, 

While time J lap at Pertho at mp place, 

CUith the Queene mp wife and childzen me focheare, 
My murdztng vncle with the double face, 

That longed fo) mp kingdome and my Pace. 

To ſlape me there ſabozued Robert Grame, 

UUich whom his nephew Robert Stuatt came. 


And whan the tymt fic fo2 their purpoſe ſound, 
Into my pzivp Chamber thep altace, 

tete with theit woꝛdes they goueme many a wound, 
And ſive al ſuch as ute vnto my part: 
There loe mp wife did ſhe w her loving hare, 
bo to defend me felled one og twapne, 

And was ſoze wounded ere Itoulo be (lapne. 


See Baldwin, Baldwin, the vnbappp endes, 

Df ſuch as paſſe not of che it lawful oth: 

Df thoſe that cauſeles leave their fapth oz frendes, 
And murther kinſfolke thzoughtbeir foes vntroth, 
Warne warne al Pzinces,al like ſinnes toloth, 
Andchicfly ſuch'ss in mp realme be bozne, 

Foz God hates bighly al that att foz\wozne. 


FINIS 


/*/, maiſter Fcrrers, areturne we to our own 


RY Han this was ſayd let king Tamy go ſaid 
ſtozye, and (ec what bꝛoples were amonge 


the Nobilit pe in the Kinges minozitye . Bowe the 


Cardi⸗ 
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Card inall Beauioꝛde malignech the ſtate of Duke 
Humfrey the kinges vncle and Pꝛotectoute of the 
Realms, and by what dꝛiftes he fy2ſt baniſheth hyg 
wyte from him. And laſtlye how the ſayd Duke is 
murdetouſi made awaye tmoughe conſpiracye of 
Queene Margaret and other: both whoſe trage- 
dies I haue hete ioyned together, for they be nota- 
ble. T jat wil do very wel ( lapd another) but take 

cede pe (tay not to long vppon them, J warrante 

pou quoch J)and therfoze J would that firſte 

of al ye geeueeare, what the Duke him- 
ſelle doth lay, as foloweth. 


How 
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tagenet Duke of Gleceſter Protector 


of England, during the minoritie of his Nephue linge 
Henrye the fixt, ( commonlye called the good 
Duke) by practiſeof enemies was brouglit 
to confuſion. 


4 S big beſt billes with te mpelles bene moſt couched 
And tops ok trtes. moſt ſubiect vato wpude, 

- Ano as great towers with tone Urongly cowched, 
{auc heauy falles when they be buderminde, 
Euen ſo bp pzoofe,tn wozldly thinges we fynde, 

Chat ſuch a clyme the top of high degree 

From per til of falling never can be free, 


To pꝛoue this true (good Baldwin) barken hyther, 
See and behold me vahappic Dumfrep, 

Englands Pzotectoz and Duke of Gloceſter 
Udo in the time of the ſixt king He nt ie, 

Rule d evis Realme peares mothentwentle: 

Note wel the cauſe of mp decay and fall, 

Aud make a mirrour foz Þagiſtrates all. 


Ta their mol? weale,fobeware of vuhap, 

And not to ſſeepe in ſlombytng ſicket naſſe, 
UUhilt Foztune falſe doth iul chem in ber lap 
D3zowned in dzcames of onttle bie fconeſſe. 
But then to feare her freakes and fickieni (ſe, 
Accompting ſtil che hig ber thep aſceno: 

Moze nigh to be to Daunger in the end. 
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And that vapne truſt in bloud 02 ropall race, 
Annſe them not wich careleſſe aſſacraunce 
Cotraft Foztune,but waping wel my caſe, 
TWhen ſhe mo(t ſmpleth to haue in remembzaunce 
my ſoden fall. ho in al apparaance; 

Having moſt tapes, which man in ſkate majntetne, 
Paue found che ſame vneruſtie and mol! vapne. 


Better then J. none may the ſame affirme, 

Who crafting all iu height of bigh eſtate, 

Led by the eates with falſe flatteries chpzme, 
Which never P2iace could bantſhe from his gate, 
Did little chinke on ſuch a ſodem mate, 

Nat heeoinx,lefle dzceding,al vnaware, 

Bp foes leaſt feared, was tcrapt into a ſnare. 


If noble by2th oz high authozitie 

Nomber of Frendes, kindred, 02 alliannce, 

Ik wiſedome, learning, oz wozlolp poilicye 
Daughthane beene ayers co Foztunes vartaunce, 
None Qoode moze ſtrong, in worldly countenaunct, 
Foz al theſe heipes had J to auaple mee, 

And pet ia ne, al che ſame div fayle mee, 


Ok King Menry the fourth, fourth ſonne J was 
B3other to Denrp, the fpft of that name, 

Aud vncle to Henry the ſixt, but alas, 

Chat cauſe bad J to pꝛeſume on the ſame? 
On ko vapne glozpe,aduauncing my fame 
My leife to cal ia retoꝛdes.and wpytinges, 
Tye lonne,bzocher, and vncle vato kinges. 
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This was my boafk, which lzftlp was Jp baye; 

Det not this boaſt, was it that bzought wee downe 
The veryc vſe, which made my weale to wang 

Do neere of Kin that J was ta the Crowne, --.... 
That was tbe Rocke that madempDbip to dane. 
A rule theyre is not faplinge, dut mo@ ſure 
Kiagdome, no kyn doth know, ne can indure. 


Foz after mp Bzother the fpfe Henrp  -: , 

Wan by Cor qucſt che Ropali Realmegf Fraunce, | 
Ano of two Kingdomes made one Ponarchp 

Bekoze bis death. fo2 better obepſaunce. 

To bis pounge Sonne, not ripe to gouernaunce 
Pzorcctoz of Eng ian d J was by Teſtamenc, 

Aud Jhon mp Bzother, in Ftaunce made Regent, 


To whom if God had ſent a longer life, 

Dur bouſe to haut ki pt from Cozimes of inward rife 
Oz it had ber ne the Lozve Almighties will 
Plantagenettes name in State had ſtanden Hil 3 
But deadly diſcozd which Ringdomes great doth (pill 
Bed by deſire of high Dominacton, 
Bought our whole houſe to plapae veſolation. 


It is fo: trowth in an Hiſfo1p Founde 

That Denty Plantagenet f zit of our name 

bo cailed was, Kinge Peory the ſeconde 

Donne of Dame Bawde,tbe Empꝛeſſe of High Fame 
Would oft repozt, that his Auntient Grandame 
Though ſeeminge tn Shape,a Voman naturall, 

Was a Feende of the Rinde that ( Succubz,) ſome call. 
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QUHhich olde fable, ſo longe time tolde befoze 
Aden this Ringes ſonnes againd bim did rebell: 
Dee cald to minde, and bein ge grecue d ſoze. 

Lot /aow (quoth bee) I ſee and pzone full well 
The Stozy true, which folke of old did cell 

That from the deuilt deſcended all our race, 

And now my childzea,do vercfy che caſe. 


UUhereof to league alonge memo2/all, 

Ja miade of man evermoze coreſt 

A Picture hee made and hong it in bis Hall, 

Df a Pellicane ſittinge on bis Neſt, 

UUpth foure poage Byzves,:hzee peckiage at his bzeft 
UUpth bloudy Beakes, end fucther did veuiſe 

The pongeſt Byzdezto pecke the fathers eyes. 


Meaninge hereby, bis rebell childzen ther 
Penr p, and Richard who bet him on the bzeſt : 
Jeffcep only, from that offence was free ) 

Henry died of -Englandes,Crowne polleſ: 
Richaed ſtuev his father to moleſt,, 

John the vongeſt pecke fill bis fathers eye 

Ad boſe deedes vakinde, the ſooner made hym dye, 


This kinge (ſome wpte )in bis ickneffe laſt 
Sapde,as it wert by way ol Piophety 

Pow that tte Deuill, a Darnell grapne had call 
A:nonge vis Rin totucrtaſe enmity, 

A bicy chould cemapue in cheir Poſterity, 

Ci miſchiefe,anv murder had ſpent them all 
Not leaniage ous topille agapalt che wall. 
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And pet from him in oꝛde t did ſuccede 
Ja England here of crowned kinges fourteng 
Ok that ſurname,and of that lyne and ſeede, 


The aumber ſach as al the wozly would weene 
Do many pmpes could neuer ſo be ſpent, 
But ſome heice Pale, ſhould be of chat diſcent. 


CAbich fo be true if any and in doubt, 
Becauſe Imeane not further to vigreſle, 

Let bim peroſe the ſozies chzougbout 

Of Eagliſh kinges, whom pzactiſe did oppꝛeſſe, 
And he (hal fpnve the cauſe of their diſtrefle 
From firft co laſt, vakjadly to beginne, 
Alwapes by choſe that next were of the kynne. 


Cas not Richard, ot whom Jſpake befoze, 
A rebel plapne vntil his father dyed, 

Aud Jvhn like wiſe an Eamie evermoze 
To Richard againe,andfoz a redel tryed? 
After whoſe deatb,itcannot be denped, 
Againſt all righc this John moſt cruellye 
His bzothers chilvzen cauſed fo2 to dye. 


Arthur and Fſabell(J meant) that were 

Geffreprs childzen, then Duke of Bzitaine 

Henries third ſonne, by one degree moze orere, 

Then was this Jobn,as ſkozies ſbe w moſt playne, 

Mb ich two childzen were famiſhe or tis ſlapue, 

By John their Eame cald Saunz terre bp name, 

Df whoſe fowle act, al countries ſpeake great r 
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Witch Dukes and Cat les, and many a noble Qutene, 


ward 


Humfyey Plantagenet 
Edwary, and Richard,ſecond hoth by name 
Kinges of this land, fel downe bp faca!l fate 
{Ubat was the cauſe, that pzfaces ofſuch fame, 
Did leeſe at laſt cheir honour, life,and ſtate? 
Nothing at ail, but diſcoꝛd and debate, 

Aich when ic baps in kiadred 02 in blouy, 
Eryanis cage was neuer halte ſo wood, 


Be ſare therfoze pe kinges and p2inces all 

That coacazde iu kingdomes is chiefe aſſuraunce, 
Aud that your families do neuer fall, 

But where diſcozd oth leade the doubcfal daunce 
With vuſie v24wits and turnes of vartaunte, 
Wyere mallice is Piaſtrel,che pype ill repoze, 
Tie Paſke milch:efe,ano ſo endes the ſpozt, 


Bat now to come to mp purpoſe againe, 
ba J mp charge applied in Eaglano, 

Mo bꝛotder ia Fraunce long time did remaine, 
Cardinal Beaufozd tooke pzoudly in hand, 
Iacauſes publique againſt me to ſtand, 

Who of great mallice ſa much as he might 
Sought in al thinges to do mee diſpight. 


QAbicb pꝛoude pꝛelate to me was baſtard Eame, 
Donne to Duke John of Gaunt as they die fapne, 
(ho beetng made high Chaancellour of che Realme, 
Not like, a Peſt, bac like a pzince did reigne, 
Nothyiag wanting which might bis pꝛide mainteine, 
Biſhop beides of UUincyeſter be was, 
Aad Carotaall of Rome which Aagels bzought co _ 
of 
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Not Gods Aungels, but Angels ofold Gold, 
Lyft him aloft in whom no cauſe there was 

By juſt deſert, ſo high to be extolo, 

(Ryches except)where by this Golden aſle, 

Ac home and abz9ade al matters bzought to paſle, 
Namelp at Rome, hauing no meane but that 

To purchaſe there his crim3in Cardinal hae. 


70 hich thing the king my father:him fozbad 
Plapnlp ſaping, that he could not abide, 

ithta bis realme a ſudiect to be bad 

{His Pꝛinces peere,yet ſuch was this mans pꝛide, 
That he fozthwith after mp father dyed, 

(The King then young)obtevned of the Pope, 
That honour high, which erlt he could not hope, 


Choſe pꝛoude attemptes becauſe chat J withſfoove, 
Mp bounden dutte the better to acquite, 

Chis holp father waxed welaere wood, 

Of meere malice deuiſing dap and nigbt, 

To wozke to me diſhonour and diſpite, 

Thereby there fel betweene vs ſuch a Jarre, 

As in this land was like a cfuil warre. 


Dy bzother Jobn which lap this while in Fraunce, 

Hearvofthis pur le, and paſt the ſeas in haft, 

By whoſe traueil this froubleſome diſla unte, 

Ceaſlcda while, but netheleſſe in waſt; 

Foz rooted hate wil hardly be diſplaſt 

Out of byghe hartes, andnamely where debate, , 

Vappeneth amongi great = D eſtate. 
F 
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Fo? line as a match deth lye and ſmolder, 
Long time befozeitcommeth to the ttapne. 
But pet when kyze hath caught in the poulder, 
Na arte ts able, che flames to reſtrapne; 
Euen ſo the ſparkes of enupe and dildapne, 
Out of the ſmoke burſt fooꝛth in ſuch a flame. 
That Fraunce and Eag land pet map tue the (ame. 


So when of two rtalmestbe regiment ropal, 
Betwene bzorhers was parced tquallpe, 
One placed in Fraunce for affayzes Dartiall, 
And J at bome foz ctu1l politcie: 

To ſetue the ſtate, ws both did ſo apple, 

As honour and fame to both did encreaſe, 

To him foz the warte, to me fo the peace. 


CAbence enupe ſpꝛang, and ſpecially becauſe 
This pzoude pꝛelate coulo not avpde a Beere, 
CAichin che land co rule the tate by lawes, 
Abet ſoꝛe ſifting mplyfe and actes molt necre, 
He neuer ceaſt, vntil as pou ſhal beate, 

Bp pꝛactiſe foule of him and dis allies, 

Py death was wz9ughtjin moſt vawozthy wiſe. 


And f92 he ſought mp doinges co defame, 

By rumours falſe,wbich bee and his did ſowe 
Lettets and bylles to my repzoch and ſhame 

He did deuiſe, and al about beſtow, 

Caberevp my troch in doubt ſhould daply grow, 
J1 England kpiſt and after ward in Fraunce, 
Doutag al mcanes to bʒiug me to miſchaunce. 


One 
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One quarel was,that where by common law 
Murdet and theft beene punicht all alike, 

Do as manſlears, which bloudp blades do dzawe, 
Suffer no moze,then he that doth but pike, 

Me thought the ſame no 02der politike, 

In ſi tting papnes to make no difference, ' 
Betweene the leſſer and greater offence. 


I beeing ſeene ſomwhat in ctuil law, 

The roles thereof reputed muche better, 
M berfoze to keepe, offenders moge in awe, 
Like as the fault was ſmaller oz greater, 
So ſet J papnes moze eaſier 02 bitter, 
Mapiug the qualitie of euerye offence, 
And ſo accozding pzonounced ſentence, 


Amongſt mp other Delia Iuuentutis, 

Whilſt rage of pouth wp reaſon did ſubdue, 

I muſt confeſle as the very truth is, 

Dziuen by deſire, fond fancies to enſue, 

A thing J did, whereof great trouble grew, 
Avuſiag one to mp no ſmall rebuke, 

UUbich wife was than to John of Bzabant Duke, 


mom. 


Called he was Lady Jaquet the fapze, 

Delightful in lone like Helene of Trope: 

To the Duke of Bauier ſole daughter aud heire, 

Her did J macrye to my great annop 

Pet foz a tyme,this dame J did enioye, 

UUith ber whole landes, witholding them by fozce, 

Til Partin the Pope,betwene = made diuozce. Pet 
2 


- 
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Yet all theſe blaſtes not hable were to moae 
The aachoz ſteong, whereby my ſhip did (ap, 
Dome other ſhift toſeeke him did beyone, 
CAHheretoere long il fortune made the wap, 
TAbich fynally was cauſe of mp decap 

Aao cruel death, contriued by my focs, 
Which fel out chas,as now I Hal diſctoſe. 


Elianoz my wife, mp Datches onlp deare, 

IJ kaow not how but as the n. ture is 

Df women al, ape curious ta enqutere 

Ok thiages to come(chough I conteſſe in this 

Der fault not (mall) and that (bee did an iſle, 

Bo wptches ſ ui l, wich ſoꝛcerp ſome call, 
Woalo know of chinges which alter ould befall. 


And foz that canſe made her ſelfe acquazated 
Witch mother Pa4dgxe, called the wytch of Epe, 
Aud with a Clerke chat after was attainted, 
B2I'enbzoke he bi ght, that learned was that wap, 
TUich other moe, which famous were that dape, 
Aſweli1 Dcience,called Mathematical, 

As alſo in magicke and ſkit ſupernatural 


Theſe cunning folkes ſhe ſec on w3zke co know, 
The time do v lo ig th? king ſhould live and raigne, 
Same by the Sticres, and (ome by devils below, 
Some by witchcraft ſoughtknowledge toattapne, 
UUith like fancies.friuotous fond and vapue, 
Wyhereof thougb Jkaew leaſt of any man, 

Pet by that meane my milſchiefe lit ſt began. 
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Vet beſides this there was a greater thing, 

Pow the in waxe by counſel of che witch, 

An Image made, cromaes like a king, 

UUirh ſwozd in band, in ſhape and likeneſſe ſyche 
As was the kinge, which dayly they div pptch 
Agaiaft a fyꝛe, that as the waxt did melt, 

So ſhould his lyfe conſume awap bnfelt, 


My Dutcheſle thus,accuſed of this cryme, 
As ſhe that ſhould ſuch pꝛactiſe firſt beginne, 
My part was then to peld vnto the time, 
Cteuing her leaue, to deale alone thercin 
And ſince the cauſe concerned deadly ſynne, 
Thich to the clergie onelp doth perteine, 
To deale therein J plainlp did refrapne, 


O d ſuffered them her perſon to aſcite 

Jato their Courtes, toaunſwere and appeare, 
TWhich tomy hart was ſure the greateſt ſpigbt, 
That could be wzought,and couched me moſt neare, 
To ſee my wife,and lady let fe anddeare, 

To mptepꝛoche, and plaine befoze mp face, 
Entreated ſo, as one of ſogte moſt baſe, 


The clergie then eramining ber cavſe, 
Convinced her, as guiltie in the ſame, 
And ſentence gaue acco2ding to their lawes, 
That the and they whom J befoze did name 
Should ſuffer death, oꝛ els ſome open ſbame: 
Ot which penaunce my wife by ſentence hav 
Toſuffcr ſhame ot a” two, moge bad. 
FE 


. 3 And fir 
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Aad fpzt ſhe mult by dayes together three, 
Thzough London ſtreetes palle a, along in ſight 
Bare legde and barefoote,that al the wozid might ſee, 
Bearing in hand a burning taper vzighe, 

And not content, with this extreeme deſpighe, 

To wozke mee wo, inalthep map oz can, 

Cxilde ſhe was into the Jie of Pan. 


This hapnous crime and open wozldly ſhame, 
With ſuch rigour ſhewed vnto mp wife, 
Tas a fpne fetch further thinges to frame, 
And nothing els, but a pzeparatiue 

Firſt from office, and fynally from lpfe, 

Me to depziuc, and ſo paſſing further, 

hat law could not, toexecute by marther, 


Which by ſlye vziftes,and wpndlaces aloofe, 
They bꝛought about, perſwading firſt the Queene, 
Chat in effect ic was the kinges rep2oofe, 

And hers alſo,to be exempted cleane, 

From pꝛincelp rule, oz that it ſbould be ſeene 

A king of peares,ſtil gouerned to bee 

Lyke a Pupil,that nothing could fozſec, 


The daunger moze conſioering the king 

Was without childe, I being his next heire, 
To tule the realme,as Pyince in euer thing 
ithout teſtraint, and al the ſwap to beate 
With Peoples loue, whereby it was to fear 
That mp hault bart, vnbzideled in deſire, 
Time would pꝛeuent, and to the crowng aſpire, 


Theſe with ſuch like, were put into her head, 
ho of her ſelfe,was thereto ſont enclinde, 
Other there were, that this ii humour fep, 

To neither part, which had good wil oz minde, 
The Duke of Yozke,our couſin moſt vnkinde, 
Tho keeping cloſe a tytle tothe crowne, 
Lancaſtets houſe did labour to pul downe. 


Che ſſt ay whereof be tooke to ſand in mee, 
Sccing the king of courage nothing tout, 
Nettherlof wit great peril to fozelee, 

Do fo purpoſe,if he could bzing about 

Mee to diſplace, then did he little doubt 

Co gapne the Goale, foʒ which be dzone the ball, 
The crowne J meane to catch ere it ſhould fall 


This hope made him againſt me to conſppꝛe 
With thoſe which foes were totch other lace, 
The Quecene did weene,to win her whole deſire 
dich was to rule, the king and al the ate 

Tf 1 were rpd, whom therfoze ſhee did hate: 
Fozecaſting not, when that was bzought co paſſe, 
om weake of frendes,the King her huſband was. 


The Dukes two. of Exteſter, and Buckingham, 
Mith the Barquiſe Doꝛſet therein dio agree, 
But namely the Parquiſe of Suffolke TAllliam, 
Contriuer chiefe of this conſpiracie, 

ich other mo, that ſate Nil and did ſee, 
Their moztal focs on me to whet their knſves, 
Which turnde at lat to loſſe of all cheir lyues. 


Bus 
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But bapne deſire of/ſoueraintle and rule, 

A bich other wiſe(Ambition )bath to name, 

Oo ſtir de the Queene that wilful as a Mule, 
Headlong ſhe runnes,from ſmoke into the flame, 
Duing a d2ife, which after div ſo frame, 

As ſhee,the Ring, with all their lyne and race, 
Depziued were of houour,ipfe, and place. 


So foz purpoſe ſhe thought it verp good, 
Vitb fozmer foes, in frendſhip to confeder, 
The Duke of Yozke,and other of his bloud, 
With Neuils all, knyt were then together, 
Any Delapoole,ſrend afoze to neither: 

The Cardiaal alſo,came within this liſt, 
As Herode and Pplate,to tudge Jeſu Chziſt, 


This curſed league, to late diſcouered wos 

By Bapardes blinde,that lincked in the line, 
The Queene and Cardinal bzought it ſo to paſſe, 
Witt Barquiſe Saffolke maiſter of this mpne, 
Whoſe il aduiſe, was counted very fyne, 

Dith other moe which kynely could diſguiſe, 
ich falſe viſours mp miſchie fe to deuiſle, 


Concluding thus they point without delay 
Parliament to bold, in ſome vnbaunted place, 

Far from London, out of the common wap, 
Where te wo none ſhould vnderſtand the caſe, 
Bat whom the Queene and Cardinal dio embzace, 
And ſo fo place they choſe Saint Eomondeſburpe 
Space when (ſome ſap) England was neuer merye- 
Somong 
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Somens was ſent, this companie to call, 
Which made me muſe,that in ſo great a caſe, 
T hould no whyt ofcounſel be at all, 

Ayo pet had rule, and next the king in place, . 
Me thought nothing, my late could moze diſgrace, 

Tyuea to beare name and ia effect co bee, 

ACypher ia Algrimzas al mea mought ſee. 


And though iuſt cauſe J had foz to ſuſpect, 

The tyme and place appointed bp mp foes, 

Aud that my frendes moſt plainlpe did detect. 
The ſubtil craine,and pꝛactiſe of al thoſe, 

NA yich a gainſt mee, great creaſons did ſuppoſe, 
Vet cruſt of truth with a conſcience cleare, 

Gaue me good hatt, in that place to appear e. 


Upon which truſt with moꝛe haſt then good ſpeede, 
Fo ward I went to that vnluckye place, 

Duarte to ſhow, and no whit was in dzeade 

Of anp trapne, dut bold to ſhew mp face, 

As a true man pet ſo fel out the caſe, 

Tyat after craueple,ſeeking foz repoſe, 

An armed band, my lodging did encloſe. 


The Uicount Beaumount, who fo the time ſupplied, 
The office of high Coneſtavle of the Land 

Tas with the Nacene aud Cardinall allied, 
By whoſe ſyppozt , be ſtautlye tooke in band, 
M- lodgtage coeater with an armed band 

And foz high rreaſon,mp perſon did areft, 

And laped me that night,where him ſeemed beit 
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Then ſhaking and quaking,fo2 dead of a Dzeame, 
Valle waked al naked in bedas N lay, 

V hat tyme ſtrake the chime ok mine hower extreame, 
Oppꝛeſt was mp reſt with moztal affrap, 

My foes did vncloſe, I know not which wap 

My chamber dozes, and boldly they in bzake, 

And had mefaſt befoze J could awake. 


Thou lookeft now, that of my ſecret murther, 

T thoald at large the maner how declare, 

I p2ap thee Baldwin, aſke of me no further, 

Foz ſpeaking plapne it caine ſo at unware, 

As JI my ſelfe, which caught was in the ſnare, 
Scarcelpam able the circumſtaunce to ſhew, 
TUbtch was kept cloſe,and knowea but vnto few, 


But be thou ſure by biolence it was, 

And no whit bzed by ſickeneſſe o2 diſeaſe, 

Thatcfelc ic well befoze mp life did paſſe, 

Fo when theſe wolues, mp bodie once vid ceaſe, 

Aſed I was, but ſmally compne eaſe: 

With cozmentes ſtrong,which went ſo nere the quicke, 
As made me dye befoze that J was licke, 


A Palſep (they ſayd) mp vital ſpꝛites oppzeft, 

Bed by erceſſe of melancholie blacke, 

This foꝛ excuſe to lap, them ſee med beſt, 

Leaſt my true frendes the cauſe might further racke, 
And ſo pzrbaps diſcover the whoole packe, 

Dfthe conſppzers,whom thep might wel ſuſpect, 
Fo} cauſes great, which after tooke effect. 
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Dead was J found, by ſach as beſt did know, 

The maner bow the ſame was bought to palle. 
And than my cozps, was ſet out foz a ſhow, 

Bp view whertok, nothing percetucd was: 
TaAbercby the wozlo map ſee as in a g laſſe. 

The vnſure Cate,of them that land moſt bye, 
Which than dead leaſt, when daunger is moſt nye. 


Fol.4.7 


And alſo ſce, what daunger thep lpue in, 

Which next totir king are to ſuccede in place: 
Since kinges moſt parte, be Jelous of their kpnne, 
Whom J avuiſe,fozc warned by mp caſe, 

To beare low ſaple, and not to much embrace, 
The peoples loue : foz as Senec ſapth trulpe- 

O g tuneltus eſt fauor populi, 


FINIS. G.F, 


He good Duke hauing ended his wofull 
| tragedye,aftcr much taltze had concerning 
514 diſcention among theſe that be magiſtra⸗ 
tts, gocd Loꝛd /quoth one) what miſit iek 
and deſtruciton doth pꝛiupe grudge and mallice, 
rayſe among all ſoꝛtes af people, both hye and low? 
but eſpcciallye among Magiſtrates bring þ head 
and guyde of the Common wealth : for what m;(- 
chteke did the diſcention betweene theſe two per⸗ 
ſong 
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tons being both of high eſtate) bring afterward to 
both the realmes: yea and the vtter ruine of moſt 
part of them that were the chicfe wotkers of this 
Dukes death, you ſaye troth /quoth J) and now 
foz that, if I may craue your pacience awhile, you 
(hal heare what J haue noted in p Duke of Suk⸗ 
folkes doinges, one of the chiefe pꝛocurouts of 
Duke Humfrepes deltruction » who by the pzcut- 
dence of God came ſhoztly aiter in luch hatred of þ 
people, that the king himſelfe could not laue hum fro 
a ſtraunge and notable death, Foꝛ beeing baniſhe 
the realme koꝛ the terme of fpue peares, to appeaſe 
the continual rumours and in ward grudges, that 
not onely the commons, dut moſt part ofthe nobi⸗ 
litie of England, bare towardes him foz the death 
ol the laßde Dube, he ſaplinge towardes Fraunce 
was met with a ſhippe of Devonſhire, and be⸗ 
headed koꝛthwith the kyꝛſt day of Mape. 
Anno / 450. Ind the dead coꝛps thꝛo⸗ 
wen vp at Douer vpon the ſandeg, 
which map lament his death 
after this maner, 


How 


V Viliam Delapoole Fol.56. 
HOWE VVILLIAM DELA- 


oole Duke of Suffolke was worthe- 


ye baniſhed for abuſing his kinge, and procuringe the 
death of Duke Humfrey of Gloceſter, protector 
of England. Anno, 1 45 0. 


Eaupe is the hop whereto all men be bound, 
A meausthe death, which us eſtate map flye: 
But tobe baniſht, beheaded and than dzouny, 
In lincke of ame from top of honours bye, 
las never man, ſo leru'd J chinke but J. 
Wlherfoze good Bald win amongũ the reſt by right, 

I clapme of thee my wokul caſe to wypte- 


My onelp lyfe in all pointes map ſuffice, 

Co ſhe w how bale al baptes of Foztuue be. 

Which thawe lyke Tſe, though beate of enuſes eyes: 
Oz vicious deedes which much poſſeſſey mee: - 

Good hap with vice, long tymt cannot agree, ' 
dict bzing beſt Fozxtuaes to the vaſeſt fail, 

Aud happieſt hap,to tuup to be thzall. 


Called J was William Delapoole, 

Of Suffolke Dake in Queene Pargarefs dayes. 
That found che meant Duke Pumfrepes bloud co coole, 
Whoſe wozthy acts deſerue eternal pꝛapſe, 
hereby I note that Foztune cannot rayſe 

Anp one aloft, without ſome others wzacke, 

Fluds vzowne no * thep ſpndea backe. 
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But 4s the waters which do bzeake the walles 
Do lole their courſe,they had within the ſhoze, 
Aud daplpe rotting ſtincke within their ſalles, 
Foz fault of moatag which thep found befoze: 
Een ſa the Nate that ouer high is boze, 
D 3th looſe the lpłe of Peoples loue it had, ; 
And rotts ic ſelfe vntil it fall to bad. 


Fo while J was but Earle, ech man was glad, 
Co ſape aud do the beſt by me they might: 

And Foztune euer ſince J was lad, 

Did lmple vpon me with a cherefull ſight, 

Fo; whan my king had dubbed me a knight, 
Ano ſent me foozth to ſerae at warre in Fraunce, 
My luckye (peeve mpne hogour dio enhaunce. 


here, to omit the many feates I wiought 

Tnver others gupde,J doe remember one, 

Which with my ſouldiers valiauntly was fought, 
None other Capitapne ſaue my ſelfe alone, 

A m:ane not now the app2in3e of Pucel Tone 

In which attempt mp trauaple was not ſmall, 
Thou zh the Duke of Bourbon had the mayſe of al. 


But the ſiege of Awmarle is the feate I p)avſe, 

A tc5g built town. with caſtles, walles,+ vaultes, 

Tclith men and weapon armde at all aſſayes: 

To which I gaue nigh fyue times flue aſſanltes, 

Til at the laſk they pelded it foz naughts, 

Det Lon Ramburs like a valiaunc knight, 

Delended it as long as ere he might 1 
ut 
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But what p2euapled it theſe Townes co win. 
UUbich ſhoꝛtly after muſt be loſt agapne ? 
UUbereby I ſeetherc is moze glozyin 

The keepinge thinges than is in their attapne : 

To get and keepe not, is but loſſe of papne. 

Thecefoze ought men p2oaide to ſane their winninges 
In all atcemptes,els loſe thep their beginninges, 


Becauſe we could not keepe the Townes wee won, 

Foz thep were moze than we mighteaſely wyeld 

One peare vndid what wet ta ten had don: 

Foz enup at home, and treaſon abzoade, did pelde 

Ringe Charles his realme of Fraunce, made bar rain field : 
Foz bloudy warres had waſted all encreaſe, 

A bich caulde the Pope helpe pouerty ſue log peace. 


Sa that in Tourapn,at the towne of Toures 

Dake Charles and other foz their Pztace appered, 

Do did Lozd Roſſe,anvJ than Carle, fo oures : 

And whan we ſhewed wherein ech other dered, 

Ade ſought out meanes al Quarels to haue clerev, 
UUberein the Lozdes of Germanp.of @papae, 

Ok Hungary, and Denmarke,tooke exctedinge papne. 


Bur lith wee coulde no finall peace induce, 

Fo? nepther would the others couenaſites here, 

Foz Cighceene monethes wee did concluve a truce: 

And while as frendes wee lap together there, 

Becauſe my Marrant dio mee therein beare, 

To make a perfite peace,andthzough accozd, 

I ſought a mariage foz my Souerapgne * a 
2, 
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And ko the French Ringes Daughters were to (mall, 
I fancied moſt Dame Bargaret bis Niece, 

9 louetp Lady, Be weifull,. and Tall, 

Faire ſpoken, p ea. aunt, a very unce ly piece, 

In Vit. and learninge, matebleſſe hence to Greece, 
Duke Ropners Diughter of Antow Ringe vp Nite 
Ot Naples, Leruſalem,8ad of Scpcill Jie. 


Bat ere T could the graunt of ber aftapne : 

Au bat our Ringe had of her fathers landes, 

As Mauntes the Cry. the county whole of Papne, 
And molt of Aniow Ducypin our bandes, 

I vid reſeaſe him vp aſſured bandes. 

And as fo Dowzp with ber none A ſoughe, 

I though ao peace cauld be co dere iy bought. 


But when this mariage chzongbly was agreed 
Aithough my kiage were glad of ſutth a make 

His Uncle Hamfrep abhozred it in deede, 

Becauſe there bp bis pzeconcract be bzake, 

Mie witz the bey2e of rhe Earle of Arminacke, 

A noble Bapde with Noze of goods endowed, 
UUbhich moze than this with loſſe, the Duke allowey. 


* 2 


But lout and bewtp in the kinge ſo wiought, 
That neither vzofic,02pzomile bee regarded, 
But let his vactes counſaplie Gill at nought ; 
Aas koꝛ mp paynes, J higply was awarded. | 
Thus vertoe Farves, bat luſtfosde muſt bee larded, ; 
Foz J nade Parquiſe, went fo Fraunce agapne, 
Kay bzought this Bzpde bato mp Souerapgae. 
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At whom becauſe Duke Humſtey ap repined. 
Calling their martage adaoutrte(as it was) 
The Que ene divmoueme.erft theretoenclyned, 
To helpe tobziag dim to his Requiem maſſe, 
CAvich ſith it could fox no crime come to paſſe: 
Dis lyfe and doinges were ſo right and cleare, 


Thzough pziup murder webzought him to his Beere. 


Thus righteouſneſſe bzonght Þumfrep to rebuke, 
Becauſe he ſhould no wickedneſſe allow, 

But foz my doinges I was made a Duke. 

Do Foztune can both bend and ſmoth her bzow 
On whom ſhe iſt, not paſſing why ez hoty. 

DO Lozd how bigs, bow ſoone ſhe did me rapſe, 
Dow fall ſhe filoeme both with pzayes and pꝛapſe. 


The Lozdes and Commons both of like aſſent, 
Beſoughe mp ſouersigut kneeling on their knees, 
Torecozde mp votnges in the Parliament, 

As deedes deſeruing everlaſting fees, 

In which attempt they did no labour leeſe, 

Foz they ſet not my p2apſe ſo faſt in flame, 

As hee was redp to reward the ſame. 


But note the end. mp deedes (a wozthy veemed 
Ok King, ok Lozdes,and Commons altogecher, 
Were ſhoztlpe after treaſons falſe eſteemed, 
Aadall men curſt Queene Pargets comming hyther, 
Foz Charlesche French king in his feaces not lither, 
Whan we had rendered Rapner, Pants, and Papne, 
Found meangs to wynne al Nozmandy against. 
I 3 This 
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This made the Peopte curſe the mariage , 
Eſteeming it the cauſe of every loſſe: Ml 
Therfoze at mee with open mouth they rage, 

At. rming me to haue bought therealme to molle 
ban Ring and Queene ſaw things thus go a ctoſſt 
To quiet al a Parliament thep called, 

And cauſes met ia Pziſonto ve thꝛzalled. 


Add ſboꝛtlpe after bzought me foozth abzoade, 
UUbich made che commons mozr than double woop 
And ſome with weapons would haue lapd on loade, 
If their graund Captaine Blewberd in his moods, 
{ad not in time with wiſe dome bene withlove; 
But though that de and moze were execute 8, 
The people ſtil cheic woꝛſt againſt me bzuteds 


And ſo applied the Parliament with Bylles, 

Of hapnous wionges and open trapterous crimes, 
The king and Qutene were fozit againll theic willes 
Fro place to place to adiourne it diners times. 

Fo Pzinces power is like the ſandp ſlymes, 
UUbich maſt perfozce geeue place vato the waue, 
On ſut the wtnvye ſourges whea they rave, 


Their lpfe was not maze deare ta them than I. 
UUbich made them ſcarch al ſbiltes to ſaue me fil, 
But ape mp foes ſuch faultes did on me trpe, 
That to pzeſerue me from a wozſer ill, 

The king was fapue ful ſoze againſt his wpl: 
Foz fpne peares ſpace ta ſend ne in exile, 

In hope to haue reſtozve me in a wbile. 


"But 
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But marke howe venge aunce wapteth bpon dice, - 
To ſhun thts Uozme, in ſaplinge towardes Fraunce, 
A Pirates Backe, that was of little pzice, 
Eacountced mee bppon the Seas by chaunce, 

Ad doſe Captapne there tooke mee,as in a craunce, 
Let paſſ mp ſhipp/ s, with all their frait, and loade, 
And led mee backe agapnt to Douer roade. 


UUere, vnto me recountinge all my faultes, 

As murt zinge of Duke Pumfrep in his Bed, | 
And dow J. bad dzought all the Realme te naughtes, 
Cauſing the Rioge valawfullp towed, 

The: e was nograce,bat I muſt ſooſe my head, 
UA 4berefoze be made me to chiiut me in his vate, 
Aad on the bzinke,mp Necke in two he ſmoats, 


This was myne ende: which was by reaſon due 
To me, and ſich es others deaths pzocure. 
Therefoze be bold co wire, tos it is true, 
That who ſo doth ſutch pradiſe put in bir, 
Ot due reward at laſt halbe moft lure, 
o God is iuſt, whoſe roke de laped longe, 
oth light at lat, with payne moze ſharpe and fronge» 


x FINIS. VV. B. 


| Han this was ſayd : euery man reioſed fo 
N heate of a wicked perſon ſorighteoufly pus 
ned: fox though.foztune-in many points 
be inturtousto Punces, pet in this x ſutch lyk? ſhee 
is molt righteous ; and only deferueth the name of 
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Iacke Cade: 


a goddeſſe;whan ſhe pꝛouideth meanes fo puniſh a 
deſtroy tyꝛantes. And when we had a while conſt- 
dered the duftesof the Kinge # Qneene to haue ſa⸗ 
ued this duke: a yet they could not: It is wozthþ 
labour ſayd one) to way the wonkes, z iudgemẽts 
of God: which ſeinge they are zno wen moſt eui⸗ 
dently by comparing contraries, I will touch the 
ſtozy of Jacke Cade in order nert following. 

whom Ringe Henry with all his puiſſaunce was 
no na able foz a while to deſtrop / vet was he hys 
rebellious enemy) tha he was to pꝛeſerue the Duke 
of Suffolke his dereſt frend : by which two exams 
ples doth appeare how notably God Difpoſeth all 
thinges, and that no fozce ſtretcheth farther , than 
it pleaſcth him toſuffer. Foz this Cade beinge an 
Itiſheman, but of meane par ,of no ability, a 
lelle power, accompanied with a naked Ren⸗ 
tiſhme, cauſed the king with his army at al points 
appointed, to leaue the fielde, and ſuffer him to dos 
whatſoeuer he luſted koꝛ a tyme, but in the ende he 
was flaine at Hothfield in Suſſer, and eaned thẽte 


to London in a Cart, a there quartered. In whole 
bchalfe, ſeeinge hee is one of Foztunes Wyhelpes, A 
will trouble you a while to heare the pzoceſſe 
of his enterpꝛile, rohich hee may de⸗ 
clare in maner follow- 
inge. 


How 
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HOW IACRE CADE NA- 


minge himſelfe Mortimer, tray- 
terouſſy rebellinge agaynſt his Kinge in Iune. 
Anno. 1450. was for his treaſons, and cry» 
ell doinges worthely puniſhed. 


Oz aregth of Cars, w make men bigh to growe ? 
dualhat ever it were this one poyntt fuer I know, 
Abich chalbe meete foz cuery man to marke: 
Our luſt and willes, our euils chiefip warke. 


| 


Jt may be well that planets do encline, 

And our complexions moue our mindes to ill, 
But ſutch is realon,that thep bʒinge to fine 

No wozke bnapded ok our luſt, and will: 

Foꝛ Heauen,and Earth ate ſubiect both ta (kill, 
The (kpll of Godruleth all it is ſo ſtronge, 

Pan map by (kill guyde thinges that co him longe. 


Though luſt be ſtur dy, and will enclinde to nought, 
This fozit by mixture that by Deauens courſe, 

Pet thzough the (kill, God hath in reaſon wzought 
And geuen man, no luſt noz will to courſe, 

But map be fayed,0z (waged of the ſourſe, 

Do that it ſhall in nothing fozce the mpnde : 


To wozke our wo, o leauethe pzoper kynde. 
I 5- But 


* 


Iacke Cade. 


But thougd this ſkill bee gruen to euery man 
Co rule the will, and kepe the minde alofc, 

Fon lacke of grace full ewe vſe it can, 

TVytrſe mozloly pleaſates tickle vs ſo oft: 
Skoll is not weake, dut will trong\,fleſh is ſoft 
And peloes it ſee to pleaſure that it louetd, 
And yales the mpave to that it moſt repzoueth. 


Now if this hap whereby we peldo our monde 
To luſt, and will. ve Foꝛtune as we name her, 
Than is (he tuftip catled faiſe,and biinde, 

Ano no repzoch can br to match to blame ter: 
Pet is the ſh me our owne when ſo we ſhame her, 
Foz ſuet this bap if it de rightly known, 
Co:nmeth of our felucs, and ſo the blame our own. 


Fo2 who ſo liueth in thr @chole of ſkill, 

And medleth not wich any wozlos affaires, 
Fozſaketh Pompes, and htnours, that do ſpill- 

The mindes r-cour fe to rates quiet ſt ys. 

His ſkate no Foxture by no mrane appapts: 

For Fozeane is the folly, and plague of thoſe 
UUbich tothe TWozly their wzetched willes diſpoſe. 


Amonge which Fooles (marke Baldwyu) Jam one, 
That would nat Nap my ſelfe in mine eſtate. 

T thought to rule, bur would obapto none, 

TA berefoze I thoug bt to be mp Pꝛinces mate, 

And by ſome meane bis power to abate, 

And foz that ende, Boztimer woult be nam de, 


Yeez6 appacant, ol England once ppoclaym dt. 


— 


This 
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This ſhift J vled the people to perſwade 

To leaue thetr Pzince,and on mp ſyde to ſkicke. 

CA bereas in der de, my fathers name was Cave, 
Whoſe noble ſtocke was neuer wozth a icke. 

But touching wit J was both rype and quicke. 
Dad ſtrength of Lims,large Cacure,comely face, 
Wibich made men wene my liguage were not baſe. 


And ſeeing ſtoncneſſe ſtuc ke by men in Rent, 
Whoſe valtaunt hartes refuſe none enterpziſe, 
ub falſe perſwaſions ſtraite tu them A went, 
Anoſape they ſuffred too great iniuries; 

By meane whereof J cauſed them to ryſe, 

And Bactadlewiſe to came to Blackheath plapne, 
And thence {their griefes vato the king complapne. 


TUho being deafe(as men ſay) on that eare 

Foz we deſired tele aſe of ſubſedies, 

Refuſed roughly our requeſtes toheare, 

And came agatuſt vs as our enemies: 

Bat we to tary ſought out ſubtiltie s. 

Remoued our campe,and backe to Denocke went, 

Afcer whom the Stoffozves with their power u 


Dee here how Foztune ſetting vs aflote, 
Bꝛougbt to our nets a Pozcion of our pzap. 
Foz whp the Sta o2ves with their armie hotts 
Allatled vs at Senocke where we lape: 

From whence alfue they parted not awaye, 
TAbich ub en the kinges retinue under ſtoode, 


[| afflrmde mp quarel to b | | 
They a good, -- _ matt 


lacke Cade. 


tubich cauſed the Ring andQueene whom all did hate, 
To rayſe their Campe, and ſodenly depare: ' 

Add that they might rhe Peoples grudge abate, 

Tot opziſon ſame ful ſoze againſt chetr hart. 

L 020 Sape was one, whom I made after ſmatt, 

Foz afcer Staffoꝛdes and theit hoaſt was flapae, 

To Blackheath field J marched vacke agapne. . 


And where the King would nothing beate befoze, 
Now was he glad to ſend to know inp minde: 

Aad J cherevp enflamed much the mote, 

Ne luſed his grauntes ſo foliy made me blynde. 

Foz this be flew, and lefeLozd Scales behinve, / 

To helpe the towne and trengrhen London tower. 
Towardes which J ararcheo foz ward with nip power. 


And found there al tbiages at mpne owne veſlce. 
Jentred London did there what Jitf, 

The Treaſozer,Lozv @ape,J did conſpyze 

To haue coadempned: whereof whan Jinift, 
(Foz hee by law mp maltce'dtd refit} | 

By fozce I tooke him ti Gutldhal frothe heape, 
Aud headed him beko the Croſſe (a Cheaps. 


Dis Sonne fnlawe James Cromer wine of Rent 

A taught at Pyle end; whereas then be lapt: 
Bebeaded him and ons poale Jſent, 

Dis head to London where his fathers lape. 

With theſe two beabes J made a pꝛety play, 

For pigbt on poates F'borerhem chzough rhe ffreete, | 
And foz my ſpozc madejeeh kiſle other ſwerte. 


Than 
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Than bzake A Phiſons ſet fozth whom J would, 

And vſed the citp as it had din mpne : 

Tooke from the Parchauntes,monp, ware, and gold, 
From ſome by fozce, from other ſome by tynt. 

Ct is at che length did cauſe chem toreppne, 

Do that Lo0zd Scales conſeatinge with che Papze, 
Fozbad vs to thiir City to te pape. 


Fo? all'this while mine hoaft in South warke lay, 
UUbys whan thep knew our paſſage was denied, 
Came boldely to the bzidge and made a frap, 

Foz in wee would the townes men vs defied : 

But whan with it ots wee had the matter ttied, 
Udet wan the Bzidge and ſermutch part on fler, 
This dont to South war ke back we did retier. 


The mozow aſter came the Chaunccllovr, 

UU:tb general! pardon foxymp men, baife gone, 3 
UUbtch heard and tead, the teſt within au hourt, 
Sbanke all away ech wan to ſhift faz ont. 

And whan J ſawe they left mee poſt alone, 

I did diſguiſe me like a knight of the poſt, 

Aa» into Suſſex code awapin paſte. 


And chere J lorked till chatcurſed copne, 

That ceſtleſſe Begle ſoogbr,and found mee out, 
Foz ftraight che Ringe by pzomiſe did eniopne, 

A troufano marke to whoſoruermought 
Appꝛebend my cozſe, which made them ſeeke about: 
Amonge the which one Alexander Iden, 

Fouad out the Vole whereia the Foxe was Moden. 


lacke Cade. 


But ere hee cooke me, I put him to his Trumps, 
Foz yeeld J would not while mp handes would holde, 
But hope of money made vim ar his Numps, 

And to aſſault mee valiauntly, and bolde. 

Foz two longe Þowzes,our Combat was not colde 
Till at the laſt he lent meſutch a Croke, 

That down I fell, and neuer after ſpoke. 


Than was mp Cat kaſſe cariedlike a Dog. 

To Soutowarke Bozough where it lay a night, 
The next day dzawen to Newgate like a Dog, 

All men rciopſinge at the rufullſight: + 

Than were on Poales my perbopld Quarters pight, 
And let a loft fox Uermin to veuour, 

Meete graue fo Rebels that reſiſt the power. 


Fall litle knowe wee YWhetrches what wee do, 
UUhben wee p2eſume our Punces to reſiſt. 
Adee Marre with God,agalnft dis glozy to, 
That placeth in his office whom hee liſt: 
Therefoze was never Traptour pet, but miſt 
The Parke hee ſhot, and came to ſhamefull ende, 
Noz neuer ſhall tyll God bee fopſt ta bende. 


God hath ozdaynde the power, all Pzinces bee ' 
Dys Lieutenauntes, oz deputies in realmes, 
Agapnſt theic Foes therefoze fighteth bee; 

And bis Enemies dziues them to extreames, 
Their wyſe deutſes,p2ouve but Doltiſh dꝛeames. 
No Subiec ought fo2 anp Rinde of tauft, 
To fozce che Pyince. but elde hun to the la wes. 


Where. | 
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Wherfoze Baldwin warne men te folow reaſon. 
Dubdue their wylles and be not Foztunes (laues, 
A ſhameful end doth cuer follow treaſon, 

There is no tcult in Rebels,raſcall knaues, 

In Foztune leſſe, which wozketh as the waves! 
From whoſe aſlaulces who liſteth to and free, 
DPault know his tate, and - "TTY bee. 


A Þ ſaint Mary aid one it Jacke were 
Nas wel leatned, as you haue made hys 
[02ation, whatſoeuer hee was by byzth, 
| J warrants him a*Gentilman by his 
”[earning; How notablye a philolepher 

like hath he deſcribed foztune. a the cauſes of wozld 
lye tumbꝛaunce? how lyke a diuine hath he deter- 
mined the office both of Magiſtrates and ſubiects 
Foꝛ in deede Magiſtrates be Gods deputies, and it 
is Gods office which they bearc:andit is hee wht- 
che oꝛdeyneth thereto ſuch as himſelte liſteth, good 
whan he fauoureth the People, and euil when hee 
wyl puniſh them. And therloꝛe whoſocaerrebelleth 
againſt any ruler,,epther good oz bad, tebelleth a- 
gaynſt God, and ſhal neuer ſee good end of hys at- 
tempt :foz God cannot but mainteyn his deputie. 
Pet this J note by the way concerning re belles a 
rebelſions. Although the deuil rayſe them, yet God 
alwayes vſeth them to his gloꝛye, as a part ef hys 
iuſtice. Foz whan kinges a chie e rule — _ 
nder 


A . EdmundDuke 
- buder officers to miſuſe their ſubiects, and wil not 


hea te no remedy their peoples wꝛongs ( whã they 
complapne) then ſuffere th God the Rebell to rage, 


and to execute that parte of his Juſtice , which the 


parctal punce would not. 

Fo: the Loꝛd Sape a very cozrupt officer, and one 
whome not withitanding the kinge always mayn⸗ 
teyned. was deſtroy:d by this Jacke, as was alſo 
the Biſhop of Saliſburye ( a pzoud and couetous 
Pꝛelate by other of the Kebelles, And thercfoze 
whatſoeuer prince deſireth to lyue quictly without 
rebellion muſt doe his ſubiectes right in al thinge s 
and puniſh luche Officers as oppꝛeſſe his People: 
thus ſhal they be ſure from all Rebellion. And fox þ 
clerer opening hereof,it were wel done to ſet fozth 
this Loꝛd Sayes tragedye. hat neede that / ſaid 
another) ſceing þ like example is ſeene in the Duke 
of Suffolke, whoſe doings are declared ſufficient⸗ 
ye alreadye . Naylet vs goe fozward foz we haue 
a great many behinde that may not be omitted, a 
the tyme as you ſce paſſeth away, As foz this lozd 
Sape , whome Cade ſo cruellye killed, and ſpite- 
fullye vſed after his Death / J dare ſape ) ſhalbee 


knowen thereby what he was to all that reade oz 
heare this tozye. Fox God would neuer haue ſuf- 
feredhym to haue beene ſo vſed, except he had firſt 
deſerued it. : 


There | 
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Therefore let him go and wythhim the Biſhop and 
all other llayne in that rebellivn which-wasrayſed 
by ſome fly dzift of the Duke ol Bozke, whoſhoztly 
after by opẽ Mar, manifeſted his title to þ crowne, 
and th retoꝛe gathered an armytn males, 4 mar-- 
ched towardes London: And pꝛeuentinge þ kinge, 
goinge n21hward to pꝛepate an army, in the waye 
ac Sayncte Albanes: Who fo want of a ſufficient 
power to take the field, was foꝛced with ſutch mal 
power as he had about him to defend the Lanes, a 
bac ſy des of the towne. and to ſend out the Duke 
of Buckiagham fo2 a treaty, which the Duke of 
Poxze beinge head of the contcary faction, woulde 
not allow without fyꝛſt haainge the Duke of So⸗ 
merſctand other at his will, duringe which treaty 
Richard Neuill Tarle of 2Darwikr,the ſtout matn- 
tapner of voꝛckes title ent red the Towne by foꝛce, 
fought a Battayle in the high treat, where of the 
Ringes pact were ſlayne the ſay) Duke of Somer- 
ſet called Edmond Beaufozd, Henry Percy the le⸗ 
cond of that ſurname, Earle of Roꝛthumberlande, 
Humfrey,Earle of Staff nd, Sonne and Yepre to 
DHumfrey Duke of Buckingham. Jhon Lord Clif: 
fo), Bab:ho2y the Kinges a: toꝛnevo. andhis Son 
and herꝛe beides a grea: number of Knightes, Ef: 
quiers, Gentlemen ⁊ peomen of p kinges houſhold x 
of other Lozdeg (eruauntes.0n w_ al the laugh- 
ter, 


ter, and 
armed. But becauſe 


Edmond Duke 


all fo2 
Duke o 


mote part bn- 
17> 


of the K 
n 
ly heare him ſpeake 
foz all. 
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of Somerſet. Fol. 65 
THE TRAGEDY OF ED- 


mond Duke of Somerſet, ſlayne 


in the firſt battayleat Saynct Albanes, the. 23, 
day of May, in the. 22. yeare of Henry 
the ſixt. Anno, 1454. 


Ome Iſappoſe are bozne vnfoztunate, 

Els good endeuours coulde not ſo ill ſucceede, -| 
CUUbacſhall I call it ? ili foxtune oz fate, | 
¶ That ſome attempts haue neuer happy ſpeeve, 
But trausyle thankleſſe,. al bocleſſe theit hede: 
AA bere other vnlike in wozkinge, oz in ſkill, 

Apune what they will, and wield the wald at will. 


Of the ficlt ſozte, myſelle I count fe one, 

To all miſhap, I weene pzeveſtinate, 

Beleeue mee Baldwin. there bee few 02 none, 

To whom Foztune was euer moze ingrate. 

Dake thou therefoze mplife a Caueat, 

Toat who ſo with force wyll wozke agaynſt kinve, 
Dapleth (as who ſayth )agapult the ſtrtame, and winde. 


Foz Aof Somerſet which Duke Edmond hight, 
Extract by diſcent from Lancaſter lyne, 

QUere it bp follo, oꝛ Foztunes deſpight, 

©} by ill aſpect of ſome croked ligne, 

Of mpne attempts could neuer (ee good fine: 
AA bat ſs A began did ſeldome well ende: 


| Godfrom ſutch Foztune, all good men defend. 


. 


R 24 Uhere 


Edmond Duke 


There J ſoughe-toſave,molt part I dis ſpill. 
Foz good hep with mee was alwap at Uarre. 
The Linage of Yozke whom J bare ſoill, 


By my lptght became bzight, and ſhone like aStarre, 
Thus ſomewhiles men make, when fapne they woulo marre- 


The moꝛe pee lop Trees,the greater thez grom. 
The moze pee ſtop Streames, che higher chey flow, 


Maugre my ſpighte,his glozy grew the moze, 

Aud mine, as che Moone tn the wane, wart leſte 
Foz hautage the place which be bad befoze, 
Gouernour of Frannce,needes Imuſt confeſſe, 
That loſt was Nozmanop pet nechclefſe, 

Alwapes J wzought cyac wit might well contriue, 
But what bogtes it, againſt the Streame to ftriug ? 


Bo2ne was J nepther to Marre ne to peace, 
Mars was maligne, and enemp to mp trade: 

My Birth IJ beleue was in loucs decreaſe, 
ben Cancer in courſe, beinge tettograde, 

S warued from Sol, vnto Saturnus ſhade, 
TUbere alpectes were good. oppoſites div marre, 
So grew mine vahap boch in peace, and warte. 


Aſtraunge Natiuitp in calculation, 

As myltues courfe,2i0 after well declare, 
CUberof in bzicke to make relation, 

That other by mee map learne to beware, 
Duerlight credence was cauſe of my care. 
And want of foz:ſight iu geuiage aſlent, 
Humfrep co tamme that Duke molt innocent. 


Humfrep 
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Humfrey meane I that was the pꝛoceddour, 
Duke of Gloceſter of the ropall blond, 
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Do long as he was EnglamesSrecour, 1: |; 0102 


Ringe Henries utile to the CTrawne wan good. 


Tyis wozthy Pzince,as 8 Haller longe ſteod: 
On like aſtcong pꝛop ſet under abyne, 
In ate to vpholde all Lancaſters lyne. 


O beadleſſe truſt, vnware of harme to come, 

O mad malice where wit obepeth will, 

UUas there euer anp, whom folly did ſo nome 
Df all fozecaſt, rigth, xtaſor, wit, and ſkill, 

As mee blinde Bayard conleacinge to ſpill 

My Cooſpus bloud,mp refuge,aud mp tap, 
Toimpdeſtracion, makinge open way ? 


Do long as he in England bare the ſwap, 

Do long Rebelles no Quarelles durſt begin, 
But when the poſte. was pulled ance Aawop, 
Thich toaove to vpholde the kinge;and his kin, 
The Duke of Yozke,than ſtautly hte ſtept in, 
And chalenged the Crowne, bp coloz of right, 


| Beginninge with Lawe, and endiage wich might. _ 


And ſpꝛed great bzutes in England bp and powne, 

That he of England was the heire true, 

An» how Deney had vſurped che Crowne 

Againſt all tight. by pzaciſe moſt untrue: 

The people than, embzaſinge titles ne we, 

Irkeſome of pzeſent,andlongingfo chaunges + 

Aſſentev ſoone, betauſe thay loue to 2 0 
3s 


Tris 


Edmond Duke 
True is the text which wee in Scripeure reade, 


Vz terrz illi cuius rex eſt puer. 

Mo to that land wherevka chit is bead, 
TUbether childe dz childiſhe ehe caſe is one ſure, 
Where Ringes be ponge, we daylp ſee in be, 
The people a wleſſe, by wea ke neſſe of theit bead, 
Leade tdeir liues la wleſſe.hauinge none to dead. 


And no leſſe true is this text agapne, 

Beata terra cuius rex eſt nobilis. 

Bleſt is the Land, where a ſtout Ringe doth rapne. 
Wlherein good peace ech man poſſi ſeth his, 

Foz dzead of whom, no man dare do amis, 

Whole Pzince is peſt alwayes, and Swozd in hand, 
At home and abzoade, all enemies to withſtand. 


In caſe the ſonne hav p2oned ſutch a one, 

Hardy and ſtoate as his fathers ofoze, 

ure had he ſiccer in the Royall chꝛone, 
Dzeavleſſe,and carelefſe of tommou vpꝛoꝛ. 

But Henries weakeneſſs appeered moze, and moze, 
Which voloneſſe gane, to the contraty band, 

To ſpoyle him at laſt both of liſe, and land. 


His bumbib tert wes notbinge vnKnowen, 
To the gape gallants, of Yozkes retinue, 
Anplowe ground, is highly ourrflowen, 
And ſhozed houſes cannot long continue, 
Jopntes cannot kait-Whereas is vo Spnowe. 
And lo a Pzined1otdzeadAwell as loved, 
By bold Craptontsnay des ſoone remonues. 


Welt 
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Well mought J ſer, dad I uot wantedbzapne, . - 
The woꝛke begon to vndermive the ace;' 

When the chie fe lia was lvoſev fru the chapne, 
And that ſonm dur ſt vpon bloudroyail grate, 
How tickle hold I had of myne eſtace ? 

7Qhen the chiefe polt lap flat vppon the floze, 
Pought not I thinke my afke then next the doze : 


Do mought aiſo,dame Margaret the Queene, 
By whoſe malice this miſchi te f it began, 

Div ſhe (trow pee) her ſelfenotouerwene 
Death to pzocure to that molt wozthy man ? 
Calbich che and hers afterward mought well ban, 
On whom did bange, as I befoze haut ſaypde, 
Her Hulbandes life, his honour and his ayde. 


Fo? whilft he lived which was ont ſadſe Nap, - 
Yozke and his Impes werekept as vader Yoke, 
But when the Piller remoued wos away. 

Then durſt out flame, that late befoze was Smoke, 
The cloſe Traptoure, then caſt of his Cloake, 

And from the dark came fozth in open light. 
.QUith titles blinde which he ſet fozth fo tight. 


Bat this to schie ue, firſt it him behoued, 
The Ringe and his kin a ſunder fo co ſet - 
Who once perfozce,o2 pzactice ill remoned, 
ben had they auopded the pzinctpall le-, 
UUdith kept the ſought pzay ſo longe from the Net: 
The next popnct after, was themſelut s to place 
Next to the Pzince, and other to abaſe. 1 
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„Edmond Duke 


J was the firſt wham they put out of place, 

No cauſe pzecendinge, but the common weale, 
Tbecrowne o England was the very caſt, 
UUyp to the Commons they burned ſo ia 3cale, 
My faultes were Cloakes their pzaciſe to conceale, 
Ja counſaple hearinge conſider the encent, 

Foz by pzetence of truth, treaſon oft is ment. 


Do their pzetence was onelytu remone, 
Couuſaple cozrupe from place about the Ringe. 
But O pee Pꝛinces, vou it voth behoge, 

This caſe to conſttue, as no fapnedthinge, 
That never.craptour did ſubdue his kinge, 
But koz his plat,ere he would further wade, 
Agapalt his frendes,the Quarel firſt hee mave. 


And if by hap he could ſo hinge about, 

Them to ſubdue, and haue them at his will, 

Then would he wart ſoarrogaat,and tout, 
That no reaſon, his outrage might fulfill, 

But to p2oceede vppon his purpoſe till, 

Til Ringe, and Counſaple bzought were ia one caſe: 
Dutch is their follp,torevels that geue place. 


So loꝛ the fiſhe, when caſt foxth was the Met, 
The next 'popuc was in dziuinge out the plar, 
Commons to cauſe, in rage to fume, and fret, 
And corebell,Jcannot tell foz what, | 
Rcquiriage redjeſle of ches, and of that: | 
Ado it they ſpeeve,theRander at veceic, | 

Graſp will the P2ap,foz which he doth awapt- ? 


Then by ſur miſt of ſome thinge pzefended, 
Dutch to diſplace 8s they may well ſuſpect, 
Like to wichſtand their miſchlefe entended, 
Anvin their roumes their banders co ta, 
The aduerſe party pꝛoudlp to reiec, 

And hen with repozces the ſimple to abuſe, 
And when thele helpes faple,openfozce to vſe, 


Do this Dukes trapnes viere touert, and not ſeent. 
TAbolittle ment, that which bee moſt pzetended, 
Like to a Serpent lurkinge vuder greene, 

To the weale publike ſeemed wholly bended : 
Zelous he was,and would have all thinges mended, 
But by that mendment nothinge els de ment, 

But to be Ringe,to that marke was his bent. 


o had be bin plapne,as hee ment in deede, 
Henry to depoſefrom the ropall place, 

Dis baſk had vin waſte,and mucch wozſe bis ſpeede, 
The Ringe then ſtandinge in his peoples grace, 
This Dake therefoze ſecfozth a goody face, 

As one that ment no quarrel foz the Crowne, 
Dutch as bare rule, de one ly would put dowue. 


But all foz nought,ſolonge as J bare ſtroke, 

Serueo theſe dzifces,and pzoued all but bapne, 

Thebeſthelpe then, was people topzouoke, 

To make Commotion,and{Ipzozes a mapne: 

TU bich to appeaſe, the Ringe himſe lle was fapne, 

From blacke Þeach in Rent. to ſend wc to the Tower, 

Dutch was the fozce of Ne belles ia that 2 
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The tempeſt pet therewith was not ceaſſey, 
Foz Yozke was vent his purpoſe to purſue, 
bo ſeeinge how ſoone J was releaſſed, 

And ill ſucceſſe of ſufferaunce to enſue : 

Then like Javdas, vnto his Lozd vntrae, 
Thpnk(age time loft any longer to defarre, 
By Ularwickes apde pꝛoclapmed open warre. 


D. Albanes towne, where both our Hoaſtes did miete, 
To crpe 6 fielde was not an equall place, 

Fo} we were foz\t co fight within a ſtreete, 

Vith fewe agaynſt manp, ſutch was the caſe, 

There Jand Zlarwicke fronted face to face, 

Aten Jane dooze,the Caſtell was the ſigne, 

Where with a @wozve was cut mp fatall lynt. 


Ofc was J warned to tome in Caſtle none, 

Bat little thought of any Common ſigne, 

AI did Imagine a Caſtell built with tone, 

Foz of no Jane, J could the ſame devfne, 

An Pzopbetes ſkill my wits were neuer fine, 

A foole is hee that ſuteh vapne dzcames votb vzed, 
But moze Foole hee, that will by them befled. 


My life I loft in that vnlucky place, 
UUich many Lozdes that leaned to mp part, 
The Earle Percy had no bettet grace, 
Couragtous Cliffozdcouldnoteſchewe the dark, 
Buckinghams Pepze was at this moztall mare, 
Babthozp the Attozney fo; all his ſkiſlin Lawe, 
Ja this popnct of pleadinge appearev very rawe. no 
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Do thus pooze Pzince diſarmed of bis banden, 
Dis frendes all ſlapne, wantinge good aſſiſtence, 
UUas made a Pap vnto his enemies handes, 
Pꝛiued of power and Pzincelp reuerence, 

And as a Paptll vopde of all experience, 
Innocent plapne,and ſimple witted, 

Was as a Lambe unte the Wolfe committed. 


A Parlfament than was called with ſpeede, 

A Parlſament,nay a plapne conſpiracy, 
UUbenagopuſt right it was decreed, 

That after the death of the ſixt Deurp, 

The Duke of Yozke ould haue the regally, 
And in his life,the charge, and pzotecion, 

Df Ringe and Nealme at the Dukes direction. 


And thus was Yozke declared Motectour, 
Pzocectour ſayd J, nay Pzoditoz playne, 

A rancke Re bell the Pzincesdirectour, 

A vaſſail to leade his Lozd,and Sonerapne, 

Ad dat honeſt hart would not concetue diſdapne, 
To ſee the foote ſurmount aboue the bead, 

A Poaſter is in ſpight of nature bzed+ 


Some hoply bheere, will moue à ſarther dont, 

Aud ſoz Yozkes part alledge an elder right, 

© b2apnleſle bead, that ſo runne in and out, 
UUbyan length of time aſtate hath firmely pight, 
And good acco2d hathput all ſtrife to flighe, 


N ere it not better ſutch ticles il coſleepe, 
Than all aRealme,about the crpall weepe ? 
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From the female, came Dozke, and all his leede, 
And wee Lancaftrians,from the Depze Bale, 

Df whom the Ringes in 82der did ſucctede, 

By tuft diſcent: this is no fapned tale. 

Who would haue thought that any ſtoꝛme on gale 
Out chip could ſhake hauinge ſutch Anker hold, 
None Ithincke ſure,vnleſle that God ſo would. 


After this burle the Ringe was fapne to fler, 
Nozthwardin poſt, os ſuccour, aud releefe, 

O bleſſed God how ſtraunge it was to ſee / 

A rightfull Prince purſueo as a Theefe / 

To thee O England, what can be moze rep2eeſe ? 
Then to parſae thy Pzince wich armed band, 

Ad bat greater ſhame, map bee co any Land? 


Traptours did triumph. true men lap in the duſt, 
Neulinge, and Robbtage,ropled enery where, 
UU1ll, toode fo; (kill, and Law obeyed luſt, 


Migbt, trode downe right, ol Riaxe tbere wasnofeare, 


The title was trped one ly by Shield, and Speate: 
All which vahaps, that they were nat fozeſcene, 
Suffolke was in lault, who tuled Ringe, and Queone, 


Some here perhaps, do looke I ſhould accuſe 
My ſeife of ſleight, oz ſubtilty vniuſt, 

2Uherein I hould mp Pzinces Eares abuſe 
Agapnf the Ouke,to bzinge him in mptruſk, 
Some part whercof,thoughneedes confefſ; I muſt, 
My fault onelp, conſiſted in conſent 
To mp Foes viiftes, which I could not pzenent, 
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I JT at firſt when Baandes began to ſmoke, - 
The Sparkestoquegch by. avp wap bad ſought, - 
Neuer had England felt this moztall Urake, 
Which now to late lamentingt he lpeth nougbt 
Two popnctes of Wit to deareip have Jbought, 
The firſt that better is umely tofozeſee, 

Then after over late,a Counſaplourco bee, 


The ſccond is, not ealelpto aſſent, 

To any aduice,agayalt thy fapthfull frend, 

But of the Speaker ponder the intent, 

The meaninge ful. the poinet, aud finall ende: 

A Sainctin ſhowe, in pzoofe is fouud a fende, 

Tbe ſuvtile man, che ſimple fo abuſe, 

utcd pleaſaunt Speach,and Eloquence doth vſe. 


And ſo was J, and other mo abuſed 

By Saffolkes fletghte, who ſought to pleaſe the Queene, 
Fozecaft we lackt, which cannot be excuſed 

Of thinges to come, as ſoone was after ſeene: 

Cabich gloſinge tongue, de made vs fosles to weene, 

That Humfrey did to Englandes crowne aſppze, 

{hich topzevent his death they did conſpyze, 


What ſhould I moze of mine vnhaps declare, 
Cabcreof mp death at laſt hath ma de an ende? 
Not Jalone was cauſe of all this care, 

Some beſpdes mee there were that did offende, 
None J accuſe,no2 yet my ſelfe defend, 
Faultes J confeſſe,ag no man liues without, 
Dy chie ke fault, was folly, out of pour, 
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Folly was chiefe.the nougdty tyme was next, 
UUbich made mp Fozrune ſublecr to the chieke : 
Tf Eagland then with ſtrife had not bin vere. 
Glozy migbt haue growen whereasenſued griefe, 
Det one thinge is, my comfozt,and reliefe, 
Conſtant J was in mp Princes Quarell, 


Todpe 02 lyue,and ſpared foz us parel. 


Chat though Foztune envious was inp foe, 

A noble hart ought not the ſoner peild, - 

Noz ſhꝛincke a backe foz aup weale 02 woe, 

But foz his Pztnce ly bleeding in the fle ld: 

Il pꝛiuy ſpight at an time mee belde, 

The pꝛite is payde: au gret uous is mp guerden, 
As foz the reft God (I trust will par don. 


FINIS. G. F. 


Fter this Tragedy ended, one ſayd ſeeinge 
this Duke hath ſo vehemently crclaymed 
4 agaynſt the Due of Pozkes'pzactiſes, it 


were well done to heare what hee can ſap foz him⸗ 


ſelfe. Foꝛ after þ firſt battaple at S. A banes when 
he toke R Henry pziſoner, he was made pꝛotectoꝛ, 
which fo mut ch grecued Queene Margaret. a her 


complices,? pꝛiup grutches.a open diſſembling ne- | 
uer ceaſed til ; Duke. his allyes were fapne to fly | 


both field. a Kealme, he into Ireland. a they to Ca 


lates, nohence they came agapne with an Army. 


whereof Richard Neuſll Earle of Saliſbury wag 


leader, i marched towarde Couentry (where the | 
| Kpnge | 
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Kynge vas, and had gathered an army to ſubdue 
them,z encountred them at Nozthampton on þ.--. 
day of July in p yeare of grace. . fought with 
them, loſt the fie ld and was taken himſcif,and ma- 
ny of his freendes flayne, as Humſtep Staffozde 
Duke of Buckingham, Jhon Talbot the ſecond of 
that name Earle of Shzevveſbury,Jhon Uicounte 
Beaumont, Thomas Loꝛd Egremont, Sy2 wil. 
liam Lucy, and diuers other. But ouerpaſſinge all 
theſe and many mo becauſethey were honoutably 
flayneinthe field, let vs come to him who was the 
chiefe cauſe thereof, that is to ſay, Richard Planta⸗ 

t Duke of Pozk lapne in the battel at ndake- 
eldon Chaiſtmageut,and Edmond Earle of Rut⸗ 
lande his yong ſonne, who was there murthered by 
the Lozde Cliffozde as he woulde haue fled into the 
towne to haue ſaued himſe lſe. 

Therefoze imagine that you ſee a tall mans body 
full of freſh woundes but lacking a head, holdings 
by the hande a goodly childe, whoſe bzeaſt was ſo 
heart might bee ſcene,hys louelp 


eyes diſcigured with dzoppinge teates, his 
Hapꝛe though hozroz ſtandinge vpꝛight. his mercy 
crauinge handes, al to be mangled, and all his 
body embzued with hig owne blould, out 
of the Weland pipe ol which headles 
body came a ſhꝛeking voyce (ay- 
inge as followeth,. . 


How 
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tagenet Duke of Yorke was ſlayne 


through his ouer raſh boldneſſe, and his Sonne Earle 
of Rutland an Infant cruelly murdered 
Anno, 1460. 


Ruft Foztune(quoth be) in whom was neuer traft, 
O Bealtes molt bzute, that haue no better grace, 
All reſt. reno wne, and deeves lye in the duſt, 

Ok all the ſozt that fue her ſlipper trace, 

Dom now ? yy voſt thou Baldwin bive thy face | 

Thong neeveſt not feare,although Imiſſe my head, 

Dee this pooze Boy, whom by the hand J lead. 


a 


The cauſe whp J thus lead him in my hand, 
CAtth blaad,and ceares halinge bis boopſtapny, 
Is that thon mayeſb the betcer vnderftand, 
Dow hardly Fogtune bach fox vs ozpapade 
In whom her loue and hate be whole contapnde. 
Rychard Jam Plancagenet byname, 
TAbilam of Yozke the Duke of wozthp fame. 


Foz Richarv Earle of. Cambiibge, eldel fonne 

Ol Duke Eomond,thirde ſonne of Ring Evward, + 
Engendzeo me whereof the courſe dio tunnt, 

Of Þ2zrimers to de the ue gat : 

Fo when Commons ber b2other vyeo TWarde, 

Dye was (ole heo»e'bp nue dſſcent of linc, 


\WUWygeby her Rigytes, aud Titles all were mine. a 
of 
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Duke of Yorke. 
But marke me nom Apzaythe Baldwin marke, 
And ſee how fozce oft ouerbeareth rigbe, 

CUay how vſurpers tyzannouſly warke, 

To kee pe by murther that they get by might, 
And note what troubles and daungers do alight, 
Oa ſach as ſeeke to repolleſle their owne, 

And how by might,oftright is ouerthzowne. 


Duke Henrp of Herefozde called Bolendzooke, 
Of whom Duke P01ob3489 told the now of late, 
Ulhan traptourlike de dad king Richard tooke: 
Rild him in pziſon,vſurped big eſtate, 

Without al rigbe, 02 title, ſauing hate 
Ofkothers rule, oz lone to rule clone, 

Theſe two excepted tytle had hee none. 


The Crowne by right came to Edmond Boztimer 
CAboſe Father Roger was king Richarves heire, - 
Which cauſed Henry, and them of Laricafter, 

To ler ke all ſhifees our houſes to appapze, 

Foz ſure he was to ſic beſide the chapze, 

Were wee ol power to clayme our lawful right, 
Aad therfoze thought good, to extirpe vs quight. 


His curſed ſonne enſued thefathers trade, 
Aad kept mp coſin gutltlefſe in ſure hold, 
Foz whom my father ful often did perſwade, 
ieh bis allies and couſins that they would. 


Theic Kiaſmans righe mainceyn and vpholy, 
ad to depoſe dp pollity oꝝ power, 
The hepze of him that was an * 
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Abereof when Henry of that name the fife, 
Dad heard, and knew of this conſpiracye, 

De from ſir Comand al che. blame to ſhikt, 
Saydthat my Father was the French kings aly, 
And hyꝛed by him towozke this trecherpe, 

Foz which at Hampton as it came to paſle, 

His lyfe he loſt, and there beheaded was. 


Thus was che name of Poti mer extiact, 
Whole tight and title di ſcended vato me, 
Being kozſt to lyue. within a pzecince 

Foz feare J would co otbet countries flee 
And ſo beeing at mpne owne i{vertee, ; 
Might haplye moue ſedicion oz ftrife, ; 
Fa guilty hartes, can leade no quiet lyfe. 


1 6 P 
Det at the [off in Henries payes the lixt, 
I was refkozed to my fathers landes, { 
Made duke of Yozke:wheve chzoogh mp mind Ifxe, { 
To get the Crowne and king dome in mp handes, { 
Foz apde wherein J knic aſſured bandes 0 
With NeuilsNacke, whole daughter was my make 1 
Cberevp great rendes J had mp yu to take. 9 


O Lozd what hap bad J by ters, 
Fowzefapze Sonnes mppong wile co me bozes, 
Ualiauntmenaha 5 gan their —＋ 
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Such b2others} yarn filinffoze; 
As none ofthe kin 4451 tn - 
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Though belpe of whom, q Foztunes frendly grace, 
I firſt began to claime nty lawful tight, - | 
And my chtefe foes wich Coutnelle to veface. 

IJ rapſed power at al pointes 'pzefk to fight: 

Of whom the chieke that chiefly bare me ſpight, 
clas Somerſet the Duke, whom co annop 

Al my hole fozce, I daplp didemplop. 


And maugre him ſochopſe lo was mp chaunce, 
Pea though the Queeze was wholy on bys ſyde, 
Itwiſe bare rule in Nozmandy and Fraunce, 
And laſt lieutenant in Treland J did byde, 

Ful often dziuen of fozce mp head co hyde, 

Vet thꝛougb the loue , my dotages there did bzeede, 
J had their helpe at al times in mp needt. 


This doutye Duke molt deare to Ring and Queene, 
Witch armed hoaſte, I chziſe met in the field, 

The firſtvafoughe thꝛougb treaty made bet weene, 
The ſecond ioynde whereiu the King didyelde, 
The Duke was\lapne,the Queene her partie heide 
Fat re in the Nozth, where ouermatche with power 
Dy life I loſt, in an valuckp bowze. 


Bekoze this laſt. were other battailes thice, - ,-- 
The firſt the Earle of Saliſburie alane. 
Fought on Blozebeath,and got the victozie, 

Jat che next was pꝛeſent in pet ſone 

Qith my chiefe kin, whereas by one and one, 


Our ſouldlers falſe, wichdzew away by night, 
Unto our (oe and thee pub at ö 1 
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This Bop and J in Iteland did vs ſane, 
Mine eldeſt ſonne with W ar wicke and his father, 
To Calais got, whence by the read Jgaue 

They came agaſae to London,and did gather, 
Another boaſt, whereof I ſpake no rather: 

Aad met our foes fle many a Lozd and knighe, 
And tooke the King and dzaue the Qaeeue to flight, 


This done Jcame to England all in haſte, 

New claimeto make vnto the tealme and crowne, 
And in the houſe while Parliament did laſt, 

In the Ringes ſeate, J boldlyſaceme downe, 
Clapming the place, whereat the Lozdes did frown, 
But what foz that, I div fo wel pzoceede, 

Chat al at laſt co my demaund agreed. 


Butſith Henry bad raigned than ſo long. 

They would he ſhould continue til he dyed, 

And co thend to make my title ſtrong. 

Apparant heire of England they me cryed, 

But ſith the Queene and others this denied, 

I ſped me ftraighe Nozthward whereas ſhe lap, 
Meaning by fozce to cauſe her to obap. 


She thereof warned,pzepared a rong power. 
And ere my men were alrogether redye 
To Sandale came, where ina diſmal houre 
A like a Beaft,ſ\oraſh was, and ſo heddy 
Co trie Foztune, which alwaies is vuſtedoy 
Vith thouſands ffae,of ſouldie ts to aſſayit 
The double number, in campe to their auaple. 1 
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And ſo was ſlapne at firſt: and whyle wp poze infant 


Dcarſe twelue yere olde, ſought way bimſelfe co ſaut, 


That cruel Cliffozd that fel bloudy tyrant, 
While the poze chpld with tears did mercy craue, 
Vith dagger harp bis hart a ſunder claue. 

This don he came to the campe where I lay dead, 
Diſpopld my corps, and cut awap mp head. 


And ſet a crowne of paper theruppon 

Which foza ſpoze he ſeat vnto the Quene 
And ſhe foz ſpyte commaunded it anon. 

To be had to Yozke and ſet vp to be ſene. 

In ſome ſuch place as theuis # Traſtozs bene, 
This mocke J had of fozeune foz rewarde, 
Afcer long hope that ſhe wolo me regard 


Wherfoze Baldwin ſee that thou ſet her fo2th 
CWtth her ſlipper pzanks ſo as they map be known, 
And warne all pzinces wel to way the wozth 

Ok chtnges,foz which the ſede of war be ſowen 

The gaineno luret but as of vice throwen 

No wozldlp good tan counterpep3e the pꝛyſe 

Ok halte che papnes that map therof aryſe. 


Better it were to loſe a peece of right, 

Then limmes and life in wzeſtiing fo the ſame, 

It is not fozce,of frendſhip noz of might, 

But god aboue that kingdomes ſet in frame 

Not wit, but chance doth weild che winners game, 

Whberfoze if we our follics would refrapne, 

Tyme woulde redzeſle * w2onges we vopde of payne + 
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Mherfoze warne Lozves no wiſe to wade in warre 
Fo? any cauſe, ſaue their countries defence, 

Thetrc tcoablous titles are unwozthp farre 

The blond, the life, the ſpoile of innocence, 
Okkrendes, ok foes,behold mp long expence, 

And veuer the neare : beſt chan to tarp time, 

Low by the ground, than ouer bigh to clyme. 


FIN Is. 


Ith that maiſter Ferters ſhoke me by the 
ſleeue ſaping : why how now man do yon 
foꝛget your ſelfe ? beuke you mynde oure 
matters very much. So J do in deede(ſaidJ) fox 
dꝛeame of them. And whan J had rehearſed my 
dꝛeame, we had long talke concerning the nature 
of dzeames, which to ſtint, and to bꝛinge vs to oure 
matter agayne thus (ayde one of them: J am glad 
it was pour chaunce to dzeame of Puke RKicharde 
for it had bene pitty to haue ouerpaſſed him, 
And as concerning this Loꝛde Cliffozde which ſo 
cruelly killed his lonne, J purpoſe to geeue you no⸗ 
tes: Who (as he wel deſerued came ſhoꝛtlpe after 
to a ſodaine death, and pet too good foꝛ a cruell ty⸗ 
raunt . Foz on Palmeſondap nert folo wing, being 
the 2 . Daye of March. in the peare of Chaiſte, a 
Thouſaad foure hundꝛeth thzeeſcoze and one, this 
Lo Cliffozd with Henry Percy the thirde Earle 
of Hoꝛthumberlande, the Earle of —_ - 
e 
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Lord Clifford. Fol $0. 


the Lowe Dacres, the Loꝛde Welles # other were 
flayne at Towton in Pozkeſhyze . uSherfoze as 
you thought you ſawe a heard the headleſſe Puke 
ſpeake thozowe his necke, ſo nowe ſuppoſe you ſce 
this Loꝛd Cliffozd al armed ſaue his head, with his 
Bꝛeaſt plate all goze bloud running from his 
thzoate:, where in an headleſſe Arrowe 
ſticketh, thzough which wound, 
he ratleth out this Khime. 


Howe the Lorde Clifforde for his 


extreame crueltie, came to a cruel, ſtraunge, & ſodaine 
death. Anno. 1461. 


Pen confeſſion aſketh open Penaunce, 
Det wiſdome would a man his fault honld hide: 
But ſith pat don commeth by repentaunce, 
Plapneſſe is beſt when truth is plainly tryde, 
Open oz hid, al faultes at length be ſpyed. 
Foz couer fyer never ſo cloſe within, 


Pet out it will.and ſo will ſecret ſpnne. 


As foz mpyſelfe, my faultes be out ſo plapne, 

Bzuted and knowne abzoa de in enerp place, 

That though J would J cannot them retepne, 

Al care is booteleſſe in a cureleſſe caſe, 

Tolearne by others ſome haue had the grace, 

Wherfoze Baldwin, wzite thou mp wzetched fall, 

The bzief wherof A bzicflp vtter pal. 1 
| am 


Lord Clifforde. 


Clittoꝛd I am that ſlue Duke Richards chilve, 
The louelp babe chat ctaus d iyfe with ceares: 
Wlherbyp mp lame, moſt foulp J defiled 

Poꝛe ſely Lambes the Lpon neuer teares, 

The feble mouſe map ly among great beares 
But wꝛath of man his rancoure to requyt, 
Foxgecs al reaſon, ruth and mercy quyte. 


J meane ſuch wath as wozks parental wieke 
Surnamy a vertv( as theſe reucngers (ap) 

But little know choſe people whar they ſpeak 
Thich kyndle vs, our ennemis kin o ſlap, 

To puniſhe ſinne is good, it is uo nap, 

They wꝛeke not ſinne, but merit wieke foy linne, 
The fathers kaultes that wzeake vpon the kinne. 


Becauſe my father Lo2d John Cliffozde died 
Slapne at S. Albanes, in bis p)inces apde, 
Againtt the Dake mp hart foz malice fried, 

So that I could from weke no wap be ſtapde 
But to agenge my fathers death aſſay» 

Al means J might the Duke of Yozke tanuop: 
And all his kpn and fcendes to kil and trop. 


This cauſed me with bloudy dagger woſid 
His giltles ſonne that neuer agapnſt me ſozd: 
The fathers coꝛps dead lying on the ground, 
Thenecke Icut aſunder with mpſwo}d 

The bleding head J pight by wap of v020e, 
Upon a ſpeare, with a white paper ctowue 
And in great ſcozne J ſent it to Yozke rowne. ' 


But 
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Lord Clifford, 


But cruel deedes can neuer ſcape the ſcourge 
Ot open ſhame, 02 offome bloudy de ach. 

Repentance ſelfe that other ſinnes mappourge, 
Dotb kiy from this, ſo ſoze the ſoule it ſlayeth, 
Delpapꝛe diſſolues the tyrants bluſtring bzeath: 
Foz vengeance due doth ſodepulp aligbt, 
On cruel deedes the milchieke to requite, 


This find J true, fo; as J lap in ſtale 
Agaynſt Eoward Duke Richards eldeſt ſonne 
My death taught not far from Dintingale 
Foz as J would mp gozget haue bndone 
To vent out beate traueiling in the ſonne 
An bheavſes arrowe percyd my thzote boule 
Which parted fraight mp body from the ſoule. 


Mas this a chantt no ſure Gods fuk award 
Aue tin bis tuſiite plapnly doth appeare: 

An heavles arrow papd me mp tt ward, 
Fozheadding'Rechard lying on his bere, 
And as I would his child ia no wyſe heare, 
Do ſodapne death bereft mp tongue the power 
Toaſke mercy at my laſt dying houre. 


Wherfozz Taldwin perſwade che bloudp ſozt. 

To leaue their wiath. aud rigour to refrapne: 

Tel cruel fudges hozro2 is the poze 

To which they ſaple co ſuffer endles payne 

Hel halech tyrants down to death amapne. 

Was neuer pet nozſhalbe cruel veve 

Unqupted left but had as cruel meede. 
FINIS 


Tiptoft Earle of Vvorceſter 


Han this tragedy was ended, O Loꝛd ſaid 
another, how horrible a thing is diuiſion in 
a KRealme, to how manpe miſchieues is it 
the mother, what vice is not thereby kindled, what 
vertue left vnquenched? 

Fox what was the cauſe of the Duke of Potkes 
death and of che cruelty ſhe wed to his young ſonne 
by this mercileſſe man. ſaue the variaunce berwene 
King Henry and the houſe of Pozke ; which at len⸗ 
gth beſides millions of the Commons, bzought to 
deſtruction molt part of thenobtlity. Foz Edward 
the Dukegeldeſt (oune immediatly alter Richarde 
his father was ſlayne. ttnougb helpe of the Neuils 
gaue the kinge a battaile at Towton in Pozke- 
ſhire, whereat beſydes this Cliffozd, were llayne p 
Earles of Northumberlande , and wdeſtmeriand, 
with the Loꝛdes Dacres and Welles, beſpdeg mo 
then 3000.men, the winning of whith kyeld ba ou⸗ 
ght Edward to the Crowne. and the loſſe dꝛaue R 
Henry and bis wyfe into Scotland. But as fe we 
raignes beginne without bloud, ſo King Ed warde 
to keepe the cũõ mon courſe,cauſed Thomas Court ⸗ 
ney earle of Peuonſhpze, and John Ueer Earle of 
Orenfozd,and Awobꝛey Ueer eldeſt ſonne to p ſaid 
Earle,with diuers other of King Henries patte . to 
bee attainted and put to death. Ind ſhoꝛt ly after 

did execution bpponthe Dutz e of Somerſet, and 
the Loꝛdes Hungerkoꝛd. a Rolle, whomhee tooke 
pꝛiſoners at Crham ſpelde. Foz thyther 

cam: 
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Tiptoſt Earle of Vvorceſter. Fol. 82 


i | came thoſe Loꝛdes with king Henry out of Scots 
land, with an armve of Scots,andfought a Bat: 
is | tayle, which they loſt, wherein moſt part ol theym 
at were ſlaine, And becaule theſe are al noble menJ 

wil leaue them to Bald wins dicrecion. 
But ſeeinge the Earle of Moꝛteſter was the chiefe 

inſtrument, whom king Edward vled alwel in 
theſe mens mattcrs.,ag in like bloudpe af- 
fayzes,becauſe he ſhould not be foz- 
gotten, ye ſhal heare what 
may bee noted by his 


ende. 
THEINFAMOVS ENDE 
of the Lord Tiptoft, Earle of V Vor 


ceſtre, for executing his princes crueltie. | 
Anno. 1470. 
Ve glozious man, is not ſo loath tolurke, 


15 As the infamous glad to lye bnknowen: 


Which make th me Baldwin diſalow thy wurke 
TWbere Pzinces faultes ſo openly be — s 
de] Jlpeake not this alonelye foz mine owne 

tt · reabich were my Painces(if that they were anyt) 

of But foz my Bietes, in numbet very manp. 


to} Oz might report vpzightly vſe ber tongue, 

tet It would leſſe greeve vs to augment the matter. 

ndl But ſure J am thou ſhalt be fox among, 

ef To frapne the truth,the living los to flatcer; 

cr And other whiles in pointes vnknowen to ſmatter. 
Foz time never was,no2 neuer I thinke ſhalbe 

NE That truth vnſhent,houldſpeake in al things free. This 


Tiptof t Earle of Vvor ceſter 


This voth appere (J dare ſay by my ſtopper, 
Which dtuers wzpters diverſipdeclare, 
But ſtoꝛy wꝛyters ought fo2 neither glozy, 
Feare,noz fauor, truth of thiags to ſpare, 
But til it fares as alwapes it did fare, 
Aﬀections, feare,02doubtes that daply brue, 
Do cauſe that Nozies alwapes be not true. 


CInfraiteful Fabian followed the face 

Df time and dedes, but let the cauſes ſlip, 
Which Yall hath added ſome with better grace, 
Foz feare Itbinke leſt trouble migbt bim trip: 
Foz this 02 that ſayth he) he felt the whip. 
This ſtoʒy wzprers leaue the cauſes out, 

Oz ſhew them lo as they were in ſome dout. 


But ſeyng cauſes are the chefeft thinges 

That ſhouldbe noted of the ſtozp waters, 

That men map learne what endes al-cauſes bzinges, 
They bebnwozthy the name of Lhzoniclers 

That leaue them cleane out of their regiſters, 

Oz doubtfully repoꝛt them foz che fruite 

Ok reading ſtoꝛpes ſtandeth tu the ſuite. 


T1 herfoze Baldwin either ſpeake thou bpꝛygbt 
Ok our affaiers, o touch them not at all 

Asfoz my ſelte I wap al thinges ſolpghe , 

That naugbt J paſſe, hom men repozt my fail 

The truth wherof pet plapnly ſhewe I ſhal 

That thou mapſt wapte and other ther by reede, 
bat chuges I! did wherof chep ſhouls cake beede. 


Tiptoſt Earle of Vvorceſter. Fol.84. 


Thou haft heard of Tiptoftes Carles of Wozce” - 
Jam that Lozve that lyued'in Eowardes dayes 
The fowerth,and was bis frend and counſatlour, 
And Butcher too, as common rumoz ſapes. 

But Peoples vopce is neither ſhame ud pzapſe, 
Foz whom they would alive deuour to dape, 

To mozow dead they wil wozſhip what they map. 


But though the peoples ver dite go by chaunce, 
Vet was their cauſe to call mee as thep did, 

Fo Jenfozit by meane of Gouernaunce, 

Did execute what ere my king did bid, 

From blame therein my ſelfe I cannot rpd: 
But fpe vpon the wꝛetched ſtate that muſt, 
Detame it ſelfe to ſerue the Pzinces luſt. 


Thechiefeft cryme wherewith men dome charge, 
Is death of the Earle of Deſmundes noble ſonnes, 
Df which the kinges charge doth me cleare diſcharge 
By ſtrait commaundement and iniunctions: 

Theffect whereof ſo rigourouſiperunnes 

Chat either I muſt pꝛocure to (ee them dead, 

Oz foz contempt as traytout looſe my head. 


Chat would mine ene mies doe in ſuch a cafe, 

Dbepthe king oz p2oper death pzocure? 

Thep map wel ſap the ir fancy foz a face, 

But life ia ſweete and loue hard torecure, 

They would haue done as J did Jamſure: 

Fo} ſeeldom wil a wealthy man ateaſe, 4 
Foz others cauſe his Pꝛinct in oaght diſpleaſe. 


Ti ptoſt Earle of Vvorceſter. 


How much leſſe I which was lieutenaunt than 
In the Iriſh Alle, pzeferred by the king: 

But who fo2 loue 02 dead of any man 
Conſentes to accompliſh any wicked thing, 
Although chiefe fault thereof from other ſpzing, 
Sbal not eſcape Gods vengeaunce foz his deede: 
ho ſcuſech none that date do il foz dzeede. 


This in my king and mee map weloppeare, 

Which fo2 our faultes did not eſcapetbe ſcourge: 
Fo? whan we thougbt our ſtate moſt (ure and cleare, 
The wynde of UWlarwicke blew vp ſuch a ſourge, 
As from the realme and ctowne, the king did vzge, 
And me alſo from office , frendes and wpfe, 

From good repozt,from honeſt death aud life. 


The Carle of Mer wicke , through mallice and grudge, 
TUbich to King Edward couſelelſe be did beare, 

Out of his Realme bp fozce div make htm trudge, 

And ſet KiagHenrie agatne vpon his chaire, 

And than al ſuch as Edwardes louers were 

As traytouts tant, were greuouſip oppꝛeſi, 

But chietelpe J, becauſe I loued him veſt. 


And ſith my goods, and livinges were not (mal, 
Some greedy gulles did beare the wozld in haud 
Foz tenpeares ſpace that J was cauſe of all 
Murder. and miſchiefe,vone within the land, 

Foz this did ſuch as did not bnderſtend | 
Mine enmles dꝛikt, thinke all tepoꝛtes were true: 
And ſo to hate me wozle then any Je we. 


Foz 
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Tiptoft Earle of Vvorceſter. F ol. 8 


Foz ſeeldo me ſhal a ruler looſe his lyte, 
Befoze falſe rumours openlp be ſpzed, 
hereby this pzouerbe is as true as rpfe, 
That rulers rumozs hunt about ahead, 
Frowne Foztune once all good repoze is fled, 
Foz pꝛeſent ſhew doth make the mainy blinde, 
Ano ſach as ſee dare uot diſcloſe their mynde. 


Though this was J king Edwards butcher named 
And bare rhe ſhame of all his cruel veedes: 

I cleare me not J wor thely was blamed, 

Though fozce was ſuch Jmuſtobape him needes, 
ich bieft rulers ſeldome wel it ſpeeves, 

Fo2 they be cuer'neareſt to the npp, 

And fault who ſhal, fo2 al feele they the whpp. 


Fo? whan J was by Parliament attainted, 

Ring Cowardes eutls al were counted mine. 

No truth auapled ſo lies were faſt and painted, 
Which made the People at mp life repine, 
Crying Crucihige kil that Butchers lyne, 

That whan J ould haue gone to Blockham fealk 
I could not paſle, ſo ſoze they on me pꝛeſt. 


And had not bene the officers ſo ſfrong, 

I thinke they would haue ſwalowed me alpue, 
Howbeit bardly haled from che thzong, 

J was inthe Fleece faſt ſhzowded by the Shine, 
Thus one dapes ipfe their mallice did me giut: 
Aich when tgey knew,fog ſpice the next dap after, 


They kept them calme,ſoſuffred I che ſlaughter 
| Now 


iptoft Earle of Vvorceſter. 


Now tel me Balowis what fault daeſt thou fpnde 
In me, that iuſt ly ould ſuch death deſerur⸗ 
Haone ſare, except deſice of honour blinde, 
UUbich made me ſeeke in offices to ſerve: 

Ad bat minde ſo good that bonours make not ſwerue?- 
Do maplt thou ſee it ouely was my ſtate 
That cauſco mp Death and bzought me ſo in hate. 


Marne therfoze al men wiſelp to beware, 

Chat offices they enterpziſe to beate: 

The bigbeſt alwap moſt maligned are, 

Df Peoples grudge,and pꝛiaces hate infeare, 

Foz Pztinces faultes his fauſcozs al min teare, | 
Thich co auopde, let none ſach office take, 

Daue he that can fo; right bis Pzincefo2ſake.. 


: FINIS. 


His Typtoftes Tragedye was not ſo ſon: 

finiſhed,but one of the company had pzou 
ded fox another, ofa notable perſon Loꝛt 
Tiptoftes chiefe Enemte , concerning whom h 
laid: Loꝛd God what truſt is there in woꝛldly ch? 
ces? what Lge in any pꝛolperity? fox ſec the Eat 
of War wicke which caaſed the earle of Moꝛteſt 
to be appzehended.attainted,and put to death, ti 
umphing with his old tmpuſoned a new vnpuſon 
— zince R. Hẽtp. was by a by after a his bzother 
him, ſlapne at Barnet field by king Edward 
— had beloze time damaged diuerg wapes. 


Is 


ASA 


Duke of Vorke. Fol. 85. 


Is firſt by his frendeg at Banbury fielde, where to 
reuẽge the death olhis colin Henty Neuil ſir John 
Conters, and J ohn Clappã his ſeruatites ſlew 5. 
thouſande wellhinẽ and beheaded their captaynes, 
the Earle of Pembzoke,xſir Richarde Harbert his 
brother alter they were pelded-puſoners,of whom 
ſir Bicyard Harbert was the talleſt gentlemã both 
of hisp:rſon + hands that euer I read oz hearde of. 
At which time alſo, N obin of Kid(dale, a rebell of 
therle of Mar wicks xapfing.toke the eavle Rivers 
B. Edwards win? s-father;and his ſonne John, at 
his mannour of Graſton, a carped them to Nozth- 
hampton,and there without cauſe oz pioces behea- 
ded them: na hiche ſpites to requite, ing E dwarde 
cauſed the Lozde Stafford ot South witze, one of 
Mar wickes chic ſe ca indes to de taken at Bꝛente 
march. and headed at Budge water. 
This cauſed) Earle ſhoꝛtiye to cayſe his power o 
encounter the kinge which came againſt him with 
an army 2,beſide Mar wicke at Molney, where he 
wan the field, toke the king pꝛiſoner and kept hima 
while in Noꝛtzeſhyze in Middleham caſtel: whence 
(as ſom ſay he releaſed him again but other think 
he coʒrupted his kepers a ſo eſcaped.Then thzoughe 
the Loꝛds 2 matter was taken vp bet weenethem 
8 they bzoughte to talke toge ther, but becauſe they 
could not agre, p carle —. da new army,whcrof 
be made Captaine the Loꝛd elles ſonne, whyrhe 
boilzking Edward minding to appeaſe by poll'cy 
M koulpe 


Rychard Neuill. 


fouly diſtained his honour committing periury fox 
he ſente foꝛ the L0zde Welles and his bꝛother Sy3 
Thomas Dymocke, vnderſafe conduitepzomiſing 
them vpon his fayth to keepe them harmeleſſe: But 
aſter, becauſe þ Loꝛd Welles ſonne would not dil 
ſolue his army, beheaded cheimboth à went w hys 
power into Lincolnſhyꝛe a there fought with Sir 
Robert Welles, and flew ten thouſand of his ſoul- 
diers / yet ran they a way lo faſt, that caſting of their 
clothes foꝛß more ſpeede;cauſed it to be called Loſe 
coate fielde (and toke ſir Robert and other, and put 
them to death in the ſame place. 

This miſfortune fozced the Earle of ar wicke to 
ſayle into Fraunce where he was entertapned of þ 
kinge a while and at laſt with ſuch poꝛe helpe as he 
pzocured thereof Duke Rainer, and other, he came 
into England agayne and encreaſed ſutch a power 
in kinge Henries name, that as the Loꝛde Tiptoſte 
ſayd in his tragedy kin ge Edward vnable to abide 
him, was fayne to flic oucr the waſhes in Lincoin- 
ſhyꝛe to get aſhip to ſayle out of his kingdom to his 
b:other in la we the Duke of Burgoine : So wag 
king Henry reſtoꝛed agaiiretoÞ kingdome. Al theſe 
deſpites, and ttoubles the Earle wꝛoughte agaynſt 
kinge Edward. But Hery was ſo infoztunate that 
ere halfe a yeare was erpy2ed, kinge Edward came 
backe agapne, and tmpuiſoned him, a gaue þ Earle 
a fieſde, wherein he lle we both him, and his bꝛother. 
J haue recounted tyus much befoze hand foz 5 bet⸗ 
ter o⸗ 


n rene 
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Earle of Warwicke, ' Fol. 88. 


ter opening of the ſtoꝛy, which if ſhould haue bin 


ſpoken in his Tragedy would rather haue made a 
volume than a Pamphlete. For J entend onely to 
ſayin Þ Tragedy, what J haue noted in the Earle 
of War wickes perſon, wiſhinge that theſe other 
noble men, who J haue by the wap touched, ſhould 
not be foꝛgotten. | 

And therefoze imagin that you ſee this Earle ly⸗ 
inge w his bz other in Poules Church in his Coate 
armure, with ſutch a Fate. and Countenaunte as 
hee beareth in Pozttapture ouer p Doze in ÞBoules 

at the goinge downe to Jeſus Chapple trom 


the Southendof the Quier ſtapzes, 
and ſayinge as fol- 
loweth. 
M 2, How 


Earle of V Varwicke. 


HOW SIR RICHARD 
Neuill Earle of Warwicke, and his 


Brother Jhon, Lord Marquiſe Montacute, through 
their to mutch boldneſſe were ſlayne at Barnet, the 
14. of Aprill. Anno, 1 4-71. 

X * 


* 


4 


Honge theheaupheapeof bappp Raſghfes 
UUbom Fozcune ſtald vpon her ſtapleſſe ſtage, 
Olt hayſt oa bigh,oft pight in wzetched plightes, 
Behold me Baldwin; A per ſe of my age, 

L ozdRichary Meuill, Earle by matiage 

Of Warwitke Duchpof Darum by diſcent, 

UUbtch ert my fatherThzough his mat tage heut. 


AAouloſte thou bebolde falſe Foztune in her kinds 
Note well my ſelfe ſo ſhalt thou ſee her naked: 
Full fapze befoze,buc toto foule behinde, 

Maſt vzowſie ſill whan moſt che ſeemes awaked: 
My kame, and ſhame her ſhifr full oft hath ſhaked, 
Bp entercbaunge alowe, and bp alokt, 

The Lplard like that chaungeth bew full oft. 


Fo while the Duke of Yozke in life remapn've 
Mine uncle deace, J was his happy band: 

In all attempts my purpoſe J attapn de. 
Though Ringe, aud Queene, and moſt Lozdesof the Land 
UCUtth all their power did often me withſtand : 

Foz God gaue Foztune,and my good behautour 

Did fcom their Pzince Neale me che peoples fauour, 
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Earle of Warwicke. Fol. 87 


So that thꝛon gh me iu fi:lves right manly fought: - 
By force mpn? vncle cooke king Henty twyſe, 

As fo2 iny toſin C 1warve Iſo wzought. 

duden doth our ſyers wer (lain though raſh aduice 
That be atchickoe his fathers enterp2yſe: 

Fo into Scotland king and Quene we chaſey, - 
* meant wherof the kingvome he embzaced. 


| envich after be had enioped in quyet peace, 

(Foz hoztly after was king Dencycake, 

Aad put in pꝛiſon his power to encreaſe, 

T went to Fraance and match bim with a make 

The French kings daughter ,whom he did fozſake? 

Fa while with papne I bought this ſute to paſſe, 
; De to a widow raſhly wedded was. 


| 
This made the French king ſhzewvly comiltruft, 
That all my creaties had bat ill pꝛetener, 
And when J (aww my king ſd dent to fuſt, 
7} That with bis kapth he paſt not to diſpence. 
Which 1s a Pztaces bongurs chiefe defence: 
I could not reft til I had found a meane, 
To mend his miſſe,o2 els comarre him cleant. 


her fozt I me allied wich his dzother Geozge, 
* Eaceaſing bim his brother to maligne 
1 Through many a tale I did agaynſt him fozge: 
Do that ehzough power that we from Colais bzinge 
2 Andfoun? at bome we frapd ſo che kynge, 
7 That be did flye to Freſel1nd warde amepn, 
ger by king Heurp had the crown agapne. 
P3 Thon 


Richard Neuill 


Than put we therle of Wozceft+r to death 

King Cowar des frend a man to fowle defarned 

An» in the whyle tame Edward into bzeath, 5 
Foz with the Duke of Burgopne la be framed 

That with the power chat he to him had named, 
Anloked fo2 he came to England ſtreight 

And got to Yozke and tsokt the to tone by ſleighe. 


And atter thꝛougb the ſufferance of my bother, 
CAbicy like a beoſt occaſion ſoulp loft, 

Ie came to London ſafe with many ocher 

Aad tooke the cowne ta go king Pentyes cad: 
Tho wis though bim tram poſt to piller toſt, 
Ti! Thcrle of. Oxefozd, J and other ocoze, 
Al:mbled power his fredome to xelkozes 


Au berol king Cowgrd wernevcame withſpepe, 
And camped with his haaſt in Barnet towne 
Wbcre we right fearce encountered him in deeve 
On Eafter dap right early on the dolone: 

There many a manwas ſlapne andſtriken downe 
Dae cither ſive and nepther pert did gayne 


Til that J and my bother both were (lapne. * 


Foz we to hart our overmatched men, 
Fozſoke our ſteves,and ia the thickeſt ehzonge, 

Ran pꝛeacing fozch on fore, and fougbt ſo then 

That dawas we dzage them wer they never ſo ſfr5g 
Vnt ere this lucke bad laſted very long: | 
Tlith number anp fozce we were ſo foulp cloped, 
And reſcue kapld, that quite we were diſtroped, 
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Now tell me Baldwin haT4bou hard oz read 
Of aup man that did as J haue dont? 

That in his tyme ſo many at inpes lt dy 

And victozy at euerp bopage won: 

Haſt thou euer hard of ſubiect badet ſonne, 
Chat plaaſt and baafk his ſouerapne ſo oft, 
By enterchaunge now low and then aloft; 


2 Perchaunce thou think my doinges were not ſuch 
| As Jaud other do afficme thep were. 


Aud in thy mynd I ſe thou muſeũl much 

What meanes Juſde, that ſhould me ſo p2eferre: 
Aderin becauſe J wil thou ſhale not erre 

The truth of al I wil ac large recite, 


The ſhozt is this: I was no hypocrite , 


7 neaer did no ſapd ſaue what I ment. 

The tommon weale was u mpchefeſt care 
To pꝛiuate gayn oz glozy was J never bene 9 
I neuer paſt vpon delicious fare, | 

Ok nedekul foode mp bazd was neuer bare, 


| Nacreditour did curſe me dap by dap 


Jvſcd plapneneſſe, euet pitch and pap. 


J beard pooze ſouldiers and poze wozkmen whpne 
Becauſe their dutyes were not truely payd. 

Agayne I ſaw how people dio te pyne 

At thoſe thzougy whom theit payments wer delapde 
And pzofe did oft aſſur:ſ as ſcripture ſapd) 

2 That god doth wieke che wzetebed peoples greues. 
Au the polles cut ot from polling the ues. 


WP 4 Thi 


Rychard Neuill. 


This made mee alwap ſufk\p foz to deale, 
UUbhich whan the people plainely under ſteode, 
Bec auſe they ſaw me min de the common weale. 
They ftill endeuourtd how to do megood, 

Rea dy to ſpend their ſubſtaunce, life, and bloud. 
In any cauſe whereto J dio them moue: 

Foz ſaec chey were it was fo? their behoue, 


And ſo it was. Foꝛ whan the Realme decaped 

By ſutchas good Ringe Denrp ſoze abuſed, 

To meud the ſtate I gave his Enemies apy : 

But whan Ringe Edward ſinfull pzanks till vſed, 
And would not mend, J like wiſe him refuſed : 
And holpe vp Henry, better of therwapne, 

And in his Quarrcli(tuſt I chinke)was ſlapne, 


And therefoze Baldwin teach by pzoofe of mee, 
That ſutch as couet peoples loue to get, 

Mull ſee theic wozkes,and wozoes in all agree: 

L vae liberallp, and keepe chem ont of det, 

On common weale let all their care beſet: 

Foz bhzigbt dealinge, debts payd,pooze ſuſtapned, 
Is meane whereby all harts are thzoughly gapned. 


FINIS. 


S loone as 5 Earle had ended this admo⸗ 
| nition,ſure/ſatd one) TJ thinke the Earle of 


LONG 


man hath ſarde no moꝛe of himlelfe than 
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Warwick although hee were a glorious ' 


what is true. Foz if hee had not hadnotable good 
vertueg 
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bertues, oꝛ vert uous qualities, and vſed lawdable 
meanes in his trade of life, the people would neuer 
haue loued him, as they did: But God be w him, a 
ſend his ſoule reſt, foz ſure his body neuer had any. 
And although he dye d, yet tuull warres ceaſed not. 
Fo2 imme diatly alter his deth came Queene Mar⸗ 
garet with a power out of Fraunce,bzinging with 
her, her yongur ſone Prince Edward: a with ſutch 


ftendes as (he founde here, gaue Kinge Edward a 


battell at Thewkeſbury,where both ſhee, and her 
ſonne were taken pꝛyſoners, with Edmond Duke 


| of Somerſet her chiekcaptayne:whoſe ſonne Loꝛd 


Jhon,and the Earle of Deuonſhire were flapne in 


* fight,and the Duke himſelfe with biuers other im⸗ 
* mcdiatip behr ade d. hoſe infoztunes are worthy 
to be remembyed, chic fly Pzince Edwards, whom 
the King fo2 ſpeaking truth, cruelly ſtroke with his 


Gauntlet, a his Bꝛethꝛen cruelly murthere d. But 


ſteinge ß time ſo farre ſpent, Þ will paſſe them ouer, 
and with them Fawconbudge tha? ioly Rou r be⸗ 
headed at Southampton: whoſe commotio made 


in Kent, was cauſe ot ſely Henties deſtruction. And 
ſeing king Yenry himſelt was cauſe of the deſtruc- 
tion of many noble princes, beinge of all other moſt 
vnkoztunate hymſelke, J will dcelare what J haue 
noted in hys vnlucky lyfe ; ho wounded in 
Pzyſon with a Dagger, may lament 
bis waetchedneſſe in manner 
followinge, 


* 


many other miſeries, cruelly murthered in the 
Tower of London the. 22, of May. 
Anno. 147 1. 


* 


IF euer wofull wixht had cauſe to rue bis ſtate, 

Oz by bis rufull pligut to moue men moane bis kate. 

E ppitious plaint may pꝛeaſſe. mp miſhap to rehearce, 
Thereof þ leaſt mot lightly hard,þ harveſt hart map pearce. 


Chat heart ſo hard can heare of Innocence oppzeft, 
By fraude in wozidly goods, but mealceth in the bzeſt ? 
When guticleſſe men be ſpotlo,tmpziſonned fo2 their owne, 


Who waileth not their wzetehed caſe to whd þ caſe ts knowe. 


The Lyon licks the ſozes of ſely wounded Sheepe, 

The dead mans Cozſe cauſe the Crocodile to wecpe, 

The Ulaues that waſte the Rocks refreſh the rotten Reeves, 
Dutch ruth þ wzack of Innocence in cruel creatures bzedes. 


UUhatheartis then ſo hard but wil foz pity bleede. 
Echrare ſo cruell lucke ſo cleare a life ſuccerde ? 

To lee a ſely Soult with wo, aud ſozrow ſouſt, 

A Ringe de pʒiu de, in Pꝛiſon pent, to death w daggers douſt 


AA ould God the dapof Birth had bꝛought mee to my bere, 
Then bad J neuer belt the cha unge of Foztunes chetre, 

Would God the Oraue bad gript me in her greedy Nolde, 
ii ctewa in cravel made me kigd Ople of holy Thoũbe. 


HOW KINGE HENRY 


the ſixt a vertuous Prince, was after 


Woulz | 


cr 
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Would Godthe rufull Toumbe had bene my ropall Crone, 
So ſhoald no kingly charge haut made me make my moaue: 
O that mp Soule bad ſlo wen to eaten with che Tope, 

Apan one 102t cried,God laue þ king another, Viuc le Roy, 


Do had J not bene wacht in Qautes of wozldly wo, 

Py minde to quitt bent, had not bene toſſed ſo: 

Pp Frendes bad bene a line, my Subie ctes not opzeſt, 
But Death, oz cruell Deſtenp, denied mee this rei. 


Alas what ſhould we count the cauſe of Azetches cares, 
The Startes do ſlitte them vp, Aſtronowp veclares: 

Dur humours ſapth the Leach, the double true denines 
Toth will of God, oz ill of man. che doubttull cauſe aſſignes. 


Sutch doltiſh heades as dzeame that al things dzine by haps. 
Count lacke of fozmer care fo; cauſe of after claps, 
Atttibutinge to man a power fro God berefr, 

Abuſinge vs. robbinge him chzough their moſt wicked theft. 


But God doth guide che T1021d, and everp hap by ſkill, 
Our it, and willinge power are pap3ed bp his will: 
c bat wit moſt wiſely wardes,and will mo@ deadly bikes, 


Though all our power would pꝛeſſe it downe, doth daſhe our 
( warct wurkes. 


Than Defſeny,our ſinne, Gods will o2 els his wzeake 
Do wozke our wzetched wors,foz humours be to weake: 
Except we t ke them ſo,as they p2ovoke to ſinne, 


Foz thzough our luſt by humours fcd al vicious dædes * 
0 


K. Henriethe ſixt. 


Oy ſtone and they be one. both wozking like effect, 
And cauſeche wzath of God to wieake the ſoule iufect. 
Thus wiath and wzeake vevine, mans ſing and humozs ill 
Concut te iu one though in aſozt,ech doth a courſe fulfyll, 


Ik like wyſe ſuch as ſay the welkin Fortune warks, 

Take Fztune fo; our fate and ſterres therofthe markes, 
Then oeſteny with fate and Goddes lil all be one: 

But if chep meane it otherwpſe,ſkath cauſers ſkies be none 


Thus of our heaup haps chiefe cauſes be but twayn, 
TUbereon the teſt depen2,and under put remapne, 

Toe chtefe, che will deuine, calo deſtenp x face, (hace 
Tye other lia thzough humozs holp, which God doth highlpe 


S 


The ficlf apyopnteth papne fo2 god mens exerciſe, 

The (eco id doth deſecue due puniſh neut for vice: 

Tots witcaeſſecy the wat, and that the loue of God 

The good faz loue, h) bad foz ſiant, God beateth with his rod, 


Although my ſandy ſynnes do place me with che wozt, 2 
Py haps pet cauſe me hope to be a mong the firſt: as 
The epe that ſearchech.al and ſeety every thought. | 
J's tavge how loze A yaced ſinue, and after vercue ſougbte. Fo 


The ſolace of my ſoule my chiefeſt pleaſure was, Thi 
Df wo2ldtp pomp, of fame, os game. I div nor paſſe: + 
Mo kingdomev no mp crowne Ipzyſed not a crum, — 


In heauen were me riches heapt, to which 3ſoughte to com, | T 
Det be 


: 
: 
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Vet were mp ſozrowes ſutchas neuer man had ſike, 
Do diuets ſozmes at once,ſo often did mee rike : 

But whp,God knowes, net J, except it were foꝛ this 
To ſhewe rr pate t ne of a Pzince,how bzittle honour ig. 


Our kſngdomes are but cares, our ſtate deuoyde of aye, 
Dur riches ready ſnares,to haſten our Tecape : 
| Our pleaſures,pziup pricks,our vices to provoke, (fmoke. 
ne © Our pöpe, a pumpe, out fame,a flame, out powze,a ſmoutdzig 


T ſpeake not but by p2cofe,and that may many rue, 
My life doth cry it out, my death veth try it true: 
te UUbereof J will in bit fe, rehearſe the heauy hap, 
be Chat Bald wi in his woful warp, my wzerchednes may wꝛap 


In Vindſoze bozne J was : and bare mp fathers name, 
UUbo won by warte all Frounce to bis eternall fame: 

Ant let to me the crowne,to be teceiu de in peace (deceaſe. 

d. Thzough mariage made w Charles his hepze vpon his lifes 


* UUbich ſGozely div enkue, pet dyed my father furf?, 

And both the Realmes were mine ere Ja peate were nurſt: 
UUbich as they fell to ſone, ſo faded they as faſk (pal, 
Foz Charles,aad Edward got them both 02 foztp peres were 


"OW, 2 * 


: This Charles was eldeſt ſonne of Charles my father in law, 
To whom as heite of Fraiice,the Frenchmen did them daw: 
But Edward was the bepze of Richard Dake of Yozke, 


1 The yep2e of Roger Poztimer ; ſlaine by the kerne of Rozke, 
Befoje 


: 


2 
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Befoze I came ta age Charles had recovered Fravnce, 
And kilo my men of Marre, ſa lucky was bis channce t 


Aud though a mad cõttaa I made with Rapaerds daughter 


3 gaue 4ad loſt all Nozmandy,the cauſe of manp aſlanghter, 


Fitſt o mine vacle Þamfrep, abbozringe ſoze this act, 
Becauſe J thereby bake a better pzecontrac : 

Than of the flattering Duke that firſt the mariage made, 
The iuſt rewarde of ſuch as dare their Pzinces ill perſwade. 


And J pooze ſeely wzeech abode the bzunt of all, 

Py mariage luſt ſo ſweete, was mixt with bitter Gall, 

Dy Wyfe was wiſe aud good, had ſhe bin rightly ſought, 
But our valawfu! getting it. may make a god thing nougbt . 


Wherefoze warne inen beware, how they inſt pꝛomiſe bzeake 
Leaſt pzofe of papuful plagues do cauſe them waile þ wzeake 
Adulſe well ere they graaat, bat what they grafit perfozme, 
Foz God wil plague al deublenes although we fcle no wozm. 


Ifalflp bozne in hande, beleeued J did well, 

But all chinges be not true that icarned men do fell: 

My clergy ſayd a Pzince was to no pzomile bound, 

TAhoſe words to be no Goſpell tho I to my griefe haue foſio 


Foz after mariage ioynd Queene Margaret and me, 
Foz one miſhap afoze, T daply met with thee, 
Of Nozmandy,and Fraſice,Charles got away mp Crotirne, 


The duke ok Yozke t other (ought at home to put me downe, 
Bellona 
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Fellona rang the bel at home and al abzode, 

Dith whoſe miſhaps amapne fell Foztune did me lode: 
Jn Frauace J loſt my fo2tes,ac home the foughten fieſve, 
Pp kynted ſlayne, m ftendts oppreſt, mp ſelfeenfoz}t to peld 


Duke Richard tooke me tw#ſc, and fozſt me to refine 
Bycrowne and titles due vnto mp fathers line: 

And kept me as a warde did al thinges as htm liſt. 

Til þ mp wife thzough bloudp ſwozd gad tane mie (rd his fif. 


But though we lle we the Duke mp ſozrowes did not Hake, 
But like to Þoders beadt fil moze andmoze awake: 

Foz Edward though che apdeof UUarwicke g bis bzother 
From one feld dzaue me co the Scocs, g toke me in ancther 


Then went my frends co wzacke,foz Edward ware þ crown 
Foz which foz nine peares ſpace his pꝛʒiſon held me down: 

Pet thence cbzough Matwickes wozke A was again reſeaft, 
And Edward dziuen froy realme to ſeke his frends by Ea, 


But what pꝛeuatleth payne 02 pꝛouidence of man, 

To helpe him to good bap, whom deſtenp doth ban: 

AA ho mopleth toremoue the rocke ouc of the muy, 

Shall mier himſelfe and hardly ſcape the ſwelling of the flud 


This al my frendes haue found, and J haue felt it ſo 

Ozdapnde to be the touch of wzetchednes and woc, 

Foz ere I had a peate polſeſt mp ſeat agapne, 

Jloſboth it and liberty, mp helpers al were llaine. 4 
02 


K. Henrie the ſixt, 


Foz Edward fr by death. ond ſith by gathered Rrength, 


Arrtude and got to Yozke,and London at che length: 
Tooke me and tyed me vp, yet wat wicke was ſo Nout, 
De came with power to Barnet ſielo, in hope to he lpe me out 


Aad there alas was li ne, with many a wozthp knight. 
O Loꝛd that euer ſach lucke ſhou d bap in helping tigyt: 
Lat came my wife and ſonne, that long lap in exſle, 

' Defied che king. and fought a fleld. I may be waille che while. 


Fo1 there myne onely ſonne, not thirtene peare of age 

as tane, and murdzed ſtreight by Coward in his rage: 
And ſhoztlpe I my ſelfe to ſtint al futthet ſtrife, 

Scabd? with his bzothers vioudy blade in pziſon loſt my life 


Lohere the heauy haps, which hapned me by beape, 
Dre here the pleaſaunt fcuictes, thit many Places reape, 
The paynfall plaguts of thoſe þ bzrake their lawful bandes. 


Theic meoe which map # wil not ſaue their trends fro bloudy 
(handes. 


God graunt mp woful haps. tao greuous to rehearſe, 


Map teach al ſkaces to know how diepely daungers pegrce: 
Paw fraple al honours ate, how bzittie wozldlp bliſſe, 
That warned thzough my fearful fate thep feare to do amill: 


FINIS. 


. 


George Plantagenet Fol. z 


His tragedy taded another ſapd : either you 
o2 Ringe Henry are a good Philoſopher ſo 
narrowly to argue 5̊ cauſes of miſſoztunes ? 
but there is nothinge to experience which taught, 
02 might teach the kinge this leſſon, 

But to pꝛoceede in aut matter : J fynde mention 
here ſhoꝛtly after p death of this king, of a Dube of 
Erceſter found? deade in the ſea bet wene Douer a 
Calais,vut what hee was, oz by what aduenture 
he died, maiſter Fabian hath not ſhewed, and mat- 
ſter Hallhath ouerſkipped him: fo that excepte we 
be frendlier vato him, he is like to be double 20w- 
ned, both in ſea, and in the gulfe of fozgetfulnes. A- 
bout this matter was much talke,but becauſe one 
tooke vpon him to leeke out that ſtoꝛp, that charge 
was committed to him. 

And to be occupied in þ meane while J haue koũde 
the ſtoꝛy of one dzowned likewiſe, and that ſo no⸗ 
table though priuily,that all the wozld knew of it 


wherefoze I ſayd: becauſe night appꝛocheth, and þ 
we will looſe no time, yee (hall heare what J haue 
noted concerning the Duke of Clarence, king 
Edwards bother, who al to be waſhed 
in Wyne, may bewaple his infoz- 

tune aiter this maner. 


* 


X How 


HOW GEORGE PLAN- 


tagenet thirde Sonne of the Duke of 


Yorke, was by his Brother, K. Edward wrongfully impry. 
ſoned, and by bys Brother Richarde miſerably mur. 
dered the, J. of January, An- 
no. 1448. 


He Foult is fowle men ſap, that files the Meſt, 
Which makes me lath toſpeake, now might Ichule, 
But leeinge time unburdend hath her bzeft, 

And Fame blowne vp the blaſt of all abuſe, 

My ſilence rather might my life accuſe 

Than ſbzoude our ſhame, though fapne J would it (0 : 

Foz truth will out, althaugh the wogld ſay no. 


Caherefoze Baldwin wi:h tearſs J the beſcech 
Topauſe a while vpon mp beaup plaint, 

And chough vuneth I vtcer ſpeedy ſpeach, 

Nofavlteof wit noz folly makes mee faint : 

Nobeady dzincks hane genen my tongue afcapne 
Thzough Quaffiage trat᷑t, yet Nine my its confouny 
Not which Idzancke, but whcrein J was dzound, 


AA bac Dꝛince Jam although I neede not ew, 
Becauſs twp wpae be wꝛapts mee by the (mel!, 
Fo2 ntuer creature was ſouſt in Bacchus dew 
To death, but I thzough Foztunesrigour fell: 
Vet that thou mapſt my ſtoꝛy better tell, 
I will declare as bziefe/pas Imap, 

Dy wealth, my wo, and carſcrs of decap. 


r 


Duke of Clarence. Fol. 94. 


The kamaus honſe ſurnam'de Plantaxenec, 

U Aheceat Dame Foztune frowardly did frowne, 
UUbile Bolenb2oke vniuſtipſought to ſet: 

Dis Lid Ring Richardquite beſide the Crowne, 
Though many a day tc wanted due renawne, 

God ſo peferd by pzouidence,and grace, 

That lawlull Hefres did never faple the Race, 


Foz Lianell Ringe Edwards ſecond child, 

Both Came, and Deyze to Richard iſſuleſſe, 
Begot a Daugh'er Philip, whom vnde folde 

The Carle of March elpouſ de, aud Gov vid bleſſ; 
UUith fruft aſin'de the Kingdome to poſſifle : 
Amtane Sir Roger Poztimer, whoſe Pepze 

The Earle of Cambzivge marled Anne the Fapze. 


This Carle of Cambzioge Richard clepte by name, 
UUass ſonne to Edmond Langley Duke of Panke: 
UUbich Edmond was fift bzother tothe ſame, 
Dune Lionell chat al this Line doth Rozke: 

Of which two houſes jopned in a Fozke, 

Po Father Richaro Pzince Plantsgeuet 

True Dake of Yozke, waslawfull Bepze beget. 


Ad ho tooke to TlH as pet ſhall vaderftand 
A Bapden of a Noble houſe,and olde, 
R:ulfe Reulls Daughter, Carle of Vellmerland: 
Uthoſe Sonne Earle Richard was a Baron bolde, 
And had the right of Saliſbury in hold, 

Chꝛoug h mattage made with good Earle Thomas Papze, 
Ad boſe earued pzapſes neuer ſhall parte, 


2. 


The 
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The Duke mp father had bythts bis wpfe 

Fewer ſonnes,of whom the eldeſt Toward bight, 

Tie ſecond Edmond whoin pouch did loſe his lite, 

Ac Uakefield lapne by Clyffyzo ctuell Knight, 
JGeozge am third of Clarence Dake by right, 

Tb: fowerth bozne co the milchicfe of vs all, 

UUas Duke of Gloceſter whom wen did Richard call. 


Ad ban as our Spꝛe in ſute of right was lane, 
(A voſe like, and death bimlelfe declared eatſt) 
Mp bzocher Edward, the Quareil ſtyze agapne, 
Aud wan the Crowne as Wlar wicke hath rebeat ſt: 
The p2ide whereof ſodeepe his Nomacke pearſt 
That litle paſſinge on chem that bzoughe bim in, 
Foꝛgat his frendes,and (et at naught his kin. 


UUbtch made the Ecarle of Aar wicke to maligne, 
Dis dealinge ingrate, aud to attempt awap, 

From pꝛilon ta enlarge Henry the ſely Kinge, 

Him to reſtoze to King dome if be map, 

And knowinge me, to be the chiekeſt tap 

Mp Bother had, he did me vadermine 

To his ill pzactiſe the ſooner to encline. 


UUhereto J was pzepared lauge befoze, 
Becauſe the king to me was ſo vokinde: 

No canker (are, ſofc fleſh doth fret ſo ſoze, 

As vnkinde dealinge doth a louinge mynde. 
Loues ſtrongeſt bandes unkindnes doth vabpnde, 
Tt moueth lone to malice,zeale cob te, 

Chiefe frendes to ſoes, and bzcthzen to debate. 


And 


r 
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And though the Earle of Warwicke ſabtile ſire, 
JPeretu'de J bare a grudge agataftmy bzother, 
Vet towarde his feate toſet me moze on firs, 

De kindled vp one firebzany waß another: 
Foz knowinge Fancy was the fozeinge rather 
UUhich ſtirreth pouth co any kinde of frifo, 

Dee offred me his daughter to mp Nike. 


AA bere thꝛougb. and with his crafty fed 'topgits 
De ſtale my heart that earſt vnſteady was 
Foz J was witlefſe, wanton, fond, and — 
UUbole bent to pleaſure, byittte as the glaſſe: 
J cannot le, In vino veritas. 

J did eſterme the bewtyof mp Bilde 

Aboue my lellt, and all che wozld beſide. 


Theſ fond affections ioynd with lacke of (kill, 
(Abich trapthe beart,and blinde the eyes of pouth, 
And pꝛickt the minde to pzactiſe any ill) 

Do tickled me that vopdeof kindely truth: 

(hich if it want all wzeechedneſſe enſuech) 

I tinted not to perſecutempb2other, 

Till time helefc his kingdome to another. 


Thus car nall loue did quench the lone of kinde, 
Tyll luſt were loſt chzough fancy fully fed: 
But whan at length Acame vnto my minds 
I ſa bow lewolp ligbeneſſe had me led, 
To ſeeke with papne the perill or my hed: 
Foz had Ringe Denty once bene ſetled, ſure, 
I was aſluer'd mp dapes could not endure. 
Nyz Aad 
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And tberkfoz, though X bound mp ſelfe with oth 
To be lp king Yenry all that ever I might, 
Vet at tye treaty ab my Bzetbzen bach, 
UUbſch reaſon graunted torequire but right, 
T left his part whereby be periſht quite: 

And reconcil'de me to my Bzethzen ewapne, 
And ſo came Edward to the Crowne agapne. 


This made ny Father is law to freat, and fume, 
To ſtamp, and ſtart, and tal ot me faile foꝛſ one, 
And at tbe length wich all bis power pꝛeſume, 
Co help Kinge Henry vtterly fozlozne. 

Dur frendly Pzofers till he tooke in ſcoꝛne, 
Refuſed peace, and came to Barnet field, 

And there was kil'de becauſehe would not peeld. 


Þys Bother alſo there with him was flapne, 
UUberebp decay de the Keyes of Chiualrp. 
Foz neuer liued the matches of them twayne, 
Jn Manhood, Bower, and Partiall pollicp, 
In vertous tbewes, and frendly conſtancy, 
Chat would to God if it had bene his will 
They infght haue tourn de to bs, and liuco fill, 


But wha! ſhalbe, ſbalbe: there is ne chopſe, 
Tbinges needes muſtdztue as deſteny decreeth, 
Foz which ought fa all our haps refopſe, 
Becaule the epe eterne, all thing fozeſeech 
Ad hicb to no ill at any tyme agreeth, 

Fox ils, to ill to vs, bet good to it, 

Do farre his (kils excetde our reach of Ait. 


As has acc ac ig“ i. 4. 
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The woundey man which mult abf5e che ſmare, 
Of ſkicchinge vp, oz ſearinge of his ſoze, 

As thinge to bad,repzoues the Durgeons art 
UAUbich notwicthſtandinge doth his health reſfoze, 
e childe likewiſe to Science plied ſoze, 
Counces knowledge ill, his Teacher to be woods, 
Det Surgerp, and Sciences be good, 


But as the Pacſents griefe,and Scholerspapne, 

Cauſe them deeme bad lutch thinges as ſare be bef, 

Do want of Miſedome cauſeth vs complapne, 

Ok every hap, whereby wee ſeeme oppꝛeſt: 

The pooze do pine foz Pelſe, the rich fo2 reſt, 

And whan as loſſe oz ſickneſſe vs aſſayle, | 5. 
Ade curſe our Fate, our Foztune wee bewaple. 4 1 


Yet foz our good, God wozketh every thinge : 

Foz thꝛougb the death of theſe twonoble Peeres 
Dy Bzother liued, ans rapgned a quiet Ringe, 
Au do bad they liued percha unte in courſe at Hearts 
AA ould baue deliuered Penry frotve Bieres, 

Oz holp his Donne tenlop the carefull crowne, 
UUhcrebp our Ligne ſhould haue bene quite put downe. 


A carefull Crowne it map be iuſtly named. 

Not foz the cares which thereto bene annext, 

To ſee the Subiect well and duely framed, 

Ait which good carefew Ringes are greatly bext 

But foz the dꝛead where with thep are perplext/, 

Of loolinge Karzin e | 2 * 
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The which to ſhun while ſome to ſoze have ſought. 
They baue not ſparde all perſons to ſuſpect: 

And to deſtrop ſutch as they guilty thought. 
Though no apparaunce pzoued them infece, 

Take me foz one of this w2onge puniſht ſect, 
Impaiſoned firſt,acculed without cauſe, 
And done to death no pzoceſſe had by lawes. 


UUherein Jnote how vengeaunee doth acquite 
Like ill, foꝝ ill, how vices vertae quell - 

Foz as my mariage loue dio mee excite 
Agapuſt the Ringe mp Bꝛother to rebell, 

So loue to haue his childzen pꝛoſper well, 
Pꝛouoked him againſt both la we, and right. 
To murther me, his Bꝛother, and bis Knight. 


Foz by;his Queene two Pytncelike Sonnes be had, 
Bone to bee punicht foz their Parences inne: 
Whoſe Foztunes kalked made the father ſad, 
Sutch wofullbaps were found ta be therein: 
UUbytch to auoprh;wzlt in a rotten Skin, 

A pꝛopbeſy was found, which ſayd a G. 

Df Edwards childzen ſhould deſtruction be. 


Met to bee G. becauſe my name was Seoꝛge, A 
My b2other thought,and therefoze did me hate, 'T 
But wo bee to that wicked heades that foꝛge L 
Sutch doubtfull dꝛeames to bzeede vnkynde debate: Ti 
0} Gare, E 
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Foz God,a Gleue, 4 81 
A Grap,a Griffeth,ox 4 
As well as 
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Sufch doubtkull riddles are no pꝛophecies. 

Fo? pꝛopbecies, in wzitinge though obſcure, 

Are plapne in ſence, the darke be very lies: 

Ad bat God ſoeſheweth is euſdent,and pure, 

Truth is no Dat old, noʒ no Sophiſt ſure : 

Shee noteth not mens Names, their Shieldes,noz Creafts, 


Though He compare chem vato Bpzvs, and Beals. 


But whom ſhe dorh fozeſhewe ſhall rapne by fozce, 
She tearmsa 'Uolfe,a Dzagon, oz a Beare: 

A wilfall Punce a rapnlefle raging bozſe. 

A Boe, a Lyon: aCoward mutch in feate 
Aare, oz Part : a craftp,pzicked Care : 

A Letcherous,a Bull, a Goate,a Foale : 


An undermpner, a Poldwarpe,oz a Pole. 


By knowen beaſis thus truth doth ployne declare 
Ad gat men they be of whom ſhe ſpeakes befoze, 
And who ſo can mens p2opetties compare 

And mat ke what beaſt thep do reſemblemoze, 
Shall ſoone diſcerne who is the grieſly boze. 

Foz God by beaſts exp2eſſeth mens condicions, 

And not their Badges, Parrolves,Superſticiors, 


And learned Perlpne, whom God gaue the ſpzice, 
To know, and veter Pzinces Actes to come, 
Like tothe Jewiſhe Prophets, did retite 
In ſhade of Beaſts their doinges all, and ſome, 
Erpzeſſinge playne by maners of the dowe, 
That Ringes,and Lozds ſutch pzoperties ſhould haue 


As haue the beaſts, whoſe name hee to tbem gaue, 
N 5. Chic b 
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UUhich while the Foolpſh div not well conſider, 
And ſeeiuge Pzinces gaue fo? difference 

And knowledge of their Iſſues mixt together, 

All maner beaſts,foz Banges of Pietence, 

There took thole Badges to erpꝛeſſe the Sence 

Of Perlypnes minde, and thoſe that gaue the ſame, 
To bee the Pꝛinces noted by their name. 


And hereok Spꝛange the falſe named pzophecies, 
That go by Letters, Syphers, Armes,02z Spgnes 
UTUbich all be foslich, falſe, and crafty Lies 
Deull' de by geſſe, oꝛ guiles, vntrue veuines]: 

Foz whan they ſaw that manyof many Lygnes. 
Gaue armes a lyke, they wilt aot which was hee, 
UUhom Perlyne meant the noted beaſt to be. 


Foz all the Bzoode of Mat wickes gane the Peare, 
The Buckingh ms do likewiſe geue the Swan. 
But which Beare bearer,ſhould the Lion ceare 
Thep were as wyſe as Goole the ferymaa ; 

Det in their (kill chep ceaſed not to ſcan, 

And co be deemed of the people wyſe, 

Det koꝛth their gloſes on pzophecies, 


Ma. A. a % a©* ia aac. 


And whom thep doubted openly to name 

Thep darkelp tearmed, oz by ſome lettet ment, 
Foz ſo they thought how ener the wozld did krame, 
Pzeſerue themſelues from ſhame, oz beinge ſent. 
Fo howe ſoeuer contraryit went, 

They might expound their meaninge other wpſe, 
As haps in thinges ſhould newly ill ariſe, 


DoaRhn b3B mo A 


I 


And'thus there grew of a miſtaken truth, 

And Art ſo fa!f , os made the trut ſuſpect : 
CCitercof bath come mutch miſchiefe,moze the ruth 
That Errouts ſhould our mynds ſo mutch infect, 
True Pzophets baue ſowlpibenc reect: 

The falſe which bzeade both murder, warre, g frife, 
Be letued to the loſſe ol many a good mans life. 


And therefoze Bald wia teach men fo diſcer ne, 

A bich pꝛopbecies be falſe, and which be trug : 

And foz a ground this leſſon let them learne, 

That all be falſe which are deuiſed new 

The age of thinges is ſudged by the hue, 

All tiddels made by letters,names,02 Armes, 

Are yongue and falſe, far wozſe than Witches Charmes. 


J know thou muſe at this loze of mpne, 

How Ino ſtudient, ſhould bane learned it - 

And doſt impute it to the fume of WIpne 

That ſtirs the Tongue, and ſharpneth bp the Cie, 
But harke, a frende did tt ach mee tue ry whit, 
Aman of mpne in all good knowledge rife, 

Foz which be guilcleſſe loſt his lear ned life. 


This inan abode mp Sernant many a dap, 
And ſtill in ſtudy ſet his whole delight: 
UUbich taught me moze then I could beare away 
Ofenery Arte: and by his ſearchinge ſight 

Ok thinges to come he would fozeſhew as right, 
As IJ rehearſe the Pageantsthac were paſt: 
Dutch perfecenes God gaue him at the laſt. 
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Hee knew mp Bꝛocher Richard was the Boze, 


UUhoſe Tuſkes ſhould teare my Bzothers Boyes,and Pe, 


And gaue mee warninge thereof longe befoze. 
Bute Qit,noz warninge can in no degree 

Let thinges to hap, wbich are oꝛdayn de to bee, 
UUicneſſe the papnted Lyoneſſe, which lug 

A P;iuce impziſoned, Lions to eſche w. 


Dee told me eke my poke fellow ſhould dye, 
[Ad herein would God hee had bin no deuine ) 
And after het death J ſhould wooe earneſtly 

A Spouſe, whereat mp Bzother would repine - 
And fiud the meanes ſhe ſhould be none of mine. 
Foz which ſutch malice hould amonge vs tile, 
As ſane mp death no treaty Gould deciſe. 


And as hee ſayd ſo all thinges tame to paſſe: 
Foz whan R. Denrp and his Sonne were llapne, 
And eugry b2ople (othzougbly quenched was, 
That the Kinge my Bother quietly did raygne, 
J. reconſiled to his loue agayne, 

In pꝛoſpeteus health did leade a quiet life, 

Foz five pcares ſpace with honours laden rife. 


Aad to augmenat the falnefſe of my bliſle, 
Two louely chilozen by mp CUpfe J bad: 
But fcoward hap, whoſe manner ener is, 
In chieleſt top, to make the happy ſad, 
Bemirt my ſweete with bitternes to bad - 
Fo? while I ſwim fn iopes on encrp (ior, 
My loulage Apte, my chieleſt Jewell dped. 


UUhoſg 


Pe, 
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Choſe lacke whan ſol. J had bewapled a peare, 
The Duke of Burgopns wife dame Margaret 
Np louinge ſiſter willinge ine to cheare, 

To mary agapne did kindly me intreate: 

And wiſht me matched with a marden neate, 

A ſep daughter of bers, Duke Charles Hepze, 
A noble damſell, ponge, diſcreate, aud Fapze. 


To whoſe deſire becauſe J did encline, 

The Ringe wp bother doubtinge my degree 
Thzougb Pzophecies, agaynſt vs did repine : 

And at no hand would to our wils agree, | 
Foz which ſotch ravcour pearſt both him, and mee, 
That face to face we fell at flat deflaunce, 

But were appecaſed by frendes of our aliaunce. 


Howbeit my wartage beter ly was dacht: 

AA berein becauſe my ſeruaunt ſayd his minde, 
A meane was ſought wherebphe mought be laſht. 
Andfoz they could no crime againſt him finde, 
Thep loꝛg de a fault, the peoples epes to blinde, 
And tolde he ſhould by ſozceryes pꝛe tend, 

To bzinge the Kinge vnto a ſpeedy end. 


Ok all which poynctes, he was as innocent, 
As is the babe that lacketh kindly breath: 
And pet condemned by the Kinges aſſent, 

Moll cruelly put to aſhamefu!l death. 

This fyerd mp heart, as foulder doth the heath: 
Do that J could not but exclame, and cry, 
Agapnſt ſo great, and open Iniurp. 
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Foz this J was commaandedd tothe Tower, 

The Kinge mp Biother wasſocruel harted : 

And whan my Bzotber Richard ſaw chohower 
Aas come, fo which bis heart ſo ſoze bad ſmarted, 
Hee thought it beſt take the time befoze it parted, 

Foz he endeuoured to attapne the Crowne, 

From which my life muſt needes haue held him downe. 


Foz though the Ringe within a while had dyed, 

As needts bee muſt, bee Surkapted ſo oft, 

I muft haue had his Childzen in my guide 

So Richard ſhould beſive the Crowne haue coft : 
This made him ply. tbe while the Care was ſoft, 
To finde a meane to bzinge mec to an ende, 

Fo Realme Rape ſpareth nipther Kin, no; freende. 


And whan hee ſaw how reaſon can o\ſwage 
Tbꝛough length of time my Bzother Eowards pe, 
QA Aich foꝛged Tales hee ſee bim new is rage, 

Till at the laſt they did inp death conſpire, 

And chough my truth ſoze trouvled thetr deſire, 
Foz all the wozide did kagw mine Junocence, 

Vet thepagreed to charge me with offence. 


And couertlp, within the Tower thep cal've 

A Aueſt, to geue ſutch ver dite as they ſhonld 7 

UJho what wity feare, and what with faudur thral'de, 
Durſt not pꝛouounce, but as my Bzethzen would. 

Aad though my falſe accuſers never could 

Bꝛoue ought they ſayd, J gailcleNe was condemned: 
'Satch verdites paſſe where Juſtice is contemaed. 


Th 
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This feste atchieued pet could they not ſoz ſhame 
Bereue mp lyfe by any common way, 
But like x Clolfz the Tit sunt Richard came, 


( Dp Bzother,nay Butcher T may rigotlpſap) 


Untothe Tow:r,commounvnge all awap, 
Saue ſutch as were pzouived foxthe Feate, 
Ado, in this wiſe did fr aungelp met encreate, 


His purpoſe was with a pzepared ſrioge 

To ſtrangle mee :but 3 beſttrd mee ſo, 

Thot by no foxcethey could wee thereto bzinge, 
UUbich cauſed him that purpoſe to foꝛgo. 
Vowbeit they bound whether J would oz no. 
And in a But of Balineſy ſtandinge by, 

New chzillened me becauſe I ſhouldnot cry. 


Thus dꝛound J was pet foz no due deſert, 

Except the ʒeale of Juſtice be a crime: 

Falſe Pꝛophecie s Bewitcht Ringe Edwards hare, 
Dy Bzother Richard tothe Crowne would (lime, 
Note theſs thzee cauſes in thy rufull rime ; 

And boldly ſay they did pzocure mp fall, 

And Death of Deaths moſt traunge, and hard of all, 


And warne P2inces Pzophectes totſchue, 

That are to dar ke, aud do ubtfull to be knowen 
UUbat God hath ſapd, that cannot but enſue, 
Though all the Tozld would baue it ouerth;owen, 
UUhen men ſuppoſe by fetches of their owne 

To fly their fate, they further on thr theſame, 
Like Blaſts of Minde, which aft reutue the flame. 
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Nil Princes therefoze uot to thintke by murther⸗ 
They may auoyde what Pzophecies bebigbt. 

But by their meanes their wiſchiefes they map further, 
And cauſe Gods vengeannce beauier to alight: 

Ado wozth the wzetch that ſtriues with Gods fozelighe, 
They are not wiſe, but wickedly do arre, 

UThich chinke ill deedes, due deſtenies map barre. 


Fog if we thincke chat Pꝛophecies be true, 

ee muſt beleeue it cannot but betide, 

TUbich God in them fozeſheweth (all enſut: 
Foz his decrees vnchaunged do abide, 

Q picd to be true my bzethzen both haue tried. 
Ad hoſe wicked warks, wat ne Princes to deteſt, 
That others harmes may kepe them better bleſt, | 


FINIS, 
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PÞ that this fragedye was ended, nighte 

was lo nere come that we could not con⸗ 

4eniftly tary together any longer, ⁊ ther- 

foze ſayd mayſter Ferrers: It is beſt mp 
maiſters to ſtay here. Fo2 we be now tome to þ end 
of Edward the fourths raygne , Foz the laſt who 
we fynde vnfortunate therm, was fi Duke of Cla 
rence; in whoſe behalfe J commendemutche that 
which hath bene noted 
Let vs therfoze f this tyme leaue with; him, and 
ſome other day when pour leaſlixe will beſte ſcrue 
let vs mete here altogether agayne. Ind youſhall 
ſce that in the meane ſeaſon J wil not onlye deuyſe 
vppon this my ſelfe , but cauſe diuers other of mp 
acquaintaunce whiche can do verye well to helpe 
vs foꝛwarde with the reſt To this euerp manne 
gladly agreed. how beit ( layd another leyng wee 

ſhal end at Edwardes the fourth end, let him 
ſelfe make an end ok ont days labour with 
the lame ozation which maiſter Skel- 
ton made in his name, the true co⸗ 
py wherofas hee wꝛote the (a- 
me J haue here readye 
to be red 


Oj. How 


perity,the ninth of April 
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Iſeremini mei pe that be mp frends, 


Naw there is no mot bat pꝛap fo2 me all. 
Thus ſay I Coward that late was pour king, 
And peres xx bare Stepter rpall, 

Dome vuto pleaſure and ſome to no lyking: 
Mercy J aſke of mp miſdoing. 

AA bat auapleth it frendes to be vip foe 


Et ecce nunc in pulueredormio. 


I ſlepe nowin mould as it is natural!, 

As earth untstartb bath tis reuerture: 

AA bat odd God tathe woztd vatuerſal!, 

Aditbout recourſe cotheearth bynarure, 

.UUhoro live euer map bimſelfe aſſures 

Ad bat is it co cruſt to marablility, 

Sich that tn this wild nothing map endurc? 

Foz uo am J gone that was late ia pzolperity. 

To pꝛeſume therupon it is but vanity, 

Not cettayn but as 2 chery favze ful of wo, 

Rapneo ot Joklate in great felicity, 
teccenunc in pulucre dormio 


HOVV KINGE EDVV ARDE 
the fourth throughe his ſurfeting and 
vntẽperate life ſodainly dyed in the midſt of his prof 


Dou map J endare when that every thing endes? 


N 

IN , This wozld hath fozmed me down to fall: 
boy alt 

1A 

bat creature is done to be eternall! 


Sith J cannot teſiſt, noz amend pour complapning, 
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Qauthere was in my lyfeſucha one as J, 


UUbile Lady Foztune with me had continuance : 


Grauntednot ſhe me to baue victozp , 


Ja England to tapgu andtocontribute Fraunce, 


She toke me bp tbe hand and led me adaunce, 
And with her ſugred lips on me ſhe \mpled, 
But what foz diſſembled countenaunce, 

I could not de ware ill I was beguiled . 

Now from this wozld ſhe bach me criled, 
Aden J was lotheſt henſe foz to go, 

And am in age who lapth but a child, 

Et ecce nunc in puluere dorinio. 


J bad enough J held me not content, 
UUithout remeambzauace that J ſhould dye: 
And mozeouver to encroch ready was I benc, 
I knew not how long I ſhould it occupy, 

I made the tower frong J wilt not why, 

IJ knew not to whom J parchaſed Taterſall. 
I mended Douer oache mountapie bye, 
And London J pzouoked to foztifp the wall, 
I made Notingiam a place full ropall. 
Catndſoze, Cltam,and many other mo, 

Vet at the {aſt J went from them all. 

Et ecce nuncin pulueredormio, 


V here is now mp conqueſt and bictozpy 
Abete ts my riches and royal arap* 
Aber be mpcourſers and my hozſes hye$ 
UUbherismp mirth, my ſolace,and mp plapꝰ 
As vanity tonought els is withred awap: 
O Lady Bes long ko me map ou call, 

2 


Fo 101 


Foz 


K. Edward the fourth 


Fo Jam departedontil domes dep: 

But ioue pou that Lozd that is ſouerapn of all. 
Tbe:e be mp Caſtels and buildings royal $ 
But capnvſoze alone nom haue I no moe, 

And of Eton the pzapers perpecu3ll, 

Et ecce nunc in puluere dormio. 


* 


QA by ſhould a man be pꝛoude 02 meſume hye, 
Sapnt Bat narde thereof nobly doth treate, 
Saping a man is but a ſacke of ſtercozp, 

And hal recurn into wozmes meate : 

C1hyp what became of Alexander the great: 
Oz els of ſtrong Sampſon, who can tell, 
Mere not wo mes 020apud their fleſh to freate: 
And of Salamon that was of wit the wel, 
Abſolon p2ofered his beere foz to ſel, 

Pet fo2 his bewty wozmes eate him alſo 

And J but late in honours did excell, 

Et ecce nunc in puluere dorimio. 


J haue plapd my pageant, now am J pat, 

De wote wel all J was ot no gteate elde. 

Thus al thinges concluded ſhal be at the laſt 
UUben death appꝛocheth then loſt is the fle lde: 
Then (epng this wozld me no longer vpbelde, 
Foz naught would conſerne mebere in this place, 
In manus tuas domine mp ſptritvp J pelde, 
Humblp beleching thee O God of thy grace 

O pou cut teous commons pour hartes embzace 
Beninglp now to pzapfo2 me alſo. 

Foz right wel pe know pour king J was. 

Et eccenunc in puluere dormio 


FINIS. 


erer 


FOL,162 
han this was redeucry man for the time 
M toobe his leaue of other, and departed /foz 
wen it warcddarke /appoyntinge anewe 

day of metig which being com we met altogether 

agayn. And when we hadde ſaluted one an other, 
then one toke the booke and began torcade the ito 
ry ofkyng Edward the fyft(fo2 there we lett ) aud 
wh:enhe came to the appzchending of the Loꝛd Ki⸗ 
uers : ſtay there I pꝛay you /ſayd Þ )fo2 here is his 
complaynt. Foz the better vnderſtanding whcrof 
you muſt pmagine that he was accopanied 
with the Lozd Richard Gray, Yawr, 
and Clapham, whoſe infoztunes 
he bewalleth after this maner. 


HO SIR ANTHONY WOD 


vile Lord Rivers and Scales, gouer- 


nour of Prince Edyvard was with his nephu Lord 
Richard Grav, and other cauſcl-ſle 
impriſoned and cruelly 
murdered, An. 7483 


S lelp ſuters letted by de lapts 
To ſhew thep2 pzince the meaning ofthe mpnd 
Pl 


That long baue bought their bzokers yeas audits 
And neuer the nyct: do daply wapt to fynde 

The pꝛinces grace from wapghey affapzs untwpade: 

TW bich cyme atcapned by attending al the pcatt, 

| The wetted pzince wil then no ſuters heare; 


D 3 


ir Anthony V Voduile 


My cauſe was ſuch not many dayes a goe, 
Fo} after bzute bad blazed 81 abzoade 

T bat one Baldwin by velp of other moe, 

Ok fame 02 ſhame fallen pzinces would bnloade, 
Oar from out graues we ſterc without abode, 

And pze»ced fozch among tbe tuful rout 

That ſougbt to haue their doings boulted out, 


But when J had long tende d foz my nrne 
To tel my tale as dyuers other did: 

Ja hope J ſhould no lenger while ſotourne 
But from mp lutes baue ſpedelp bene rid, 

AA ban courſe and place boch ozderly had bid 
Me (hew mp mpnd, 4 I pꝛepard to ſay 

Thc hearets pauſed aroſe and went their way, 


Theſe doubtful doings dzaue me to my dumps, 
UAncertapne what ſhoulde moue them ſo to do: 
I feared left affictions lothly lum ps, 

Oz inward grudge, bad moued them therfo, 
Whoſe wicked ſtinges al Copyes truch vndo. 
Okt cauſing good to ve reposced ill, 

Oz dꝛound in ſuds of Læthes muddp ſwill. 


Foꝛ bither to ſly wzpters wilp wits 

UUbicy have engroſſed princes chic fe affay1s, 

Have bene like hozſes ſnaffied with the bittes 

Of ſancy,feare,o2 doubtes ful dipe diſpayzes, 

Choſe tains enchapned to the chefeſt chaps, 

Daue ſo bene ſtrapned of choſe that bare tbe ſtroke 

That truch was fozit co chew 02 els to choke. Thi 
is 


This cauſed ſuch as lothed lowd to lpe, 

To paſſe with ſilence ſundzp pzpnces lives, 
Leſſe fault it is fo leaue then lead a we: 

And better dzeund then euer bound in gyues, 
Fon fatal fraud this wozldſo fondly d2pues. 
That what ſoeuer wzpters bzapnes may b2ue 
Bt it neuer ſo kalſe, at length is cane fo2 true, 


Chat bar me may hap by helpe of lying pens, 
Dow wzitten lies map lewdlp be maintapnoe, 
The lothlyrptes,thedemliſh idoll dens: 

Udicb gilties vioud of vertuous men beſtatnde, 
Is ſuch a pꝛofe as all good hat tes have plainde. 
The taly grounds of ſtozyes thꝛongblp trpes, 
The death of Partics bengeance on it crpes. 


Far better rherfoze not to wzpte at all, 

Then ſlapne the truth fo; any manner cauſe, 

Foz this they meane to let my ſtozy fall: 

( Thought J andere mp tyme mp volume clauſe, 
But after I knewit onely was a pauſe 

Made purpoſely,moſt foz the readers caſe 
Aſfarethee Baldwin, highly it did me pleaſe. 


Foz freſheſt wits I know wil ſone be wearp, 
In reading long what eucr booke it be, 
Except it be vayn matter ſtraunge oz mery, 
el ſauſt with lyes and glired al with glee 
With which becaaſe no graue truth map agrees 
Che cloſeſt file fo2 ſtoꝛpes is the meteſt, 


In rufull moavs the hozteft four nit is ſweti ſt, 
D 4 And 


Lord Rivers Fol 113. 


Sir Anthony V Voduile 


Am ſith the playntes already by thee pende, 
Are bꝛiefe evough , the number alſo (mall, 
The tedtouſnes Ichtuke doth none offend, 
ue ſuch as have no luſt co learn at all, 
Rexard none ſuch: no matter what they ball, 
UUarnechou the warp left they hap to ſtumble, 
As fo} the carelcfle, care not what thep mumble. 


o Ipfe is ſuch as if thon note it wel) 

Map cauſe the wiſe, and welthp to beware. 
Foz their ſakes therfoze plapnly wil I cel, 
Dow faiſe and combzous wozlop honours are, 
How canccred fors,bzing cat les folke to cate 
Doo tpꝛintes ſuffered and not que ld in tyme 
Do cut their thzores that ſuffer them to clyme. 


Neither wil J hyde the chefeft popnt of all 

CC yich wileſt rulers leaſt of all regarde. 
That was and wil be cauſeof manp a fall, 
This cannot be to tatneſtlp declarde1 
Betauſe it is ſo ſeeld and ſlackly heard. 

The abuſe and ſcozning of Gods ordinaunces, 
Is cyefeſt cauſe of care and wotul chaunces. 


Gods holy ozders highly are abuſed, 

TUhan men do chauage their ends foz ſtraunge reſpectes: 
They ſcozned are, when they be clean retuſe d 

Fos that thep cannot ſerue our fond affectes, 

The one our ſhame the other our inne detectes. 

Tcts a ſha me fo Chuſtians to abuſe them, 

Vat deadly ſinne fo2 ſconers to refuſe them 


J meane 


AA . a aa .m —_—_— 
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I meane not this al onely of degrees, 

Oꝛdapnd by God foz peoples pzeſeruation, 
But of his law, good 02ders, and decrees, 
Pꝛoupded his creatures conſeruation 

Aad (pecially the Nate of pzocreation 

UUyerin we. here the number ol them encreaſe 
CClbich hal in heauen entop eternal peace 


The onelp end whp God ozdained this, 

as fo the encreaſing of that bleNednumber 
Fo whom he bath prepard eternal bliſle, 
Thep that refuſe it fo the care o cumber 
Being apt therto are in a ſinful Number: 

No fonde reſpect, no vapne oc upſed, vowes 
Can quit 02 bar what God in charge allowes. 


It is not good foz man to liue alone 

& apd Gad:and therfoze made hc him a make: 
Sole lie ſapd Chzpſt is graunted few oz none, 
All ſeede ſheders are bounde like wife to take : 
Det wot fo2 luſt, foz landes 02 riches ſake, 

But to beget andfoſter ſo their fruite 

That hcauen and earth be ſtoʒe d with the (uit. 


But as this ſtate is damnablercfuſey 

Ol Panp apt and able thercunto, 

Do is it like wyſt wickedly abuſed 

Ok al that vſe it as they ſhould not doe: 

CUbcrin are gylty al the gredpe who. 

Foz gapne, foz frendhip, land, o; bonours wed z 
And theſe pollute the vudefpled bed. 


Lord Rivers. Fol.104. 


And 


Sir Antony V Voduile 


Aad therkoze God chz1ough Julkice cannot ceaſe 

To plague cheſe faultes with ſundzy ſozts of whips; 
As diſagremeat.healths oz wealths vecreaſe. 

On lothing ſoze the neuer liked lips, 

Diſoapne alſo with rigour ſometyme nyps 
Dieſuming mates vaequally that match: 

Dome bitter leauen ſowers the muſty batch. 


De wozlblp folke atcompt him very wyſe 

That hath the wit moſt welthily to wed. 

By al means thecfoze alwayſe we deupſe 

To ſee our iſſue rich in ſpouſals ſped. 

Ade buy and ſell rich ozphancs:babes ſcant bzed 
Muſt mary ere they know what mariage mcanes , 
Bopes marry old trots, old fooles wed pong queans 


De call chis wedding which in any wyſe 
Can be no mat lage but pollution plapne. 

A new found trade of humain marchandiſe, 
The veuils net a filthy fleſhly gapne: 

Of kynd and nature an banatural ſtapnt: 

A foule abule of gods moſt holy ozvec 

And pet alious almoſt in tuety boꝛdet. 


Qould god J wer the laſt v ſbal have cauſe 
Agapnſt this creping cankat to complapne, 
That mt wold (a regard their makers laws 
That al wold leaue þ lewones ofcheir bzain 
That holp ozders holy might temapnt. 

That our reſpects in weddig ſhuto not chokg 
Che end o fruit of gods molt holp yoke. 
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Lord Rivers; 


The ſage king Solon after that he ſaw, 

771 hat miſchifs folow miNought martages, 
To batte al baito,eſtabliſhed this law. 
Nofrend nozfatbet hal geueteritages, 
Coyne, cactcl ,ſtuffe, o2 other cartages, 
UUith auy mapd foz dow2p 02 wedting ſale 
Vp any meane on pain of banning bale. 


Pad this gaodlawe in Englãd bene in fozce, 
Hy father had not ſo cruclly bene ſlayne . 
My bzother had not cauſeles loſt his co2ps. 
Our martage bad not bzed vs ſuch dildain, 
My ſelf had lackt great part of greuovs pain 
De wedded woucs foz dignitpe and lands 
And left our liuts in tumics bloupp bandes. 


Dy father bighte Sir Richard. Wooduile hs 

Elpouſde the Ouches of Bedfozde,q by her 

Dad iſſue males mp bzother John, and mee 

Called Authonp kinge Edward did p2eferre 

Us karte aboue the ſtate wherin we wert. 

Foz he eſpouſcd our ſiſter Elizabeth 

Cabom Sir John Grap made wivow by his 
(dcath 


{ow glad were we think you ofthis aliance 
Sonerely coupled with ſo noble a king, 
Abo durſt with any ofvs bene at defiance, 
T bus made of migbt the mightieſt to waing 
But fie whatcares do hig heſt honoꝛs ing. 
CUbat careleſnes our ſclus 03 frfos toknow 
Ado ſpyte and tnup both of high g lowe. 


Becauſe 


Fol. io; 


Sir Antony VVoduile 


Becauſe the kinge had made our ſiſter Quene 
It was bis hououre to pzeferre hir kin. 

And ſith the redieſt way, as wpſeft weene, 
Was firſt by wedding welthy heirs to win, 
It pleaſed the prince in like meane to degyn 
Co mne be geue the tych lozd Scales bis beire, 
A vertuous mapd in mpne epe vetp fapze. 


He fopned to mpbzother Jahn, the olde 

Ducbes of Nozfolke notablc offame: 

My nepbue Thomas (who bad in bis holde 

Toe honoz andrigbt of Barquis Dozcers name) 
Eſpouſed Cicelie a right welthy dame 

Lozd Bonuiles beyze: by whom he was poſſeſt 

In all the tytes wher thzoagh that houſe was ble it 


The honours that mp father atteind were divers 
Firſt Chamber lapue, then conſtable be was, 

A vo omit the gaynkalleſt Earle Riuers, 

Thus gliſtred weinglozycleare as glatte 

Such miracles can pzinces vzingto paſſe 
Amonge their lieges whom they mynd co heave 
To honozs falſe, who al their geſtes deceiue 


Honozs are like that cruel king of Chace, 
EVith new com geſtes that fed his hungty hozſes 
On lyke the ty2ant Buſiris whoſe grace 

Offred dis gods al ſtraungers ſtrangled cozſes. 
To fozreiners ſo hard faiſe honoꝛs foꝛce is 

That all her bourdens, ſtrangers either geaſtes. 
Dye lpoples cokeeve her Gods and greop beaſtes 
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Lord Riuers. 


Her Gods be thoſe whom God by law oz lot. 
©? kpnd vp byzth,voth place in higheſt rowmes 
Ver beaſtes be ſuch as gredely haue got 

Office 02 charge to gupde the ſely gromes. 
Theſe officers in law 02 charge are bromes, 
That ſwepe away the ſwete tom ſymple wietches, 
And ſpople the curpched by their crafty ſe ches. 


Theſe plucke dowae thoſe whom pzinces ſet alolt, 
By wie ſtyng lawes, and falſe conſpiracies 

Yep kynges.themſelues by tbeſe are ſyopledofe, 
Apen wilfal pzinces carlefly deſppſe 

To heat thoppꝛeſled proples beaup cryes. 

Noz wil cozrece their pollinge theues then god, 
Doth make thoſe reues the retchles pʒinces tod. 


The ſecond Richard is a p2ofe of this 

Whom cratty Lawpers by their lawes depoſed. 
An other patern good king Henry ts 

Whoſe right by them haue diuerſlp bene gloſed, 
Good whyle be grew, bad when he was vnroſed, 
And as the foadzed theſe and diuers other 

With like deceit they vſedthe kyng mp bzother. 


Cabile he pzeuapled they ſayd he owed the crown, 
Al lawes and rigbtes agreed with the ſame 

But when by dꝛyktes he ſemed to be downe. 

Al lawes and right extremely did t im blame 
Noughtrſaue vſurpinge traptout was bis name. 
Do conſtantly the Judges conftrue lawes, 

That all agre ſtil with the tronger cauſe. 


Fol. io 


Theſe 


Sic Antony V Voduile 


Theſe as I ſapd, and other like in charge 
Are honozs hozſcs whom the feves with geſte, 

Foz al whom pzinces francklp do inlarge 

UUith dignityes theſc bat ke at in their bʒeaſtes: 
Their ſpight. their migbe, their kalſbode neuer reite, 
Till they devour them: ſparing neuber bloud, 

Ne limme, ne lile, and al co get chcir good. 


The Cat le of worwicke was apzaunſing courſer 
The hauty hart of his could brate no mare: 

Our welth through him wart many a tpme þ wozſer 
So tankardly he had our kin in hate. 

He troubledoft the kings bnſteop ſtate 

And chat becaule he would nat de his ward? 

To wed and wozke as he ſhoalo liſt a wat d. 


He ſpyted vs becauſe we were pꝛekerd 

Bp mariage to dignities logreat, 

But crafrelphis mallice be detet d 

Till craiteroallpbe feund meanes to etitrear 

Oar bzother of Clarence toeſſiſt hisfrate: 

Ad bom when he had by martage to him bounde , 
Thea wzought he Nraigyt our linage to confound, 


Though llaunderons bzates be byned many a bzople 
Thꝛoug bout the realme,againtÞ the king mp other 
And rapled traiterouts rebels thicſting ſpopte 

To murder men: of whom among all other 

One Nobin of Niddeſdale many a ſoule did ſmothet 
Dis raſcall table at my father wzoth 

Tooke lier and ſoune. and quicke beheaded both, 
This 


This hapncus act althongh the king detelled, 
Vet was he faine fo pardon fog the route 
Ofretelles all the realme ſo (oze infeſted, 
Thateverp wap aſſapld be Node in doubt: 

And though he were of courage bighe and ſouc, 
Yet he allapd by fapze meane toallwage 

[is enempes ite rtueplo by rebels rage. 


But UUarwicke was not pacikped thus, 

Dis conſtant rancoure cauſctles was extreine 

No meane could ſerue my quarel co diſcus, 

Til be bad dziuen the king out ol che realme. 
Neither would he then be awaked from his dzeame. 
Foz when wp bzother was come and placed agapne, 
De ſtinted not til he was Noutly Napae, 


Than grew the king and Realme to quiet reff, 
Our ſtocke and frends Nil tying bigder and higher, 
The Quene with childzen fruicefully was bleſt 

I gouernd them, it was the kinges dclire. 

| This ſet their vncles furiouſly on fyer, 
That we the Quenes bloud wer aſſigndte to gotterne 
The pꝛinte, not they, h kings own bloud g bzethern. 


This cauſed the Duke of Clarence ſo to chafe 
Chat with the king hee brapnles fel at bate: 

Che tounſaple wately foz to kepe him ſafe 

from rapſing comultcs as he did of late, 

Impziſoned him: wher through his bzochers hate 
t was condemnde, and murdzed in ſuch ſozt 

is he himlelfe hath truely made repozt, 


Was 
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Sir Antony VVoduile 


Tas none abhozred theſe miſchirfs moze then J 
Yet could Jnot be ther with dilcontented, 
Conſideciag that his raacour twached me np, 

Els would mp conſcience neuer haue conſented. 
To wiſh him harme, could be haue bene contented. 
Burt feare of hurt, foz ſaurgard of our Nate 
Doty cauſe moze miſchieke then deſcre oz bate. 


Such is the tate that many tolſh to beare, 
Chat either wemuf with others bloud be apud 
©} leade our lpues continually in feare, 

You mounting myndes bzhold here whac is gapnd 
By combꝛous honour painfully attapnd: 

A damned ſoule foz murdzing them that hate pou, 
Oz doubtful lyte in daunger lef they mate pou, 


Tbe tauſe (J ch\nke) why ſome of high degree 
Do deadly hare all ſekers to aſſend, 

Is this: The clopne contented cannot be 

Qith anp ſtate til tyme he appzebend 

Che big beit top: foʒ therto clymers tende. 
Which ſeldome is attaind without che wzacke 
Ok thole betwene, that Nay and bare him backe. 


Co ſaue themſelues they ther koꝛe are tompeld 

To hate ſuch clymers, and with wit and power 

To compas means where though they map be queld 
Ere they aſſend their honours to deuour. 

This cauſoe the Duke of Clarence frowne and lowze 
Acme and other, whom the king pzomoted 

To dignicpes: wherin he madly doted. 


Foz lte 4 


[ce Agreed uought though wiſeſt were his own 


Fox ſeeinge we were his dere allied frendes, 

Oar furderaunce ſhould rather haue made him glad 
Than Eamp like co wyche our wokoll endes. 

Ute were the neareſt Kinſfolke that be had. 
Adee toped with bim bis ſozxrow made vs (ad : 
But he eſteemed ſo mutch his papnted ſheath 

That he diſoapn'de the loue of all beneath, 


But ſee how ſharply God reuengeth ſinne : 

As hee maligned mee, and many other 

Dis faytbfull Frendes, and kindeſt of his kin, 

Do Richard Duke of Gloceſter,his very Biother, 
Maligned bim, and beaſtly did him Smouther. 
AOcutliſh dcede,a moſt vnkinoly part, 
Yectaſtreuenge fo his vnnaturall hart. 


Althou7h this B1other Queller, Tp2ant fell 
Eauicd our State, as mutch, and moze than he: 
Pet did his cloakinge Flattery ſoercell * 

Ta all out Frendes ward chiefly vnto me, 

| That be appear d, our truſty tap to bee: 

Foz outwardly he wzoughe, our State to furder, 
UUhere inwardly be minded nought ſaue murder. 


| Thus in appearaunce who but J was bleſt ? 
| The chicfeſt honours heaped on my head: 
Beloued of ali, enioping quiet reſt, 
The frowaro Dꝛince by me alone was led, 
+ A Noble Impe, to all good vertues bzed: 
The Kinge my Liege without mp coonſaple knowne, 
e. 


. 
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But quiet bliſſe in no Nate laſteth longe 
Aſſapled till bp miſchitte maap wapyes : 
TAhelc ſpoplinge battry glowinge bote, and ſtronge, 
No flowinge wealth,nofozce naz Wiſedome ſtates 
Her ſmoakeleſſe Poulder beaten Souldiers lates, 
Bp open fozce, foule miſchiefe off pzeuapls, 
Vy ſetert lleigbt, ſhe ſeeld her purpoſe fapls. 


The Ringe was bent to mutch fo faolich pleaſure, 
In banquetinge he had ſo great delight : 

This made bim grow in groſneſſe out of meaſure, | 
Which, as it kiadlech carnall appetite, 

Do quencheth it the liuelpneſſe of che ſpirite. 
Whereof enſue ſutch Sickneſle,and'diſeaſes 
As none can cure ſaue death that all diſpleaſes. 


Th2ough this fault fur dered by his Brothers fraud 
[Now God fozgeue mee if J Judge amiſſe) 

Oz thzongh that beaſt bis ribald oz bis Baud 

That larded ſtill cheſe ſinfall lufts of his, 

He ſodayulp fozſooke all wozldlp bliTe. 

That loathed leach,chat nener welcome death, 
Thzough Spaſmous humoars ſtopped vp yis bzeath, 


That tyme lay J at Ludloe, Tales bis bozder, 

Foz with cbe Pzince rhe Ringe bad ſenc me thyther 

To ſtay the Robberies, ®pople,and foule diſozder, 

Ok diners Oatiawes gatheredthere together: 

CAboſe bandinge tended uo man wiſt well wbither 

UUban theſe by wiſedome ſaflp were ſuppꝛeſſed, 

Came woful newes,cur Soueraigne was deceaſſed. 

The griefe 


fe 
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The eriefe whercof when reoſon was aſſwaged, 
Becauſe the Pꝛince remapned in my guide, 

Fo? bis defence great ſtoze of men J waged, 
Doubtinge the N92mes which at ſuteh tyme befſve. 
But while J chere thus warely did pzouide, 
Commaundement came to ſend them home atzapne 
And bzinge the Ringe thence with his houſho.d tren. 


This charge ſent from the Counſaple,anvthe Queen“, 
Though mutch agaynſt my minde J beaſt obaped: 
The devill himſeife wzoaght all the d2ift J weene, 
Becauſe he would haue Jnnocentes betraped: 

Foz etre the Riage were halle his way conueped, 

A lost of Traptours falſely bim betrapt 

I caught afoze,and cloſe in Pziſon clapt. 


The Duke of Glocefker that fncarnate deuill 
Confedzed with the Oake of Buckingham, 

With eke Lozd Haſtings, haſty both to euill 

To meete the Kinge in mourninge habice came, 

( Acraell Wolfe chough clothed like a Lambe ) 
And at Nozthampton, where as than J bapted 
They tooke their Jane as they ane mee had wayted. 


The Ringe that night at Stonyſtracfo1d lay, 

A cowne coſmall fohardour all his Crayne: 
This was the cauſe why he was gone awoy 
Nabe J witchother did bebinde remapne. 

But will pou ſee how falſely frends can fapne ? 
Not Sinon fly, whoſe fraude beſt Fame rebukes, 
UUas halle ſo ſubtle as theſe double Oukes. 
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Firſt to mpne Jnne,commeth in my bzother falſe 
Embzaceth mee: well met good Bzother Scales, 
And weep?s withall: the other me enhalſe 

Adlich welcome Cooſin,now welcome out of Wales 
© happy vay,fo2 now all tozmp gales 

Ok ſtrike, and Rancour vtcerly are ſwaged, 

And wee our own te live,c2 dye vawaged, 


This pꝛoferd ſeruice, Sauſt with Salatacions 
Immodetate, migbt cauſe mee to ſuſpect ; 
Foz commonly in all Diſſimulations 
Th'cxces of glaueringe doth the guilederect; 
Reaſon refuſcth falſehoode fo dy2ect, 

The will therefoze fox feare of beinge ſpyde, 
Crceedeth meane, becauſe it wanteth guyde. 


This is the cauſe why ſutch as favne to weepe 


{ 
Do howle outright,o2 waplinge cry ab, 
Teriage them ſelues,q ſtrapninge Sighes moſt deepe, ; 
UUbyſutch Diſſemblers as would ſeeme to laugh þ 
Bzeath not tibbee, but biay out, hab, bab, hah. T 
Aby Beggers fapninge Bzauery are the pzoud'ft ? 1 
Aby Cowards bzaggingeholdneſſe wangle louy'h ? 
Foz commonly all that do counterfayte - 
In any thinge, exceede che naturall meane, 9 
And that foꝛ feare of faplinge in their feate. 85 
But theſe Conſpirers couched all ſo cleane, Ar 
Ty:ounh cloſe demeanour, that their wiles did we ane Tt 
My heart from doubtes, ſo many a falſe deuice Tt 


They fozged freſþ,to hyde their enterpzile. 
They | 
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They Dupt wich me p2opoundinge freendly talks 

Ok our Affaics fill geuinge mee the pꝛapſe. 

And ener amonge the Cupsto mee ward walke : 
Jd2incke to you goad Cuz, ech Traptour ſapes, 

Dur banquee done when thep ſhould go their wayes 
Tye? tooke their leaue, oft wiſhinge mer good Night 
Az haercely as any Creature might. 


A noble heart thep ſap is Lyon lpke, 

It cannot couche, diſſemble, crouch, noz fapne, 

bow Utllanous were theſe,and how vnlike ! 

Of noble Stocke the moſt Ignovle ſtapne. 

Their (Aoluilh hearts. their Trapterous Forly bzayne 
Estbet pzove them baſe,of raſcall tace gendzed 

Oz from hault Lpnage Baſtardlike deg*: zed. 


Dutch polling heads as pꝛapſe foz pzudent pollicy 
Falſe Pꝛactiſes. J wiſhe were pact on Poales. 

J mcane the Baſtard law bz09de, which can molifp 
All kinde of cauſes in theit crafep nolles. 

Theſe vndermine all vertue, blpnde as molles, 


| Thep bolſter wiange, they racke, and ſtraiue the tight 
And pꝛapſe fo; Lew, both Malice, Fraud, and Might. 


Theſe quench the wozthy Flames of noble kinde, 
Pzonokinge beſt bozne to the baſeſt vices, 


Diſlikinge highly valiant enterpziſes: 
Ano p2 apſinge vily,vil/anous deuices. 
Theſe make the Boze a Dog,the Bull an Oxe, 


| The Swan a Sooſe, the Lyon a Wolfe,oz Foxe. 
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| Th1ough crafts they make the bouldeſt Courage blinde, 
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The Lawyer Cateſby and his crafty feers 
Aroat that neuer dis good in any Reaſme, 
Arc they that had tranſfozmed theſe noble Peers - 

Ther turu'de their blond to melancholicke fltu me. 
Thete courege heult to cowardile cxtteame 

Tier Fozet, and Manhoode, into Fraud, and Malice, 
Their dit to wies: out Hector into Paris, 


Theſc Glanerers gone. my ſeife corefſt Tlapde, 
Ano doubtinge nothinge, ſoundly fell a llec pe: 
Vut ſodainly my ſeruants ſore atraide 

A waked me: and dz*winge ſighes full der pe, 
Alas quoth one) my Loꝛd we are betraide. 
Dou ſo ( quoth J) the Dunes are gone their wales. 
Thep have barced the Gates, and bozneawapthe Reyes, 


Ahle be thus ſpake, there came into my mpnde 
This fearcfull dzeame, whereout J waked was: 
7 ſawe a River ſfopt with Nozmes of winde 

UA pete through a Swan, a Bull, # Boze did paſte, 
Fraunchinge the fiſh, and frp, with ceath of bzaſſe, 
The Riuecr died by laue a ſitle Nreame 

UUhich at the laſt did water all the Realme. 


He thought thts freame did dzowne the cruell Boze, 
In little ſpate, it grew ſo dec pe, and b2ove - 

But he bad kit'de the Bull, and Swan befoze. 
Veſides all this Iſawe an oughly Tode 

Crall coward me, on which me chought JT crode: 
But what became of her, oꝛ what of me 

Mp ſodapne wakinge would not let me ſce. | 
Thele | 


Weges Ke 
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Did tauſe me not a litle foz to mule, 

J bleſt me, and ryſe in all the had I might, 

By this, Aurora ſpzed abꝛoade the light. 

Tel bicb fro the eades of Phocbus beams He tookt 
Who than the Bulls chiefe Gailery fozſooke. 


UUben J had opened the window tolaoke ont 
There might I ſee the ſtreates tch where beſet, 
My June on ech ſide compaſſed about 

With armed watchmen,all eſcapes to let 

Thus had thele Nerocs caught me in their Met. 
But to what ende, J could not cbzoughly geſſe, 
Dutch was mp playnneſle, ſatth their double neſſe. 


Do Conſcience was ſoclere Jcould not doubt 
Their deadly ditt, which leſſe apparant lay, 
Becauſe they cauſ'de their men retourne the rout 
That pode toward Stomiſtratfoꝛd as thep ſap, 
Becauſe the Dukes will firſt be there to dap: 
Fo2 this | thought J they binder mc ia talk, 
Foz guiltleſſe mindes do eaſcly bee me the beft. 


By this the Dukes were tome into mine Inne 
Foz they were lodge» ia another bp, 

I got me to them thinking it a ſinne 

UUithia mp Chamber cowardlp to lye. 

Aud mercly Taſkcd my bzother why 

Ve bſed me ſo ? he ſterne in cuill ſadni (le 

Cried out - Jarreltthe Traptour to? = bedrecr, 

I 44 


Lord Niuers. Fol. 12 


Theſe dzeames conſidered with this ſodapne newes 
Dao diuers from their ooings guer night, 
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How ſo (quoth J) whence tiſeth your ſuſpition ? 
Thou art a Cratcour (quoth be) I the arreſt 
Arreſt (quoth I) whp ? where is pour Commiſſion ? 
He dc his Ceapon, ſo did all the reſt 

Cepluge : pelve thee Traytour. Iſo ſoze diſtreſt 
Mide no reſitannce: but was ſent to warde: 

None laue thetr ſeruauntes aligned to ny garde. 


This done thep ſped them to the Ringe in poſte, 
And after their humble reverence to him done, 
They traicerouſly began to rule the roſte, 

They picked a quatei to my liſters ſonne 

L ozd Richaro Gray : the Ringe would not be wonng 
To agree to them, pet they agapnſt all reaſon, 
Arceſtedhim they ſayd lo hapnous Treaſon, 


Sir Thomas Uaughan,and Str Richard Hauſe 
Two wo2zthy Knightes were likewiſe appzebheaded, 
Theſe all were guilty in one kinde of lault, 

They would not like the pꝛactiſe then pzetended : 
And ſecinge the Kinge was here with ſoze offended, 
Backe to Nuthampton they bought bim agapne 
Aao thence diſcharged molt part of his Trapne. 


There lo! Dube Richard made bimſelke Pꝛotectoz 
Of Riuge,and Nealme by open Poclamation. 
Though nepthec Kinge noi Queene were his Electoz, 
Thus he pꝛeſu med by lawleſſe vſurpation, 
But will you ſee his dee pe diſſimulation? 

Hee ſent me a dich ol D:inties from his Bozds 
That dap, aud with it t is falſe frendly wozy, 
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Commend wee to bim all things ſhalbe well, 
Jam his fread, bid him be of good cheare : 
Theſe newes I pzoped che Melleng er go tell 

Dy Nepbuc Richard, whom J loued full deare. 
But what be ment by well,now ſhall you beare: 
He ebought it well to haut vs quickly murdered, 
Tabich not longeefter chozowlp he futdered. 


Foz ftraft from chence we cloſely were convaped 
From Japle to Japle Nozthwa* me wiſt not whither - 
CAbere after we had a while in ſander ſtrapep, 

At laſt we met at Pomfret all together. 

Sp} Richard Natcliſſe bad vs welbome thyther, 

Abo open(y,all law, and right cone:mned 

Behcaded vs befoze we were condemucd. 


Dp CocſinRichard could not be content 

Ts leaue his life, becauſe he wil? not mhp. 

Good Gentleman that neuet harme bad ment. 
Therefoze hee aſked wherefoze hee ſhou d dye: 

The yieſt his ghoſtly Father did replye 

eaith weepinge eyes: J know one wolull cauſe, 

The Realme hath neyther righteous Lozdes, no lawes. 


Sir Themas Uavughan thafinge cryed till: 
This Tpzaunt Glaceſter is the gtaceleſſe G. 
That will his Bzothcrs Childzen beaftly Fill. 
And leaſt the people tbꝛongb bis talke might ſee 
The miſchiefs toward, and chereto not agree 
Our Tozmentour that falſe pt riurcd Knight 
Bad top sat mouthes,with wozdes of high diſpight. _ 
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Thus dyed we gulltleſle pꝛoceſſe heard we none, 

No cauſe alleagde,no Judge,noz pet accuſer, 

No queſt empaneld paſſed vs vppon. 

That murdzer Racclifte,Law,ond Rights refuſer, 

Did all to flat et Richard his abuſer, 

Unhappy both that cuer they were borne, 

Thzough guiltleſſe bloud that have their ſoules fozlozue. 


An part J graunt, J well deſerued this, 

Becauſe JT cauſed uot ſpeedy execution 

Be done on Richard foz that murder of his, 

Aden firſt be w2ought Ringe Henries cloſe confuſion, 
Not fo} his Bzothers hatefull perſecution. 

Theſe cruell murders papnefull deach deſerucd 

Ad hich had he ſuffred,manp had bin pzeſerued, 


UCUarne therefoze all that charge, o; office beate 

To ſee alllmaryzers (peedelyerecute: 

And ſpare them not fox favour oz foz feare: 

Bp guiltleſſe bloud the earth remapnes polluted. 
Fo) lacke of Juſtice king domes are tranſmuted. 
They that ſaue murdzers from deſerued payne, 
Shall 4} ough thoſe murdzers,miſerably beſlapne. 


FINIS. 
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hä had read this, they liked it verp wel, 
one wiſhed the combat which hee fought 
with the Baſtard of Burgoyne, and the 
Honour which he wan w both ſpearea Axe ſhould 
not be foꝛgetten. Another moued a queſtion about 
a great matter, and pᷣ is the varia unte ofthe Chio⸗ 
nicleg about the Loꝛd Thomas Grape Marquiſe 
Doꝛcet:whõ Fat ian eueiy wher calleth ß quceneg 
:other:fix Thomas Mooze and Hal, call him the 
Queenes ſonne as hee was in very deede. Fabian 
ſaith he was gourrnour of y Pꝛnte, and had 5 con⸗ 
nefaunce of ihim frõ Ludlo towards Londso, The 
other whom we follow)ſayhe was than at Lon⸗ 
don wthe Queene pꝛouiding fox the kinges cozona 
tien, and toke Sanctuary with her as ſone as hee 
heard of the apptehending of his vntle. This diſa- 
greing of wꝛyterg is a great hindꝛa unte of þ truth, 
and no ſmal combzaunce to ſuch as be diligent rea- 
ders,beſides the harme that may happen in ſuccel⸗ 
ſion of heritages. It were therefoze a woꝛthye and 
good deede fozthe nobility,tocauſe all the recoꝛde g 
to be ſought, and a true and perfect Chꝛonicle there 
out to be wꝛitten Unto which we refcr þ deciding 
of this a ot all other lite controuetſies, geuinge this 
to vndetſtand in the meane time, that no man ſhall 
thincke his title eyther better oz wozle by anything 
that is watten in any part of this tres tile. Fox the 
onely thing which is purpoſedhcretiuts bycrample 
of oth: rs mite xies, to diſſwade al men (ro al ſinnes 
and vices 
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and vices, It by the way we touch any thinge com 
cerniage titles, we follow therein Halles Chzonicle, 
And were wee ſecme toſwarae from bys reaſong 
and cauſes ot diuers doinges,there wee gather vp⸗ 
pon cotecture ſutch things as leeme moſt pzobable, 
oꝛ at the leaſt molt conuenient for the furderaunce 
of our purpoſe. Whan the reader would haue pꝛo⸗ 
ce:ded in the Chꝛonicle which ſtraighte intreateth 
of the villanous deſtruction of the Lozd Haſtings, 
J willed him to ſurceas, becauſe I had there hysg 
Tragedy very learnedly penned. Foz the better vn⸗ 
derſtandinge whereof, you muſt imagine you ſee 
him newly crept out of his graue, and ſpeatzinge to 
mce as followeth, 


HOW THE LORD HA- 


ſtings was Betrayed by truſtinge to 


mutch to his euill Counfaylour Cateſ by, and ' Vilanouſly 
murdered in the Tower of London by Richard Duke 
of Gloceller,the, 1 3. of Iune 
Anno. 1483, 


Am that Haſtings whoſe to b ſty deatb, 
They blame that know wherefoze J lot mp bzeath, 
QUpth others feartnge leaſt my headleſſe name 
Bee wong de, by partiall Bzuite of flatteringe Fame. 
Hearinxge O Baldwin that thou mean'tco penne, 
The Lpues, and Fals of Eagiih Noblemen. 
My ſelfe here pzeſent, vo Pꝛeſem corhee _ 
Lie, mp Fall, and Fozced deſtenpe. 
Ne fears 


. 
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Het feare to ſtayne thy credite by my tale. 
In Læthes floud,longe ſince, in Stigian vale. 

Selfe loue I dzown'o, what time bach fined foz true, 
And ceaſſech not, though ſtale ) ſtill corenue ; 
Netount J will: whereof cake this fo? pꝛooſe. 

That blale I will my pꝛapſe, and my repꝛooke. 

Wee naked ghoſts are but the very man 

Noz of our ſelues moze than we ought, we ſcan, 


The Heanens high,and Earthly vale belowe, 

Yet ring his Fame, whoſe deedes ſo great did grovy, 
Edward the foutth ye know vnnamed J meane, 
Caboſe noble nature ſo to mee did leane, 

That J bis ſtafle was, J his onelp iop, 

And tuen what Pandare was to him of Trop. 

Thich mout d him firſt, to create mee Chamberlapne, 
To ſerue his lweetes,to mp moſt ſower papne, 


UUhberetn,tofullly pꝛayſed foz ſecretneffe 

(Foz now my guilt with ſbzikinge J confeſſe) 
To him to true, to vatrue to the Queene, 

Dutch bate J wan, as laſted long berweene 

Our families : Shozes wife was mp Nice cheat, 
The holy boze,and cke the wily peat. 

J Fed bis luſt with loucly Peeces ſo, 

That Gods ſharp wzath J purchalt, mp iuſt wo. 


See here of Nobles newe the diuers ſourſe. 
Some vectue rapſeth, ſoine clime by fluttiſh ſozts. 
Che firſt,;though oncly of themſelues begon, 

Pet circle wiſe into themlelues do ton. 


UUtth 
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U Aitbin themſelues their ſozce bnited ſo, 

Bott end leſſe is, and ftronger gaiuſt their foe, 
Fo; when eadth bit that neuer bath begon ? 
Oz how map that, that hath no ende, be vndane ? 


Tb'other as by wicked meanes they grue, 

And rapgned by flattery,ozvialence : ſo ſoone tue. 
Firſt comblinge ſtep frobonours old, is vice, 
UUbich once ſtept downe,ſome Linger,none ariſe 
To fozmer type: But they catch vertues ſpjap, 
Ad hich rapſeth them that climbe by lawfull wap, 
Be ware to riſe by ſeruinge Pꝛincel laſt. 

Sarely to ſtand, one meaue is riſinge juſt, 


Q A bich learne by mee, whom let it helpe to excuſe, 
Th at ruthfull now my ſelfe I do accuſe 

And that my Dꝛince Jcuer pleaſed with ſutch, 

As harmed none, and him contented mutch. 

In vice ſome fauour, oz leſſe hate let win, 

That J ne wyed co wozſer enve my ſin. 

But vſed my fauour tothe ſafetp of ſacch, 

As fury of later (Carre to liut did grutch, 


Fo2 as on durt (though durty) (hineth the Sunn: 
S0,cucn amids mp vice, mp bertue ſhoane, 

Hy ſelft Jſpared with any bis cheate to ſtapne, 

Foz loue o reuerence ſs I could refrapne. 

Gilippus pte erſt Titas woulddeſire 

edith frendſhips beach. I queucht that byutich fire. 
Manly hit is, ts loty the pleaſinge luſt. 

Suall vauat to flpe, that of conſtreiat thou mult. 


Thelt 
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Theſe fanlts except,if ſo my life thou (kan, 

Lo/none J hurt bac furdzed every man. 

Py Chamber England was, my ſtaſſe the law: 
UUterebpſauncerigour,all J beldin awe. 

Do louinge to all, ſo beloued of all, 

As,(what enſued vpon mp bloudp fall 

Though Ine felt) pet ſuerlp this Ithincke. 

Full many a tric klinge ttarę their mouths did dzincke, 


Diſdapne not Pꝛinces taſie acceſſe,meeke cheare, 
Te know then Aungels ſtatelier pozt pet beare 
Of God himſelle: to maſſy a charge foz ſpaits, 
But then, my Lozds,conſiver,he delights 
Tovaplehis grace to vs pooze earthly wants, 
To ſimpleſt Shzubs,and to the Dunghill plants. 
Expꝛeſſe him then, in might, and merties meane, 
Do ſhall pet winne, as now pte rule the tealme. 


But all to longe I feare J do delape 

The many meanes, whereby J did bewzap 

My Zealous will, to eat ne mp Pzinces grace. 

Leaſt thou differ, to thincke me kinde percaſe, 

As nougbt map laſt,ſo Fozeunes chaunginge cheare 
UUith poutinge lookes gan lower on my ſire, 

Aud on her Wheele,advaunft high in bis roume 

The Warwicke Carle,Paſeof Chziſtendome. 


Belides the temptinge pꝛoweſſe of the foe, 
y Pzinces Bzother did him then fozgo. 
The cauſe was liked, I was bis linked allpe. 
pet no the cauſe, uo Bzothers treachery, 
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Noz Eamies fozce,no2 bande of mingled bloud : 
Made Haſtings beare his ÞPztnce other minde then good. 
But taut, and ſcaped from UNarwicks gripinge Pawes, 
Wiich mee hee flev ch20ugh kaztunes frowardſt Flawes. 


To London come, at large we might baue ſcemed, 
Dad not we then the Realmea puſon deemed. 
Ech Buſhe, a Barre, ech Spꝛap, a Banner ſplape d, 
Ech Youſe,a Fot, out Paſſage to baue ſtaped. 

To Linne we le ape, where while we awapte the Tide, 
My («crete frendes in ſecret I ſupplit e, 

Ju Mouth to mapntapne Dempſixt their Ring, 

By deede to deuoyzt, Co ward to bzinge in. 


The reſtleſſe Tyde, to barre the empty Gay, 
lich waltringe aues roames wambliage fozth. Away 
The mery Pariner bales. Che bzagginge Bop, 

To Maſts high top vp bfes. In ſigne of Jop 

The waucringe Flag is baunſt. The ſurginge Seas 

Their ſwellinge ccaſſe : fo calmeſt cuen peace 

Sinkth downe their pzide, With dꝛonkene ſſe gapaſtall carg 
The Seamenarmed,awayt thcir noble Fare. 
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On boꝛd we come, The Maſſy Anchozs wapde, 

One Engliſh Ship, two Pulkes of Holland, apde 
In ſutch a pinch. So ſmall tho was the Trayne, 
Sutch bis conſtraynt, that now, that one with papne 
Commaund he might, who late might many moe: Ar 
Then ghaſtly Greekes erſt bzoughe to T enedo, Ti 
Do nought is ours that we by bap maplole, a 
What neareſt ſcemcs,is fartheſt of in woes, a 
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Eaſo of ape thzratning death that late we dzadde. 
ut once our countries light (not care)exempt, 
No harbour ſhewing, that mpxbt our fearerelenc, 
No couert caue,no ſhꝛub ts ſhzowde our lives. 
Nohollow wood, no flight that oft depziues. 

The mighty bis pꝛap, no ſauctuary left 

Fog exiled pzince , t zat ſhzoades ech ſlaue fo thełt: 


In pꝛiſon pent whoſe woody walles to paſſe 

Ok no leſſe peril then the dying was: 

With the Ocean moated battreo with the waues, 
(As chaind at oares the wzetched gallep llaues, 

At mercy lit of ſea and enmies ſhot, 

And ſhonne with death that they wit flight map not 
But greniſh waues,and heaup lowzing ſkies 

Al comfozt eis fozcloſed our exiled eyes: 


Loe loe fcom higheſt cop the laviſh bop 

Sent vp, with ſight of lande our bartes to toy: 
Delcrte 3 at hand whole fleete of Eaſterlings 

As then whot enmies of rhe Bzitiſh Ringes. 
The mouſe map ſomtyme helpethe Lion in needs 
The bittle Bee once ſpilt che Aegles bzeede. 

O pꝛiaces [ekr no foes. In pour diſtreſſe. 

The eatth, the ſras, conſppze pour hcauineſſe. 


Oar foe deſcricd by flyght we ſhon in hall 

And lade with Ca nuas now the beading maſk 
The ſhip was rackt to trp het ſayling then, 
As @quirels clime the _ of cruſty men. 


Fo ny 


As baniſhed wights, ſuch ioyes we mought haue made. 
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The ſtereſman ſcekes a redſer coniſeto ruane, 

The ©0vldicr irs, the Gunner hies to Ganne, 

Che Fleammings ſweate, the Engliſh Ship diſdapns 
To werte behtade to beart the Fleammings Trapns, 


Forth flyeth the Barke, as from the violent Goonne 
Tye etlet pearſeth all Stapts, and tops citſoont. 
Aud ſwikt be Swpndgtb, es oft fa Sunap dap, 

The Dolputalleetes in Seas, in mery Pap. 

As we foz liues, ſo Th'eaſterlinges foz gapne, 
Thwack on the Saylcs,aud after make amapne. 
Though deaup they were, and of burthen great: 

A RKpage to mayſter pet,whatS@wyne nold ſweat ? 


So mid the vale the Greyhound ſeinge Narc 

The fearcfull Hart, purſueth Befoze the flerteth, 
And where ſhe curn'ch her thereto beare. 

The one pꝛap pꝛicketh, the other ſafties feare. 

So were we chaſeo, ſo fled we afoze our Foes. 
Bet flight then fight in ſo vaeven cloſe. 

Jead. Doe thinckt perhaps, to long be faicth 
Ja perill pzeſeut ſhe winge his fired faith. 


This ventred J. this dꝛead J did ſuſtaine, 

Tocry mp truth. my lyte J oid diſdayne. 

Bat, loe like tryall agapnfk h's ciui il foe, 

Fayths wozſt is tryall, ubich is reſerued to woe. 
J vaſſe our (cape,an0 harpe returninge home, 

I Ubcre mee were welcom'd by our woated fone. 
To Battaple mapne viſcends the Tinppres tight, 
At Baraet iopnethe Yoaſtes in bloudy fight. 


There 
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There fapn'd ther Battayles tanged in ſutch array, 
As mougbt foz terrour, Alerander frap. 

What Gould J ſtay to tell the longe diſcourſe? 
Abo wan the Palme whobare awap the wozſe ? 
Suffiſeth to ſap by my reſerned band, 

Ourenemies fled, we had the vpper hand. 

My iron army held der ſfeady place, 

Py Plince to ſhtel3, his feared foe to chaſe. 


The like ſueceſſe befe(l mee in Tewkeſbury ffeld. 
My furious toxce, there fogſ de perfozce to pte lo 
©» Pzinces foe: and tendet to my Ringe 

Der one ly ſonne,leaft be moze bate might bzinge. 
Thus haſt thou a mfrrour of aSablectes minde, 
Dutch as perhaps is rare agapue to finde: 

The carulage cuts, that cleaue the cruſty ſeele, 
Pe fayth,aad du allegiaunce,could not feele. 


Bat out alas, what pꝛaiſe map J recount, 

That is uot ſkain'de with ſpoc,tyat doth ſurmount 
Dy greateſt vauac ? bloudy fo Marre to feete 

A Tiger was J, all foz peace vameete, 

A ſonldiers hands muſt oft be dyed with goare, 
Leaft tarke with reſt, they finewd ware and hoare. 
Peace could T winne by Wlarre, but peace not vſe. 
Few dapes tniop he, who TUarlike peace doth chuſe. 


Au ben Crokts a Knight pꝛeſented Henries Heſre 
To this our Hinte, in furious moode enquere 
Of dem he gaa, what folly oz phzenſp vapne, 
Uith Arms fozlt hk coinuave his Reaime ? 
"20 D 2. Whem 


The Lord Haſtings. 


hom aunſweringe that hee clapin'd bis fathers right: 
Aich Gauntlet ſmit, tommsunded from his ſight - 
Clarence, Oloteſter, Dozcet,and JT Haſtinge flue, 

The guilt whereof we ſhoztly all did tue. 


Clarence,as Cirus,dzown'o in bloud like Zine, 
Dozcet I fartheredto his ſpeedy pyne. 

Ok mee, my ſelfe am ſpeakinge pzeſident, 

Noz eaſter fate the buſtſed Boare is lent. 

Our blouos haue papd the vengeauace of our guilt, 
Dis (ryed bones, ſhall bzople foz bloud hee hath ſpilt. 
O walcſome murther, that attoynteth our fame, 

O hozcible Traptours wantinge wozthp name. 


Ad ho as miſchienonuſlp of all men deſerue, 

As thep inerite well, who do mens liues pzeſerue. 

If thoſe,therefoze we recken heauenly wights, 

Theſe may we lvell deeme Feendes, and damned Spzits. 
And while on Earth they walke, diſguiſed deuils, 
Swozne fors of vertue,factours fo all enils, 

UUboſe blondphands tozment their goared harts, 
Though bloudſheds hozrour,in ſoundeſt lcepe bee ſtarts. 


© happp Wold were the Lions men, 

Al! Lions ſhoulb atleaſt be ſpared then. 

No ſuerty now, no laſting leage is bloud. 

A meacocke is be, who dzeadrh to ſce bloud ſhed. 

Old is the jP;actiſe of ſatch bloudy ſtrife, 

AN ile ij. weare Armies. ij. che Iſſues of firſt TMyfe, 

(ICith armed hart and hand, che one bloudy brother, 

Aich cruell chaſe purlueth, and murdzeth th'other, 
Chich 
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Mhich who adhozreth not? yet whoceaſech to ſue 
The dloudpe Capnes their bloudye ſpze renue- 

The hozror pet is ue in common tales. 

Fo) in ech murther,lyother bnotder (layes., 
Trafrours to natte,countrey kin and binde. 
Mhom no band ſerueth in bzothers loue to bynde. 

O ſimple age, when ſlaunder ſlaughter was. 

The tonges (mal euil, how doth this miſchiefe paſſe* 


Hopeſt thou to cloake thy couert milchiefe waoughts 
Thy conſciente, Captik, o pzoclaime thy thought. 
A viſion, Chaucer ſhe weth, diſcloaſde thp crime. 

The Foxe deſcrie the crowes and chattring pyen, 
And (hal thy fellow felons, not bewiap 

The guiltleſſe death, whom guiltpe handes do ſſaye; 
Unpaniſhed leaped for hapttons crime ſame one, 
But vnaduenged, in wpnde oz bodpe none. 


Uengcaunce on minpe,thefreating furics take, 
The ſiaful cozps, like earthquake agues ſpake 
Their frowning lokes, cheit troubled minds bew)ay, 
In haſt they runne, aud mios theit race thep ſtape, 
As gioded Roe. Amios their ſpeach tb ey whiſt, 

At meat? they muſe, No wbere they may perſiſt 
But ſome feare netleth them. Ap hang they lo. 

Do neuet wanteth the wicked murtheter wo. 


An infant rent with Lions ramping pawes* 
Why ſlaunder J Lions? Che feare the ſacred lawes 
Of royal bloud. Ap me moze bzute than veaft. 
With enfants ſpdes,(Licaous ppe to feaſt, 

| D 3 Dep- 


I be Lord Haſtings. 5 


O tyꝛzunt Tygers, O inſacta te wolues, 

O Englich curteſte, monſtrous mawes and gulfes, 
Onely vecauſe our P,fnceviſyteaſoe we ſawe 
Qitb bim, we ſlue him fraight befoze atlawe, 


Befoze our Pꝛinct com maunded once his death, 
Dar dloudp lwoꝛdes on him we did vnſheath, 
Pituenting law. and tuen our Pꝛintes heſt, 

We bid our weapons in the pounglings þzeft. 

C Ahom not defire's freigne did dtde to field, 

But mochers'p}ioe,who longy the Realme to weld. 
But ltraight mp death ſal ſhew my wozthp meede, 
Af firlt co one other murther I pzocede. 


Chile Edward liued, diſſembled diſcaz d lut ked: 

Ju double hartes pet ſo his reuetence wozked. 

Bat when ſuccediag tender feeble age, 

Gute open gap to tyzaunts ruſhing rage: 

J holpe the Boge, and Bucke, to captivate 

Lo2d Rivcrs,Grap,ſir Thomas Uaugban 4Hawee. 
It land woaly heipe the ſea, wel earnde that ground 
Dit ſelfe, to be with conquering waves ſurround, 


Their \3:edy death by pꝛiuy dome p2ocured, 

At Pomktet:tho mp life ot while endured. 

My lelte I flac, when them I damned to death, 
At once mp thꝛoate I rived,and reft chem beach. 
Fo that ſelfe dape,befoze oz neare the hower 
That withzed Atropos nipt the ſpzinging flower 
ith violent band, ok their fozth running life: 
Py head and bodp, n Tower twinde lihe knife. 
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By this mp patterne al pe peres — G 
Ofthangeh he hinrſe!fe who others weenth to ſnare 
Spare to be ech others butcher, Feare the Rite, 

Ado ſoareth aig't,(while frog and męuſt do fight 

In ciuil combat, grappling vopde of ſeart 

Ok foz reine foe )at once al both to beate. 

Chic plapner by wp piried plaint to fee, 

A while a newpour liſkafng lend co me. 


Coo true it is two ſund)pe aſſemblies kept, 

At Croſbies place, and Bapnardes caſtle ſef, 

The Dukes at Croſbies, but at Bapnardes wee. 
The one tocrowae a king the other to bee. 
Suſpſcious fs ſeceſſion of foule frendes, 

Chen eithers d2ife to choters miſchicfe tendes, 

I feared che end, my Oateſdies being thert 
Diſchargeo al doubts. Him held Amo entpze. 


Whoſe great yzeferment by mp mcanes , thought 
Dome ſpurre, to payt the thankefulneNſe he ought. 
The truſt he onght me. made me truſt bim ſo, 

Chat pꝛiuie he was both to mp weale and wo. 

My hartes one halfe, my cheſt of confidence, 

Myne onlp truſt, mp (oye dwelt in his pꝛeſence. 

I loued him Baldwin, as the apple of mine epe. 
Jloathed mp life when Cateſby would me dye. 


Aye from thy chanel Thames fozſake thy ſtreames, 
Leaue the Adamant Iron. Phocbus lap thy beames: 
Ceaſe heaucnly Sphears at laſt pour weary warke, 
Betrap pour charge, tetourne to Chaos darke. 
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At les d, for eruthleſſe Tiger hang der whelp, 
Mp Cateſby fo with ſome cxcuſe to he ly. 


And mee to bedient, bet fat alone, ne ſceme 
Ot all dame natures wozkes1eft in extreeme. 


A Golden traſure is the tryedfrend. 
But who may Gold from Countesfayts defend ? 
Truſt not co ſoone,no2 pet toſoone miſtruſt. 


With th'one thy ſelfe, with .ch'other thp freend thon hurt 't. 


Abo twpnech bet wirt, and ſteareth the golden meane, 
Noz raſhly loueth, no; miſtruſteth in vapne. 

In frcndſhip ſoueraſgne it is as Pithzidate 

Thp trend to lout as one Whom thou mayſt hate, 


Of tickle credit ne had ben the miſchiefe, 

bat needed V irbius miracle doubled like? 
Credulity ſurnamed firſt the Xgean Deas. 
Miſtruſt. doth treaſon in the truſtieſt rapſe. 
Duſpicious Romulus, ſtapn o his Malis firſt reary 
CUlicy Bzothers dloud, whom fo! ligbt leape be feard. 
Do not in Bzotherboode telouſte map be bozne, 

The Jelons Cuckold weares the Jafamous Pozne. 


A beaſt may Pzeach by triall,not foze ſight. 

Could J haue ſhond light credit,nere bad light 

The dzeaded death, vpon mp guilty bead. 

But Fooles ape wont to learne by after read, 

Dad Caceſby kept vaſtapno the trurh he plight, 
Det had pet entoped mee, and JT yet the light 

All Derbtes doubts JT cleared with his name. 

I kaewzno harme could hap mee withcat his blame. 


But 
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But ſee the fruictes of fickle light belcefe. 

The ambitlous Dukes corrupt the Traytour thele, 
To groape mee, if allured J woutp aſſeut, 

To bin a Partner ot their corſed entent. 
Abertc to, when as by no mtas cs fre dchip vail de, 
By Tpzaunt fozce behold they met aſſail de. 

And ſummond ſboꝛtip a Couſailc in the Tower, 

Ok June the fikteench, at apointed hower. 


Alas, ate counſels wzyed to catch the ge od? 
No platt is now exempt from ſheading blond, 
Sith counſels,that werk carefull co pzeſcrue 

The guiltleſſe god, are meanes to make the Narye. 
What map not miſchiefe cf Pad man abuſe? 
Religious Cloake ſome one to vice doth chuſe, 
And maketh God Pzotectour of his Crime. 

O monſtrous wozld, well ought we wiſh thy ſyne. 


Thefatall Skles, roll on the blackeft dap, 

UUbcn doubled bloudſhed, my bloud muC repay, 
Others none fozceth. To me ſir Thomas Dawary 
As Spurre is buckled, to pꝛouoke me froward, 
Dertie who feared the parted ſittings poze. 
Checher, mutchmoze be knew by experience hoare, 
Oz better minved,clearlyer truth could ſee: 

At Bidutght darke this meſlage ſends to met. 


baſtings awap,in leepe the Gods fozeſhow 
By dzeadfull ozcame,fell fates vuto vs tro. 
Me thought a Boare with Tuſke ſo raſed out Thzoate, 


That both cur Shoulders of the bloud did Smoke. 
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Arpſe to hozſe, ſctaight home ward let bs bye. 
Aad ſich our foe we cannot match, O flye. 

Of Chaunteelere pou learne dzeames ſooth to know 
Theuce wiſemen coſter,moze then þ cock doth crow, 


TAhile thus he ſpake, J held within myne arme 
Shoes A pfe, the tender peece, to kepe me warme. 
Fpe on Adulterp. fee on Lecheraus ſuſt. 

Marke in me pe Nobles al, Gods Judgtments juſt, 
A Pandare, Partherer, and Adulterer thus, 
Onelp ſutch death A dye, as Ine bluſhe. 

Now leaſt mp dame moaght think appall d mp hart 
UAUpch Cger moode vp in mp Bed J are. 


And, is thy Lozd quoth J) a Sozeerer ? 

A wiſe man now become ? a dzeame reader ? 

What though ſo Chaſiceclere crowed? I reck it not? 
Da mp pare pleaveth as well Dame Partelot. 
Uniudge hangth pet the caſe betwirt them tway. 
Ne was his dzeame cauſe of his hap I ſap. 

Shal dzeaminge doats from pꝛince mp ſeruing flack* 
Nap,cheamought HaCings life and liuinge lack. 


He parkerch. I flepe, mp minde ſarcharged w ane, 
As Phoebus beames by miſty Cloud kept in, 

Ne could miſgene, ne dzeameof my miſhap. 

As blocke, I cambled to myne Enemies trap. 
Decuritp caulleſſe thzough my fapneo frende, 

Relt mee fozeſigbt of mp appzochinge tude. 


Do Lateſbp clawed mee, as when the Cat doth plap. 
Dalpinge wich Poule whom ſtraight che — 
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The mozow come, the iateff light to mee, 

On Palfray mountedyto the Tower J bye. 
Accompanted with that Paward mp mozeall Foe, 
Toſlaughter led, thou God dfoft ſuffer ſo. 

(O decpe Diſſemblers, honouringe with pour cheare, 
UUhom in hio heart pee crapterouſly ceare ) 

Neuer had Realmeſo open Signes of wzacke. 

As J had ſhe wed me of mp heaup hap. 


The viſton firſk of Stanley late de ſcryed. 

Then mirth ſoextreme,chat neare foz ioy I dyed. 
(Acre hit, that @wanlike I fozeſong mp death, 
Oz mery minde fozeſaw the loſſe of bzeach 

Chat longt it couepted, from this earths annop, 
But euen as ſiker as th ende of woe is ſope, 

And glozious light to obſcure night doth tend 
So extreame mirth, in excreame moane doth end. 


Foz why,extrcames are haps rackt out of courſe. 

Bp violent Mig be far ſwinged fozrh perfozce. 

{01 hich as they are pearcingt while thep violent moue, 
Foz that they areneare to cauſe that voth them ſhoug ; 
Oe ſooneſt fall from that their bighelt extreame, 

To th other contrary that doth want ol meane. 

Do lawggbed bee etſt, wholawghed out bis dzeath. 
S0olawghed J. when J lawghd mp ſelfe to death. 


The pleaſingſt meanes boade not the luckieſt ends. 
Not ape, ſound treaſure to like pleaſure tends. 
irth meanes not mirth all time. thzp/e happp hire 
f wit, to hun the exteſſe that all deſire. 
But this 


The Lord H aſtings. 
But this J pe. Able to other e. 
Mo palfrey in the playneſt paged kreise. 


Thule vowed his bones, thiile knecledon the flower | 


Thile hand{(as B 11ams alle) the dzeaded tower, 


hat (hoauld J biake he had ſence of after haps? 
Az beaſtes fo how the dzought 02 rapap dzops, 

As yumours ta them want oz ets abognd, 4 
By influence from the beauens, oꝛ change of gro? 
Oz do we interpꝛete by ſacceſſe ech ligne: 

And as we fancpe of ech hap devinc* 

And make that caaſe,that kinne is to theffect 

Not hauing oaght of conſequence reſpect% 


Bucephalus kneeling onely to his Loꝛd, 

Shewed onelp he was, monarche of the wozld, 
Why map not then the Neede fozeſhew by fall, 
Chat caſual hap the ſicrer bappcu ſhall5 

Darius hozſe by 24þſnge brought a tealme. 

And what letterh,why he ne is (as þ aſſe Gods mean 
By ſpeaking ligne, to ſheſw his bap to tome, 
ho is de te hearer of his ſpeaking domme” 


But forward pet. Ja tower ſtreete Jſtapd, 
TMlhere(cauld Þ hane ſeene) de Daward al bewzapd 
Foz as J commond with apzieſt Imet: 

Away mp Loꝛo quoth he. pour time is ne pet 

To take a pzieſt- Lo, Bonon might be ſetne, 

Dad not the Trotans hares fooliſh foxthright typen, 
But ſince the time was co nt that I ſhould dye, 
Some grace it was to dye with wimpled epe. 
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Ne was this all. Foz tuen at Towerwhorfe, - . 
Neare tothoſe Valles within the which J Clarke, 
Where erin ſoxrowſouft,and-dcepe deſtreſſe, 

JT emparted all my ppninge pcnſifneſle 

Cith Hautugs: ſo mp purſenant men call ) 
Cuen there,the lame to, mecte it did me fall. 

cel bo gan to ine moſt vol. fully renew, 

The wokull confereace haderft in that Lieu. 


Haſtings (quot) J ) accozdinge now they fare, 
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Ac Pomfret this dap dyinge,who taul de that care.. 


My ſelke baae all the wozlo at inp will, ee 
UUitb pleaſures cloyedzengo2ged With the füll. 
God graunt it ſo quoth be, why doubteſt thou cho 
Quoth J ? and all in chafe,to him gan ſhe we 

In ample wiſe,our dzife with tedious tale. 
Andentred ſo the Tower to mp bale. 


Abet ſhould we think of ignes?They are but haps 
How may they then, be ſignes'of afterclaps ? 

Doth euery chaunce fozſhew oz cauſe ſome other? 
Oz endinge at it ſelfe,extendth no farder ? 

As th'ouerflowinge floude ſome mount doth choake, 
Bat to his ade ſome other ſloud it yoake ; 

Do, if with ſignes thy linnes once fopne, beware. 
Els wheretc chaunces tend. doe neuet care. 


Dad not my ſinne deſerued mp death as wieake, 
What might mp myztb haue burt ? og bozſes becke ? 
Oz Dawardes bitter ſcoffe ? Paſtiugs talke ? 
That meane then foole Altrologersco calke ? 


That 
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That twinckilng ſerres fliag down the fixed fate? 
And all is gupded by the ſterty ſlate : 

Perdpt a certapne charge aſligud they haut 
To ſhyne, and tymes ut upde, not late to graue. 


But graunt thep ſom hat geue it at one inſtant 
Ok euerp babe thebyzth in heauen ſoſkand , 
That they that reſtles toll. aud neuet tape, 
Should in his lyfe brate pet ſo violent ſwape: 
That, not his actions 6nelp next to by2th, 

But all his life and death be ſwayed ther with: 
How map one mocion make ſo ſundzy affectes ! 
Oz one impzeſſion tend to luch reſpectes* 


Some rule there is pet. Els, whp were deferd 
Til now, theſe plagues,ſo 15g ere now deſerude$ 
Tffoz chepare trifiles,chep ne ſeme of care : 

But topes with god the ſtatelieſt ſcepters are, 
Vet in them to playne doth appeare fozeſec, 
The certapne rule and facal limittes ſee, 

Pee thinke we not, this ſure fo:ſetcing fate. 
But gods faſt pzouivencc foz ech pziacely ſtate. 


And bach he erſt reſtraind his pꝛouidence: 
Oz is he nigard of his fre diſpence$ 
On is he vucertavne fozeſet dziſtes co dzpue? 
That not dame Chaunce but he al g oodes map glue? 
A veathen God they hold whom foztune kepe, 
Todeale them haps while pov they went afleepe 
Pocke Gods they ate and maup Oods induce, 
Who foztuuc fapnetofarher theit abuſe. t 
ow 
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How ſo it be, it mought have warned me 

But, wha IJ could not that in me ſet pe, 

Who runne ia race, the honour like to win 
Whoſe faireſtfozme nought map defozme but (in 
Ales, when moſt I tio defye all dzead , 

By ſing le heare deaths ſwoꝛd hong oner my heavy, 
Foz berke the end aud liſten nom mp fall. 
This is the laſt,anv this che fruit ot all. 


To connſaple chamber tome, a while we ſtayd 

Foz dim without whom nought was done oz ſapde. 
At laſt he came, and courteouſlp excuſed, 

Chat he ſo long our patience bad abuſed. 

And pleaſauntip began to paint bis cheare, 

And ſaid. My loꝛd of Elpe. would we had hert 
Some of the Strawberies, wherof pou haue ſkoze. 
The laſt delighted me ſo as nothing moze. 


Could, what ſo you wiſh, moughtaſwel commanny, 
Dy L o20(quoth be)as thoſe. And out of hand. 

Dis ſeruauntſendrb to Ely place foz them. 

Out goeth from vs the reftlcſſe devilagatae. 

Belike (A thinke )ſcarſe pet perſtoaded ful. 

To wozke the miſtt ie fe that dio mad is (cul. 

At laſt vetermind,of his bloudy choughe 

Aud fozce 0zdapnve, to wozke che wple he ſong ht: 


Frowning he enters, with ſo channged cheare, 
Asfoz mylde map bad chopped foule Januett. 
And lowzing ou me with the goggle eye, 

The wette d tulke, and furt wed lozchead bye, 
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His Crooked ſhoulder bziſfel!ſke ſet bp, 
City frothy Jaws, whoſe foame be chawde and ſupd, 
UUt th angzp lookes that flamed as the fper; 

Thus gan ac laſt to grunt the grymeſt (pze, 


Chat merpte they, whomme, the kingdomes ſtay, 
Contepucd dane counſaple traiteroully toſlap$ 

Aoaſh d all ſate. Ithought I mought be bold, 

Fo? caaſctence clear neſſe and aquatatance old, 

_ There bite 1p ane quoch J. Be death the leaſt 

To who (4 i Keth your gr ate ſo to moleſt 

UUhouten try: che Quene qrhe whoze Shozes wpke, 
By witchcrak:(quoty ge ene to wal mp life. 


Loe here the wpth:red and bewytched arme, 

Tyat thus is ſpeat by t hoſe two Daxcereſſe charme. 
And bares his arme and (hewed his ſwyntſh ſkinne. 
Such cloaks they vſe , that ſeke to clowd their ſinne. 
But out alas, it ſerueth not fo2 rhe rayne. 

To al tbe houſc the colour was to plapne 

Nature hab giuen him many a mapmed marke 
Andicamonges to note her monſtruous warke. 


Mo doubtlull harte diſtracted this replye* 

Fo thoae J&2ced not, Chatber vipt ſo nye 

Tha: whoft J cold not: but foxtbwith bzake fozth. 
Iod be,of ocath thep are dovbriefſe wozth. 

It, craitour <uoth be $ plapſt rhau with pfs and ands% 
Ile on thy v0dp auowe it wich theſe hands, 

And ceycrwithal he mightlpe bounced che boz be. 

Ia tuſho his byl mea ont hnnfelſe beſtird. 


Laping 
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Laying at Lozd Stanley, whoſe bzain be bad ſurely clefe 
Had be not downe beneatbe the table crepe. 

But Elpe, Yozke,and J were taken ſtraight, 
Tmpuſoned they: A ould no longer wait, 

But charged was to ſhziue me, and ſhift with hall. 

My Laꝛdt muſt dine, aud now middap was paſt. 

Toe Bozes firſt diſh, not the bozes bead ſhould be. 

But Þaſtiages head the bagrilh beaſt would ſet. 


by ſtay J his dinner? butothe chappel iopneth 
A greeniſh hil,that body and ſoule oft ewineth. 
There ou a blocke mp head was irtken of, 

As Baptiltes bead, fox Pet obe bloudy gnoffe. 
Chuslivey J Baldwin, thus dyed J,tchus I fel, 
This is the ſumme, which al at large to tel 

N ould volumes fil. whence'pet theſe leſſons note 
De noble Lozdes,to learne and ken bp rote. 


By fplthy riſing ſtart pour names to ſtayne. 
Tf not foz bertues loue, foz dead of papue. 
TUyom ſo the mindes vnquiet ſtate vpheaues, 
Ve it fo: lou? 03 feare : when fancve teaut a 
Reaſon her tigbt, dy mocking of the wpt: 

It once the cauſe of this affection flic, 

Reaſon pzeuapling on che vnbzideled thought: 
Dowus faith he who by fancpe clymbe alofe. 


So hath the ryſer fowle no tap from fal, 

No not of thoſe that raiſde him firſt of al. 

Dis ſaretie ſtands in metaceining the cauſe 

That heaucdhun fiſt, which telt * reaſons ſawes, Not 
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Not onelp falch he to his fozmer ſt te. 

But liueth foz ever in bis p2lnces hate. 
And matte mp Lazves, God fo} adulcerp (leach 
Though pe it thinke coo [weete a ſinne foz death. 


Serue trulye your Pꝛince and feare not rebels might, 
Oa Pzinces halues the mightie God doth fight. 

O much meꝛe then fozſweare a font ein foe, 

Tho ſeeketh pour realme and countreito vndo. 

Mut ther deteſt, haue handes vnſtaind with blond. 

Ape with pour ſuccout do pzotect the good. 

Chace treaſon where truſt ſhould be wed to pour freny 
Pour;harc and power, to pour lives laſt end. 


Flie tickle credice,ſhunne alike diſtruſt, 

Co true it is, and cre dite it pou muſt: 

The Jalous nature wanteth no f82mp rife, ' 

The ſimple ſoule aye leadeth a ſower life. 

Beware of flatterers,frendes in ontward ſhow. 
Beſt is of ſuch to make pour open foe. 

What al men ſeeke, that al men ſeeke fo fapne. 
Some ſuch to bee, ſome ſuch to ſeeme, them papne. 


Marke Gods fuſt judgemTts, puniſhing ſianevy ſinn 

Andllipperie ſtate wherein aloft we ſwimme. 

The pzoverbe,al dap bp if we ne fall, 

Agreeth wel to vs bie heaned wozlblinges al. 

From common (oz: vpzaiſde,in honours weeve 

e (ine : while foztune falſe(whom rone erfl feede 

To ſtand with ſape and fozſweare tickle neſſe: 

Sowleth vs fa mpze of durtie bzittleneſle. 5 
ny 
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Aud learns pe pzinces by my w2onged ſpꝛite, 
Not to miſconſlet what is ment aright, 

The whinged wozvesco oft pzeuent che wee, 
Aten ſilence ceſſeth afoze the lips to ſic. 

Alas, what may the wozdes peld wozthy death? 
The wozdes wozft is, the ſpeakers ſtinking bzeath.' 
UUozdes are but winde, why coſt they then ſo much 
The guileye kycke, when they to ſmartly touche. 


Fozth irreturnable flyech che ſpoken wozd, 

Be bit in ſcoffe,in carne ſi, oꝛ in bourd. 

UUithout retourne, and vntect iued, hit hangs. 
And at the takers mertie, o rigour fands. 
UUvbich if he ſowerly wzeſt with wiatbfulcheare, 
The ſhivering wozd turnes co the ſpeakers feare. 
Tf frendlpcurtceſie do the wozd expound, 

To tde ſpeakers comfozt ſwetely it doth redouny. 


Euen as the vapour. which che fler repels, 

Turnes not to earth. but in myd get dwels. 
UUbere while ic haagth.if Boreas froſty flawes 
UUich rigour rattle it: not to tapne it tha we 8. 
But thunder, ligbeninges . rat ling baple oz ſnowe 
Dendes downe toearth, whence firſt it roſe below, 
But if fayze Phoebus with bis countenaunce ſwete 
Reſolue it, downe the vew,0z Paunaſleefe, 


(The Manna dew, that in theeafterne landes, 

Excelth the labour ot the bees (mall handes. ) 

Els foz her Pewnongrap Auroras teares, 

On the earth it Liilerh, che pat * ol her o_—_ 
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Oꝛ ſendeth ſwecte ſhowers to glad thefr mother earth, 
Thence firlt they cooke their firtinconſtant birth. 
To ſo great griefes, il taken wozdes do grow. 

Df wozdes wel taken, ſuch delightes do flow. 


Wis learned, thus be here at length an end, 

Chat ſince enſued, fo thee J wil commend. 
Nowfarewel Baldwin, ſyleld mp cozne name, 

From ſclaunderous trompe of blaſting blacke dekame. 
But ere J part, hereof thou recozd deare. 

JT claimenoparte of vertues recknedihere. 

My vice mp ſelfe,bue God mp vertues take. 

Do hence depart J,as J entred naked. 


Thus ended Haftinges both his life and tale, 
Contapning al his wozldip bliſſe and bale. 

Happye be liue d, to happie but foz ſinne, 

{apple bee dyed whom right bis death did bzing. 
Thusener bhappie.Foz there is no meane 

Twirt vliſſeful lines and mozcal deathes extreame. 
Het feared not his foes to ſlaine his name. 

And by thele (claunvers to pzocure his ſhame. 


In rouſty at mute as (tf extreame ſhift, 

They clad themſelues, to cloake their diueliſh dzifk, 
And koꝛth with los ſubſtancial citezens ſent, 
Declating to them, Daſtinges foꝛged entent 

Vas to haue (laine the Duke: and to haue ſeiſed, 


The kinges young perſon,ſlaping whom be had pleaſde. 


But God of Juſtice had wirdtur nd that fate, 
Which where itoughr,light on his pzoper pate. 
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Then pꝛattiſed they by pzoclamation ſpꝛed, 

Noaght to fozget that nought deſame bim dead, 
Which was ſo curious, ans ſo cler kely pend, 

Do long withal:thac when ſome did attend 

Dis death ſo poung:th y ſatw that long befoze 

The ſbꝛoude was (haped, then babe to dye wag boze- 
Do wonteth God co blinde the wozlvlp wiſe, 

That not to ſee, that al the wozld eſpies. 


One hearing it criedout. A goodly caſt. 

And welcontrived,fowle caſt 8wayfoz haſt. 
Whereto another gan in (coffe replie, 

Firſt pend it was by enſpiring pzopbecie. 

Do tan Gov reape vp ſecret miſchiefes wzought, 

To the confuſion of the wozkers thought. 

Ny L ozds,rhe tub, that dzound the Clarence Duke, 
O}ound not his death, noz pet his deathes rebuke, 


Your politique ſecretes gard with truſty lopalty. 
Do ſhal they (urke in moſt aſſured ſecret i-. 

By altinges death, and after fame pe learne, 

The earth foz murther crycth out veugeance ſerne. 
Flye from his faultes,and ſpare to hurt his fame, 
Thecager houndesfozbeare their ſlapne game. 
Dead,deav,auauntCurres krö the conquered chaſe+ 
Fl mought be live who loueth the dead to race. 


Thus lined this Lozde,chus died he, thus beſlept. 
Mids kozward race when firſt to ten be Cept, 
Cnutous death that bounceth aſwel wich mace 


At Zeplars couttes, as at the poozelt gates: 
R 7 hen 
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ben Nature ſeemde co\low,by this ſloape meane, 
Conueighed him ſooner to his [tues extreame. 
Happte in pꝛeuenting woes that after happd, 

Ind llomber ſweete his lining lights he lappd. 


Thoſe haſtye death, if it do anpe greeue: 

Know her, de lyued to dye, and dyed to lpue. 
Antimelpe never comes the lives laſt mette. 

Ju cradle death may rightly clapme his det. 
Straight after birth due is the fatal beere. 

Bp deathes per miſſion che aged linger here. 
Eaen inthe lwathebandes out commiſſton goeth 
Co looſe thy bzeach,chac pet but younglp blaweth. 


Happp, tbꝛiſe happie, who ſo looſth his breath, 
That life he gapneth by his godly death. 

As Vaſtinges here, hom time and truth agree, 
Toengraue by fame in drang eteruſtie. 


ho (pareth not ſpeaking, with daunger of his bloud$ 


Det lot this noble Loꝛd dio thinke it good 
To clcare the innocent not to ſpare to ſpcake, 
Although his ſhoulders with his bloud ſbould teake. 


Moꝛthy toliue, who lined not ſoꝝ bimſelfe 

But pꝛiſed his fame moze then this wozlvly pelfe. 

Whole name and line,if any pet pꝛeſetue, 

Qe with thepliae like honour to deſerve. 

Whether thou ſeeke by martiall pzoweſle pzapſe, 

©} Pallas pollicy btgh thy name toraiſe, 

Oz truſty ſerutte honour to attaine: 

Baſtinges fozeled. Tracke here his bloudy trapne. 
FINIS. Maſter D. 
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hen J bad read this, one ſayd the admo- 
"/pnition geuen in the hiſtozy was pzofitable 
oz the auoyding of the vices cont eyned in 
pſaydehiltozie,and foz the imitating of the vertues 
in the ſame mentioned and commended. Then ſayd 
the reader: The next here whome J fynde miſera⸗ 
ble, ate hing Edwardes two ſonnes, cruelly mur- 
ded in the Tower of London:Haue you they? tra- 
gedy?No ſurcly/ſaide ) The Loꝛd Uaulr vnderto⸗ 
ze to penne it, ut what hee hath done therein J am 
— 1 therkoze J let it paſſe, til J knowe 
urther. 
J haue heare the Duke of Buckingham kinge Ki⸗ 
thards chiefe inſtrument, wꝛitten by maiſter Tho⸗ 
mas Sackuile. Reade it we pꝛaye you, ſayde they: 
witha good wil quoth J But firſt pou ſhalheare 
his preface oꝛ induction. Math hee made apzekace 
(faide one what meaneth he therbp, ſeing none o⸗ 
ther hath vſed the like oder? I wil tel you the cauſe 
thereof(ſaide J)which ts this: Alter that hee vn- 
derſt oode that ſome of the counſail would not ſaf- 
fer the booke to be pꝛinted in ſuche ozder as we had 
agreed and determined, he purpoſed to haue gotten 
at my hands, all the tragedics that were bcfo2e the 
Duke of Buckinghains, which he would haue pꝛe⸗ 
ſerued in one volume. And from p time backwarde 
euen to the time of Willtam the Conquerour, hee 
determined to continue and perfecte all the ſtozye 
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himlelke, in ſuch oder as Lydgate(folowing Bos 
Ind therefoze to make a 
meete Jnductioninto the matter, hee deuiſed this 
po:ſie : which in my tudgement;is ſo well penned, 
that J woulde not haue anye Uerle thereof, left 


c<a3(had altea) vſed. 


out of our volume. No we that you knowe 
the cauſe and meaning of his Doing, vou 
ſhall heare alſo what hee hath done 
Dis a beginneth 
us. 


THE INDVCTLON, 


He w2athful winter pꝛoching on apace, 
- With blaſtring bl iſtes had al pbard che tren, 
015 2% And old Saturaus wich bis froſty face, 
ite chilling cold had pearſt the tender greene: 
The mantles rent,whereia enwzapped becne 
The gladſome groaues that now lap ouerchzowne, 
The tapets toʒue and every treedowne blowne. 


The ſople that eatſt ſo ſeemely was to ſeene 

CQas al deſpopled of her beaufies hewe: 

And ſoote frelh flowers / where with the Somers queene 
Dad clad the earch) now Bozeas blaſtes downe blewe, 
And ſmal foules flockuuig in theit ſonges did rue 

The winters wzath, wherewith ech thing dekaſt 

Ja wofal wiſe bewapid che Somet pal, 


Haw- 
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| Hawthozne bad loft his motley lyuerve, 
| The naked twigs were ſhivering all foz cold: 
| And dzopping downe che teares abundauntlp, 

Ech thing (me thought) wich weeping eye me told 
The cruel ſeaſon, bioding ine withbold 
My ſelfe within foz J was gotten out 
Jntothe ficldes whereas I walkt abaut. 


Then lo the night with miſtie mantles ſpꝛed 
Gan darke the dap, and dim the azure ſkics, 
And Venus ia her meſſage Hermes (ped 

To bloudp Mars, to wil him not to riſe, 
While the ber ſelfe aypꝛoacht in ſpeedy wiſe: 
And Virgo bpding her diſdaiaful bzeſt 

TAich Thetis now had lapd her downe to reſt. 


UUbſles Scorpio dzeading Sagittarius dart, 
UTUhoſe bow pzeſt bent in fight,the ſtring hap lip, 
Dowue ſiyd into the Dcceanflud apart, 

The Beare that in the Iriſh ſeas had dipt 

Dis arieſly erte, with ſpeede from thence be whipt: 
Foz Thetis haſting from the Uirgins bed. 
Purſuedrhe Btate, that ett ſhecame was fled, 


And Phacton nownere reaching to his race 

QUith gliſtring beames,gold ſtreaming where they bent, 
UUas peſt to enter in his reſting place. 
Erithius that in the cart firſt went 

Nad tuen nowe attaind bis ioutneis ſtent. 
And faſt declining bid awape his heed, 

w- UUyile Titan coucht him in his purple bed. a” 


: 
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And pale Cinthea with her bozowed light 
Beginning to ſupplie ber bzothers place, 

Mas paſt the Noone ſteede ſixe degrees in ſighe 
When ſparkling ſtarres amid the heauens face 
Tith ewinckling light hone on the earth apace, 
That while they brought about the nights chare, 
The varks had dimde che dap ere I was ware. 


And ſozrowing J to ſee the Sommer flowers, 
The lively greene, the [nſtp leaſe fozlozne, 

The tardpe trees ſo ſhattred with che ho wers, 
The feldes ſo fade that tloziſht ſo betone, 

It taught me wel al earthly thinges be bozne 
To dye the death,foz nought long time map laſf. 
The Sommers beaatie yeldes co winters blaſt. 


Then looking bpward to the heavens leames 

Aich nights ſtars thicke powdzed every where, 
TAbich e arſt ſo gliſtred with the golden ſtreames 
That chearful Phorbus ſpzed downe from his Sphere, 
Bebolving darke oppꝛelling dap ſo neate: 

The ſodaine (ſight reduced to mp minde, 

The ſundzte chaunges that in earth we finde. 


That muſing on chis wozloly wealth in thought, 
UUbich comes aud goes mo2e faſter then we ſee 
The flickring flame that with the fyze is wiought, 
My buſte miade pꝛeſented buto mee 

Such kal of Pieres as in the realme had be: 

That oft I wiſht ſome would their woes deſcriue, 
To warne the reſt whom Foztune left alive. 


— 


. 
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And ſtrait foozth Ualking with redoubled pace 
Foz that I ſaw the night dzewon ſo faſt, 

In blacke al clad there fel befoze mp face 

A pttcous wight, whom wo had al fozewaſk, 
Fozth on her eyes the chziſtal teares foozth bzaft, 
And ſighing ſoze her haudes ſhe wzong and fold, 
Cate al her hay;e,chat ruth was to beholo. 


Her body ſmal fozewithzed and fozeſpenc, 

As is the talks chat Sommers dzought oppzeft, 
Der wealked face with woful teares beſpzent, 
Her colour pale,(as it ſremed her beſt) 

In woe and plaint repoſed was her ret. 

And as the ſtone that dzops of water weares, 
Do dented were her cheekes wich fall of ceareſl. 


Her eyes ſwollen with flowing fireames aflote, 
bete with ber lookes thzowne bp ful piteouſlpe, 
Her fozceleſſe bandes together oft he ſmote, 
UUith voleful ſhzikes,that eckoed in the ſkie: 
UUboſe plaint ſuch ighes did lt ait accompanie, 
That in my doome was never man did ſe 

A wight but halle ſo wo begone as ſhee. 


J ſtoove agaſt bebolding all her plight, 
Twene dzead and dolour ſo diſtreiude in bart, 
That while mp beares vpſtarted with the ſight, 
The ceares out ſtreamde ſoꝛ ſozow of her [mart3 
But when J ſawnoende that could appart 
The deadly dewle, which the ſoſoze did make, 
UUitch doletul vopte then thus to her IJ ſpake- 
Unwzap 
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Anwꝛap thy woes what ever wight thou bee 
And iar in time to ſpil thy ſeife with plaine, 
Tel what thou art, and whence:foz wel J lee 
Thou canſt not dure with ſozow thus attaint᷑. 
And wich that wozd of ſozow al foxfaine 

Dhe loooked vp, and pꝛoſttate as ſhe lap 
UU:th piteous ſound lo thus ſhe gan fo ſap. 


Alas, I wꝛetch whom thus thou ſeeſt diſtreincy 
UUich waſting woes, that neuer (hal aſlake, 
Sozrow Jam, ia endleſſe coxmentes papaed, 
Among the furiez in the infernal lake: 

Ullherec Pluto God of Hel ſo grieſly blacke 
Doth hold his t none, and Lætheus dead ip taſt 
Doth ticue remembzaunce ofech thing foze paſt. 


Aa bence come Tam. the dzery deſtenie 

And luckleſſe lot fo2 to bemoane al thoſe 

Ad bom Fortune tu this mat ot miſerte 

Of wꝛetched chaunce moſt wofull myꝛtours choſe 

That thou feeſt how lightly thep did !oſe 

Their pompe, their power, and that they thought moll ſure, 
Thou maieſt ſone deeme no earthip top map dutte⸗ , 


aUhoſerufalvofce no ſoner had outbzaped 
Thoſe woful wozdes, wherewith che ſoꝛowed ſo, 
But out alas He ſhꝛikt and neuer ſtayed, 

Fel downe,and all to vaſht her ſelfe og wo. 

The co'd pale dzead my lims gan oucr goes 

Aad J ſa(020wed at her ſozowes eft, 

That what with griefe and feare mp wits were 0 
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7 frefche my ſelf⸗ and ſtrairmy hart reuſues, 
That dzead and dolour erft did ſoappale, 

Like bim that with the feruent fever ſtrives 
tWheu ſickneſle ſeekes his caſtle health to ſkaſe: 
Witch gachzed ſpzires ſo fozit I feare to aualt. 
And rearing her with anguiſh al fozedone, 

Py lpirices returnde, and then I thus begone- 


© S0zow alas ſith ſozow is thy name, 

And that to thee this dzeere doth wel pertaine, 
In vapne it were to ſeeke to ceaſe the ſame: 
But as a man himſeife with ſoow ſlaine, 
Do J alas docomfozt thee in papne, 

That bete in (0zow' art fozſoncke ſo diepe 
That at thyſight I can butlighe and weepe4 


J dad noſooner ſpoken of a like 

But that the ſtozme ſorumbled in her bzeaft, 

As E6lus couldnever roare the like, 

And ſhowers downe raypned from her epes ſo faſt, 
That al v&edzeint the place, til at the laſt 

Ad eil eaſed they the dolour of her minve. 

As rage of rapne doth lwage the tomie winde. 


Foz fozth ſhe paced in her feartkul tale: | 
Come, comt, (quoth ſhee)and ſte what J (hall ſhowe, 
Come beare the playning and the bitter bale 

Of wozthy men, by Foztune overthzow. 

Come thou aud let them re wing al in towe. 

Thep were but ſhades that tatſi in mynde thou roly, 


ome, come with me;cypne ryer ſhal them behold. 
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What could cheſs woꝛdes but make me moze agaſty 
To heare her tel whereon I muſde while ere, 

Sa was Jmazde therewith: til at the laſt, 

Maſing vpon her wozdes,and what thep were, 

Ai ſodenlpe wel leſſened was mp feare: 

Fox to mp minde retourned how ſhe teld 

Bath what ſhe was, and where her won ſhe held. 


Wherebp J knew that ſhee 8 Goddeſſe was, 
Aad cherewitha! reſozted co my minde 

Mo thought, that lace pzeſented me the glas 
Df bzittie ſtate, of cares that here we finde, 
Ok thouſand woes, to ſeelp men aſſinde: 

Aud hom He now bid me come and bebold t 
To ſee wich eye chatcarſt in thought A rolve. 


Flat dowue J fel,and with al reverence 

Adoꝛed her, perceiving now that thee 

A Gaddeſle ſent by godlye pzovidence, 

Jn earthly ſhape thus ſho wd ber ſelfe to me, 

To waple and rue this wozlvs certaintye: 

And wbile I honouro thus ber Govheads might; 
Ait playnjag vopce theſe wozdes to me ſhe ſhzight 


Ichaltbe guide firſt to the grieſlpe lake, 

Aud thence vnto the bliſſul place ol reſt, 

here thou ſhalt ſee and heate þ plaint they make. 
That whilom here dare ſwinge among the belt. 
This ſhalt thou ſee, but great is the vureſt 

That thou malt bpde befoze thou tanſt attaint 


Uatot dul pla. thele remaine, 
ato the dzeadlal place where che on with 


Gr * 


888 Seen 


Induction, 


And with theſe wozdes as A bpz2ypſed ove, 

And gan fofolow her, that traight fozth paſte, 
Ere A was ware,into a deſett woode 

e now were come:where hand in hand embyafke, 
She led che wap, and thzough the thicke'ſo tr aſle. 
As but J bad dene guided by her n:tghec, 

It was no way fo any moztal wight, 
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But loe, while thus amid the deſert darke, 

De paſſed on with Neps and pace bnmeete: 

A crumbling roare confaſde with howle and barks 
Of Dogs, ſboke al the ground vnder our fette. 
And ſtroke the din within our eares ſo die pe, 

As balfe diſtraught vnto the ground I fel, 
Beſought returne,and not to bilite Oel. 


But ſhe fozthwith vplifting me a pace 

Remoued mp dzead,and with a ſedfaſf mynde 

Bid me come on, ſoꝛ here now was the place, 

The place where we our trauaile end ſhould finde. 
Wherewith J roſe,and to the place aſſinde 

Adoinde I talke, when ſtraight we appzoached nere 
The dzeadfal place, chat pou wil dzcad to here. 


An bhydeous hole al vaſte, withouten ſhape, 

Ok end ſeſſe depth,ozewhelnide with ragged fone, 
CUith ouglye mouth, and grieſlye tawes doth gape, 
And to our ſight confoonds it ſelſe in one. 

Vert entred wee,andpeding fozth, anone 

An bozrible lothlp lake we mig ht diſcerne 

As blacke as picch,that cleped is Auern: 


A deay» 


M aiſter Sackeuils 


A deadly gulfe where nought but rubbiſh grows, 
Vith fowle blacke ſwelth tn thickned lumps þ lies, 
UUbich vp in thayze ſuch ſliaking vapozs thzowes 
That ouer chere,mayflie no foule but dyes, 
Choakte with the peſtlent ſauours that arife. 

HPyther we come, whence foozth we til did pace, 

In vzeadful feare amid the dzeadfal place. 


Ad firſt within che pozch and fawes of Hel 
Sate dicpe Remnozſe of conſcience, al beſpzent 
lib teatts: And to her (eife oftdpould te cell 
Der wecechevneſſe, and curſing nener ſtent 

Co ſob ano ſigbe: dut euct thus lament, 

UCUtth choughtful care, as ſhe that al in vapne 
Would weare and walt continually in paine. 


Jer epes vaſtedlaſt rolling here and there. 

TUhuclo on ech place, as plate p bengeance bzought, 
So was her made continuallp in frare, 

Tofl:d and tozmented with tedions thoughe 

Df choſe deteſtedcrimes which ſhe had wzonghe: 
UUity dzeadful chearc and lookes tbzownetoþ ſkis 
UUibing fo2 death,and pet the could not byte. 


Next ſaw we D2ead al trembling how He ſhooke, 
UUich foote.vncertaine pꝛokered here and there, 
Benumbd of ſprach,and with a gaſkip looke 
Srarcyc euer place al pale and dead foz frare, 

His cap dozne vp with Ntatiug of his heare, 

Stopnd and amaz3>e at his awne ſhade foz dzeads 
And feariug greater daungers then was . 
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And next within the entrp of. this lake 

Date fell Renznge gaaſhinge her teeth foz ire, 
Deutſinge meanes how ſhee map bengeaunce take, 
Neuer in reſt till ſhe haue ber deſire : 

But frets within ſo farfo2th with the fler 

Of wieakinge flanes,tvat now deter mines ſhe, 
To dye by death oz vengdebpdeathto bee. 


Caen fell Reaenge with bloudp foule pzecence 

Dio ſhowd her ſe'fe a3 next in ozder ſee, 

Cath tremdlinge Limmes wee ſoftly parted thence, 
Till :n our epes another ſight wee met: 

Apen fro my hatt a ſigh fozth with J ket 

Rewing alas vyon the wofall pligot 

Ot Pilerp,that next appeard in ſight, 


His face was leaue, and ſomedeale ppned away, 
And eke bis hands coalumed tothe bone, 

But what bis body was J cannot ſay, 

Fo on his Carkas rapment had he none 

Saue Cliouts,and Patches pceced one by one. 
Nit h Rt affe in band, and Scrip on ſhoulder caſt, 
Dis chice defence againſt the TUinters blaſt, 


His foode foz moſt, was wild fruictes of the Tree, 

Ualeſſe ſometime ſome Crũ nes fel to his Hare; 

rUbich in his Ua'let longe God wot kept hee, 

Az on the which full deyntely would fare 

Dis dzincke the runninge ür ame: bis Cup, the bare 

Of bis Palme clol'oe,hts Bed, the hard cold ground. 

To this Pooze life was Pyſety pbound. 

D. Whole 
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Choſe wzetched ſtate when wee bad well beheld 
euch tender ruth on bim, and on bis feres, 


In tboughtkull cares, fozth then our pace wee held. 


And bp and by, another ſhape apperes 

Of greedy care, ſill bzuſhinge vp the bzeres, 
Dis Rauuckles knobde, bis Fleſh deepe dented in, 
With tawed hands, and hard ptanned Skin. 


The mozrow grap no ſooner hath begon 

To ſpꝛeade his light eucn peepinge in our epes, 
Apen be is bp,and to bis wozke prun, 

But let the nights blacke miſty Pantles riſe, 
And with foule darke neuer ſo mutch diſguiſe 
The Fapꝛe bzigbt dap, vet ceafſech he no while, 
But hath his cande ls to pꝛolonge his tople. 


By bim lay heaup ſleepe the Cooſin of death 
Flat on the ground, and ſtill as any None, 

A very Cops, laue pealdinge fozth a bzeath, 
Small kepe toke he whom Foztune frowned on 
Oz whom ſhe lifkced vp into the Trone 

Of high renowne, but as a lpuinge death, 

Do dead aliue, ok life hee d2ew the bzeath. 


The bodies ref, the quiet of che heart, 

The trauaples eaſe,the ſill nights feare was hee, 
And of our lifetn earth the better part. 

Neuer of fight, and pet in whom wee ſee 

Things oft chat tyde, and oft that neuer bee. 
CUUtithout reſpect eſleeminge equally 

Binge Creſus pompe, and Irus Pouertp. 


ext 
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And next in ozderſay Olde age wee founde 

His Beard all hoare,his eyes hollow, and blind. 
UUich dzoupinge cheare Pill pozinge on the ground, 
As on the place where nature him aſſind 

Toreſt, when that the ſiſfers had vatwind 

Dis vicall chzev,and ended with their Knife 

The fleetinge courſe of faſt declyninge lyfe. 


There heard wee bim with bzoke,and hollow playnt 
Rewe with himſelfe his ende appzochinge faſt, 

And all foznouxhe bis wietched minde fozment. 
UUyth ſweece cemembzaunce of his pleaſures paſt, 
And freſh velighres of luſty pouth fozewaſte, 
Recovntinge which, bow would hee ſob and ſhzike ; 
And co be ponge agayne of louc beſceke. 


But and the cruel! fates ſo fixed bee 

That time fozepaſt cannot retourne agapne, 
This one requeſt of Toue pet pꝛaped het: 

That in ſutch withzed plight, and wzetched papne, 
As elde accompanied with his lothſome trapne) 
Dad bzought on him, all were it woe,andgriefe. 
Hee might a while pet linger fozth his liek. 


And not ſo ſoone deſcend into the pit: 

Ad here death, wheu hee the mozcall coꝛps hath Napne, 
U Uich recchleſſe vand in grave doth couer it, 
Thereafter neuer to enioy agapne 

The gladſome light. but iu the ground plaine, 

In depth of darkneſſe waſt, and weare to uoughk, 


As he had ncuer into the wozid biu bzougbt. 
D 24 But 
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But who had ſcene him ſobbinge, how he ſtoode 
Anto himſcife,and how he would beemone 

Vis pouth fozepaſt, as thoughtit wzought bim good 
To talke of pouth,all were his youth fozegone, 

De would haue muſed,and maruapled mutch wheceon 
This wetched age ſhould life deſire ſo fapne, 

And knowes full well life doth but lenghth his papne. 


Crokebackt hee was, toothſhaken, and blere Eyed, 
ent on thee feete,and ſomtime crept on foure, 
With olde lame Bones, that ratled by his ſyde, 

Dis ſcalpe all pild, ano he with eld fozloze : 

Dis withzed fill ill knockinge at deathes dooze, 
Fumblinge,and dziuelinge as hee dzawes bis bzeath, 
Foz byiefe che ſhape, and Peſſenger ok death. 


And kaſt by him pale malaby was plaſte, 

Done licke in Bed, her conlour all fozegone, 
Bereſt of Stomacke, Sauout, and ok Taſte, 
Ne coulo ſhe Bzooke no meate but Bzoths alone, 
Der Bzeath cozrupt, ber Reepers everyone 
Abbozringe her, her Sickneſſe paſt recure, 
Deteſtinge Philicks,aud all Philicks Cure. 


But oh the dalefull ſigbe that than wee ſee, 

ee tourn de our look, and on the other ſive 

A grieſip ſhape of Famine mought wee lee, 

Tith greedy lookes, and gapinge mouth chat cryey, 
And roarve foz meate,as ſhe houldthere haue dyed, 
Ver body t unne. and bare as any Bone, 

hereto was left nought but the caſe alone. 


And thac 
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And that alas was gnawen on euery where; 

All full of Poles, that Ine mought tefraine 
From tearestoſee how (hee her armes could tears 
And with her teeth gnaſh on the bones in vapne - 
When all foz nought (hee fapne would ſa ſuſtapne 
Der ſtaruen Cozps,that rather ſeemde a ſhade, 
Chen any ſubſfaunce of a creature made. 


Great was her foxce whom Stonewall could not ſap, 
Her teatinge naples ſnatchinge at all (hee ſawe : 
Witch gapinge Jawes that by ne meanes ymay 

Bet ſatiſtyed from hunger of ber Pawe, 

But eates het ſelfe as ſhee that hath no Lawe: 
Gnawinge alas her Carkas all in vapne, 


On her while wee thus firmely fixt our Epes, 
That bled foz ruth of ſutcha dzery ſight, 

Loe! ſodainly ſhee (bzight in ſo huge wiſe, 

As made Dell gates to ſhiver with the might. 
AA berewith a Dart wee ſawe how it did light. 
Right on ber bzeſt, and thert withall pale death 
Eucbzillinge fe to reve her of her bzeath. 


And by and by a dumme dead Cozps wee ſawe, 


bac 


Veaup and cold, the ſhape of death a tight, 

hat diuntes all earthlpcreatures to his lawe t 
1apuft whoſe Fozce in vapne it is tofighe 

Ne Peeres, ne Pzinces,noz no Moztali Wighe, 


ut all perfozce mull pelde vuto his _—_ 
3» 


Where pou map count ech Sinow, Bone, and Uaſne. 


- Townes,ne Realmes,Cities,ne ſtrongeſt Tower, 
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His dart anon out of his cozps he toke, 
And in bis hand/a dzeadful ſight to lee) 

Vith great triumphe eftſones the ſame he hole, 
That moſt of al mp feates affraped mee: 

Dis body dight with nougbr but Bones perdye 
The naked ſhape of man there ſawe I plaine, 

All ſage the Fleſh,the ®tnow,2ud the Uapue. 


Laflyſtoode COlarre in glittetinge armes pclad. 

UUych Apſage grim,Sterne lookes, and Blacklyhewey 
Ja bis ti ut Landa naked Swoꝛd bee had, 

That tothe Dilts was all with bloud embzued: 

And ia bis left (that Riage, and Ringoomes rewed) 
Famiae, and Fper hie belde, and therewithall 

Ver razed Townes, and chzrw downe Cowers, and all. 


Cleties hee Sackt,and Realmes that whilome flowed, 
In Oonour,Glozp,and rule aboue the beſt, 

Dee outtwhelm' de, and all their Fame deugured, 
Conſam've, deſtrop'de, waſted, and neuer ceafk, 

Till hee tyeit wealth, thetr name and all oppzcft. 

Dis Fate fozeht wed with Woundes,aud by hie ſpde, 
There hunge his Targe with gaches dee pe, and wide. 


In mids ol which,depapnted there wee founds 

Deadly debate, all fall of ſnakp yeare, 

That with a bloudp filler was pbonade, 

Outbzeathiuge nougyt but viſcozd every where. 

Aad round about were poztrapde here and there 

The hugy aaſtes, Darius ano his power, 

His Kinges, Pꝛiaces, his Pecres,and and all his flomer. 


Uthom 
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Whom great Macedo vanquiths there in ſigbe, 

UUtth deepe llaughter, deſpoplinge all his p2ide, 
Pearſt thzough bis Realmes,and daunted all his might. 
Dake Hannball bebeld J there belive, 

Jn Cannas fielde, victoz how bee did ride, 

And wofull Roinavnes that in bapae withſtoode 

And Conſull Paulus cogcred all in bloode, 


Het ſawe Jmoze the fight at Traſimene. 

And Treberie flelde, and eke whan Hanriiball 
Aad wozthp Scipio laſt in arms wert ſet ne 
Befoze Carthago gate, to try foz all 

The Moos Emppꝛe, to whom it ſhould befall. 
There ſaw J Pompey, and Cæſar clad ia Arms, 
Their Hoaſts allped, and all their ciuill hat ms. 


UUpth Conquerers handes kozbathde in their owne bloud, 
And Cæſar weepingeouer Ponipeis heap. 

Vet ſaw J Scilla, and Marius where they ſtoode, 

Their great crueley, and the deepe blout ſheſt 

Of freendes : Cyrus I ſawe,aud his Ooaſt dead, 

And how the Queene with great deſpight hath flonge 

Dis head ta bloude of them ſhce ouercome. 


Xerxes the Percian Ringe pet ſawe J there 
Ad ptb bis Huge Hoaſt that ozaucke the Riuers dzpe, 
Diſmounted Pilles, and made che Uales vpzere, 
His Ooaſt, and all yet ſawe Jlapne perdpe, 
Thebes I (awe all razde how it did [ye 
In heapes of Stones, and Tyrus put to Spoyle, 
UUpch Qalles, and Tawgrs flat n the . 
| by ] * ue 
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But Troy alas (mt rhought) abone the all, 
It mode mpne eyes in very teares conſume: 
CUben I behelve the wofull werd befall, 
Thar by the wzathfull will of God was come: 
And loues pumoucd ſentence and fozedoome 
On Priam Riage,and on his towne ſo bene. 

1 could not lin, but J muſt there lament, 


And that the mote ſithdeffeny was ſo ſterne 

As fozce yerfozce,there might no foꝛct auaple, 

But ee muſt fall: and by her fall wee learne, 

That Cittics, Towers,Clealth,Wozlv,and all ſhall quaple. 
No Panhoode, Pight,noz nothinge moaght pꝛeuaple, 

All were there P2eft, full manya inte, and Peere 

And many a Knight that lolve his death full drere. 


Na wozthp Hector wozthieft of them all, 

Her Vope, ber Top, bis Fozce is now foz naugbt. 

O Troy, Troy, there is no boote but bale, 

The bugy Dozſe within thy Wales is bzought : 
Thy Turrets fail, thy Knights that whilome fought 
In Arms amid the Field, are llayne in Bed, 

Thy Gods vefilve,and all thy honour dead, 


The fl mes vp11ſinge,and cruelly they creepe 
Fcom Aale to Roofe, till aſl to Ciaders waſte, 

Some fire the Pouſes where the (Azetches lleepe, 
Some ruſh in beere, ſome run in there as faſt, 

In euery where,0z ®wozve., oz Fpie thep caſte, 

The (lales are cozne,the Towers whorld to the ground, 
There is no miſchie fe, but may the te dee founy, 


Caſſandra 
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Caſſandra pet there ſawe J how they haley 
From Pallas Houſe, with ſparcled tteſſe vndone, 


Her Wiſts faſt bound, and with Greelcs Rout empaled: 


And Priam cke in vapne how hee didronne 

To Arms, whom Pyrrhus with diſpight hath done 
To crueil Death, and Bath'de bim in the Bapne 
Ok his Sonnes bloud befoze the Aalter dayne. 


But how can J deſcriue the dolefull ſigbt, 

That in the ſhield ſoliucly fayze did ſbyne / 

Sith in this wozld I chinke was never wight 
Could haue ſet fozth the halfc, not halfe ſo fine, 

A can no moꝛe but tel how there is ſcene 

Faire Ihium fallin but ninge red gledes downe, 
And from the ſople great 1 roy Neptunus Towne, 


Dercfrom when ſcarce J could mp eyes withdzawe 
That filde with ecarcs as doth the ſpzinginge Well, 
et paſſed on ſo fat re fo2th till wee ſawe 

Rude Acheron, a lothſome Lake to tell 

That Boyles and Bubs vp ſwelth as blacke as Hell, 
Where gricſlp Charon at their fixed tyde 

Still ferries Ghoſts vnto the farder ſide, 


The aged God no ſoorer Sozrow ſpic d, 
But haſting ſtrait vnto che banke apace 
With bollow call vnto the Rout hee cried, 
Toſwarue apait and geue the Goddeſle place, 
Strait ic aas dont, when to the ſhoare we pace, 
Wherc hand in hand as we than linked faſt, 
Within the Boote wee are together plaſte. 
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And koꝛth wee launch. full Fraughted to the Bzincke, 
Than with the vawanted waigbt. the ruſty Reele 
Began to cracke as if the ſaine ſhould ſinke. 

Mee hoyſe vp Paſt and Saple,thac fn a while 

Nee fet the (hore, were ſcarcely wee bad while 

Foz to artue, but th:t wee bearde anoue 

Athzee ſound barke confoundedall in one. 


Dee hav not longe fozth paſt, but chat wee ſawe, 
Blacke Cerberus the hideous Pound of Pell, 

UUpyth Butts reard, aud with a thzee mouthed Jawe, 
F ezedinninge the Apze with bis bozrible pelle. 

Dat of the deepe darke Caue where hee did dwell, 

The Goddeſſe ſtraite bee knewe,and by and by 

Oee pealt,and couched, whils that wee paſſed by. 


Thence come wee to the hozrour,and the Hell, 

Tye large great Ringdoimes, and the dzeadfull raygue 
Ok Pluto ia his Trone where hee did dwell, 

The wide waſte places, and the hugp Playue: 

The '{Uaplinges,ſhzikes,and ſundzy ſoztes of payne, 
The Sighes,the @obs,the det pe, and deadly groan?, 
Earth, Ap2e,and all tt ſoundinge plaput,ano moane, 


Here pewed the Babes, and heere the Paydes Untwey 
Mich folded hands their ſozy chaunce bewapl'o, 
Here wept the guiltleſſe lapne,and Loaers dead, 
Chat le themſelues when nothinge els auayl'd, 

A thouſand ſoztes of Dozrowes here that wapl'd 
With Sighe9,aud Teares,Dobs,Shzikes, and all pfere, 
That [oh alas) it was à Hell to heart. 


Wee 


* ringen — „ „* 


Induction. 


Wee ſteytd vs rait. and wpth a rufull feare, 
Behelde this heavy light, while from mine eyes, 
The vepozed teares downe filled here, and there, 
And So0zrow eke infarre moze wofull wiſe. 
Tooke on wich platnt,vpheautnge to the Skies 
Der wꝛetcbed hands, that with her cry the Roue 
Gan all in heapes to ſwarme vs rounde about. 


Loe /bere (quoth Sozrowe) Pꝛinces of Renowne, 
That whilom late on top of Foztunes wheele 

Nowe lapde full low, like wzetches whurled downe, 
Euen with one frowne that ſtapedibut with a ſmile, 
And nowe beholde the thinge that chou erewhile, 
Saw onlp in thought, and what thou now ſhalt heart 
Recompt the ſame to Rezar,Ringe, and Peere. 


Then firſt came Henry Dake of Buckingham, 

Vis Cloake of blacke, al pilde, and quite fozwozne, 
TUzinginge bis hands, and Foztune oft doth blame, 
CAbich of a Duke hath made him no to her ſcozne, 
With gaſtiy lookes as one in maner lozne, 

Okt ſpꝛed his Armes,fkcetcht hands hee iopnes as faſt, 
UUpthraufall cheare,and vapozed eyes vpcaft. 


His Cloake bee rent, his manly bzcaſt hee beat, 
Dis beare all Tozne about the place it lay, 

My beartſomolte toſee his greefe ſo great, 

As feelingly mee thought it dzopt away : 

His eyes thep whurlde about withouten ape, 
UUteh Nozmp Shes the place df ſacomplapne, 
As il his heart at tch had bur ſt in cwayne. 
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Henry Stafforde 


Cy ite hee began to tell his dolefull Tale, 

And thziſe the S\ghes did ſwallow vp his Uopce, | 
At ech of which hee 2iked ſo withall 

As chough the Heauens riaed with che nopſe: 

Cul at che laſt recoueringe his Uovece , 

Suppinge the teares that all bis bzeſk beraynde 
Oncruell Foztune weepinge thus hee plapnde. 


FINIS 


The Complaynt of Hen- 
ry Done Buckings 


* 


Dotruſts to mutch to honours higbeſt thꝛone 
d And warely watch not ſlpe Dame Foztunes ſnare? 
Dz who in court will beate theſwinge alone, 
And wiſelp weigh not how to wield the care, 
Beholde hee mee, and by mp death beware: 
Ad bom flatteringe Fo2tune falſely ſobegil de 
That lo /ſhee lle we, where erſt fall (moth (hee ſmpl' de. 


And Sackuile ſith in purpoſe now thou hat 

The wokull fall of Pzinces to deſcriue, 

UUhom Foztune both vplift and cke downe caff, 
To ſhe we thereby the vnſaertp in this life, 
Marke well my fall, which Il hall ſhew beliue. 
And paint it foꝛth that all Eſtates map knowe ; 
Daue thep che warninge, and bemine the woe, 
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Fo2 Noble bloud made mee both Prince, and Peers 
Yea Pearles too, had ſeaſon purchaſt place, 

And God with gifes endowed mee largely heare, 

But what auayles his giftes where faples his grace? 
My Mothers ſire Spꝛonge ofa Ringly Race ; 
Andcald was Edmond Onke of Bomerſet, 

Berelt of Iyfe ere time by nature ſer. 


hoſe fapthfull heart to Henry lixt ſowzoughe 
That neuer bee him in weale, oz woe fo2ſooke, 

Till laſtly bee at Towkeſvury field was cought 
Clbere with an Are his violent death bee tooke: 

Dee neuer could Kinge Cowards party bzooke, 

Till by bis death hee voucht that Quarrell good, 

In which his Sire, and Graundſice ſpilt their bloud, 


And ſutch was erſt my Fathers cruell chaunce, 
Of Staffozd Earle by name that Pumfrey hight 
Who euer Þzeft did Pcnryes part Auaunce, 

And neuer ceaſt till at Sapntt Albones fight 

Dee loſt bis lyfe,as than did many a Roighe : 
CAbere eke mp Graundſire, Duke of Buckingham 


UUas wounded loze, aud hardly ſcapt vntane. 


But what map boote to tap the Siſters thꝛee! 
Chen Atropos perfozce will cut the Thzed: 
The dolefull day was come when pon might ſee 
Noeꝛtyampton Field, with Armed men Ozeſpꝛed, 
Abere Fate would algates haue my Graundſire dead: 
Do tuſhinge koꝛth amits the ſierti ſt fight, 

Hee liue d, and died there in his Paiſters right. 


An place 


Henry Stafforde 


In place of whom as it befell my lot, 
Like on a ſtage, ſo ſept I in ſtraitewap, 
Entoptoge there but wofullp God wot, 
As hee that had a ſlender part to play : 
To teach therebp, in earth no ſtate may ſtap, 
But as aur partes adzidge 0} lengehe our age 
So pall: wee all wile others fill the tage. 


Fo? of my ſelfe the dꝛerp fate to plaſne, 

T was lometime a P}zince withouten peere, 
UUgeu Edward fifc began bis rufull rapgne, 
Ap mee, than I began that batefull peare, 

To com paſſe that which I haue bought lo deare: 
I vare the ſwinge, Jand that wzetched wight, 
The Duke of Glocelter that Richard hight. 


Fo when the fates had reft that Ropall Prince 
Edwarothefuurtb,chiefe mit tout of that name, 

The Duke, and J faft topnes euer ſince, 

In laytafull loue, out ſecret dziktes to frame: 
UUhac bee thought belt, to mee ſo ſeem've the ſame, 
Mo ſelfe not bent ſa mutch koꝛ to aſpire, 

As cofulfill that greevy Dakes zeſice, 


A "hoſe reſtleſſe minde ſoze thit ſtinge after rule, 

UA Aden that bee ſawe his nephewes both to bene 
Thzoughcender peares as pet vnfie to tule, 

And cather ruled bp thetr Bothers Rin, 

There (ought hee firſt his miſchiefe to begin, 

To placke from them their Mathers frends aſſinde, 


Fa; well he wilt thep would withſtand his mynde. 


To follow 
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To follow which hee ran ſoheadlongeſwife, 

Qptb cigre thirſt of his deſired dzaughe, 

To ſecke their deaths that ſought co daſh his dil, 
Ok whom the chiefe the Queenes allies he thought, 
That bent thereto with mounts of miſcbiefe ſraughe 
Dee knew their lives would be ſo ſoze his let, 

That in their deaths hisonely help bee ſec, 


And J moſt cut ſed caſtife that I was, 

Seeinge the late vnſtevfaſt howe it Noode, 

His cbiefe complice to bzinge the ſame to paſle, 
Unhappp wzetch conſented to their blood: 

Dea Ringes. and Peeres that ſwim in wozldly good, 
In ſeekinge bloud che ende aduert you plapne, 

And ſee if bloud ep aſke not bloudoagapne, 


Conſider Cyrus in pour cruell thoughe, 

A makeleſle Pzince in riches,and in might, 

And weigh in minde the bloudy decdes hee wzought, 
In ſheadinge which hee ſer his whole delight: 

But ſee the gacrdon lotted to this wight, 

Dee whoſe huge power no man might overthzowe, 
Tomyris Queene with great diſpite hath ſlowe. 


His bead dilmem bzed from his mangled tops, 
Her ſelfe Chet caſt into a veſſe ll fraught 
UUpthclottredbloud of chem that felt her fozce, 
And with theſe wozds a ſuſt re warde ſhe taught: 
D1inke now thy fill of thydeſired dzaugbe. 

Lot Darke the fine that did this Pzince befall: 
Parke not this one, but marke the ende of all. 


Beholde 


Henry Stafforde 


Beholde Cambiſes, and bis Fatail day, - 
There marders miſchiefe mirrour like is left: 
Tile bee bis Bzother Mergus cal to ſlay, 
A hzeadfull thinge bis wits were biin bereft. 
A ©w92d hee caught where with hee pearced elt 
His y02y gozed,which be of lyfe benooms : 
Do luſt is Gao in all his dz:ofulll dooms. 


O blondy Brutus rightly didſt thou rewe, 
Au thou Call us iuũily came chy fail, 
That wich the Sword where with thou Cæſar Newe 
Mur oꝛeſt ta ſeife,and reft thy life withall. 

A mitrout let h m be vato pou all 

That marderers be of murder to pour mee de: 

Foz muroer crie:h out Uengeaunce on your ſeede. 


Loe! Beſſius he that arm've with murderers Knlfe, 
And traptoucs heart agaiaſt vis rapal Ring, 

Aich bloupp hands bereft bis maiſters Lyfe, 
Aducrt the fine his foule oſlence did bing: 

And lo ithinge mur der as mat lochly thing 
Beqzoloe in him che iuſt veſcrued tall, 

That caer hach, ano hall betive them all. 


Ad hat booted bim bis faiſe vſucped rapgne ? 
UIUbereco by murder he dio ſo aſcend ? 

Ad ben like a wietch leo in an pꝛon chapne 
Dee was pzeſented by his chief. if frend 

Unto the Foes of bim whom he bad lapne : 
Chat euen they ſhaulo venge ſofotwle a gilt, 
That cathec ſought to haue bis bloud yipilt : 
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Take bede pe Pzinces,and pe-pzelates al - * 
Orc chis outrage, which though ic lee pe a while 
Aaz3 not diſc!oſv8,as it doth ſeclo ve fal. 

Net God that ſufferech ſilence ta beg uile 

Sach giltes, wherewich both carth and apze pe file, 
At loft viſcries them to pour foule deface, 
Nou ſee thexamples ſet vefoze pour face. 


Ad dlepely graue wich in your Nony hartes. 
The dzery de ult that mighty Pacedo, 

itt tearts vafolved wzapt in deadly ſmartes, 
when be the Death of Clitus ſozowed (o, 
Whom earſt he murdered with the deadly blow 
N iugbt in his rage bpon his frendſo deare, 
Foz which behold 10 how his pangues appeare, 


The launced ſpeare he wzithes out of the wound, 
From which the purple bloud ſpins ja his face: 
Vis hepnous gilt when be retarned found, 

De thzowes himſelke vpon the cozps alas. 

Aad in his armes how oft doth he em bete 

Dis murozedfrend : and kiſſing bim in vapne, 

F ozth fiowe the fluvs of ſalt repentaunt rapne, 


His frendes 3ma3de at ſuch a murder done, 
Ja feareful flocks begin to (hzinke awop. - 
And he thereai wich beapes of griefe fozyone, 
Viteth bim ſelfe, wiſhing his later die. 
Nou be likewiſe per ceiuet in ike ſtaye, 
As is the wilde beaſt in the deſett bies. 
Bath dzeaving others and _ avzed, 
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He calles 


Henry Stafforde 


Hee calles fo2 death, aud loathinge lenger life, 

Bent to his Bane, refuſeth kindely'Foovde : 

And plung ' de in depth of death, and volones ſkrife, 
Dad quelo him ſelfe, had not his freendes wilhſtoode. 
Loe! be that thus bach ſhed the gutitleſſe blond, 
Though bee were Kinge, and Rezar oner all 

Vet choſe he death to guerdon death withall. 


Thts Printe whoſe Peere was neuer under ſunne 
Thoſe gliſtet inge Fame the Earth dio ouerglipde, 
Ahich with bis power welnigh the UWlozlo had won, 
Dts bloudy handes hzimſelfe could not abyde, 

But fallp bent wich famine to baue died: 

The wozthp Pziuce deemed in his regarde, 

That death fo} vrath could be but iult rewarde': 


Yee wee that were fo dzowned in the depth 

Df deepe deſire to dzinke the guiltleſſe blond, 
Like to che Clolfe, with greedy lookes that lepth 
Into the Snare,to feede on deadly Foode, 

Do wee delighted in the State wee ſtoode, 
Btinded ſo farre in all our blinded Trapne 

That blinde wee ſa we not our deſtruction plapnt. 


Nee ſparcd none whoſe life could ought fozlet 
Dur wicked purpoſe to his paſſe to come. 

Fower worthy Kingttes wee Deaded at Bomkret 
Guiltleſſe ( God wote ) withoutenlawe oz dome. 
My heart cuen bleedes to tell you all and ſome, 
And how Lozd Haſtings when hee feared leaſt, 
Diſpiceoully was mucdzed,and oppzeſt, 


E. 


Duke of Buckingham. Fol, 142 


Theſe rocks-vpzaught, that t eatued moſt our wieeke 
Adee ſrcem'de to ſaple mutchſurerin the Streame : 
Aad foztune facinge as ſhee were at becke 

Lap'de in our lap the rule of all the Realme. 

The Nephewes ſtrait depoſ'de were by the Came. 
And wee adnauiſt cothat wee bought fulldeere, 

Dee Crowned Riuge,and IJ bis chiefeſt Peere. 


Thvs hauinge wonne our longe deſired Pꝛap, 

To make him Ringe that bee might make mee chiefe, 
Downe thzowe wee ſtrait his ſelp Nephewes twap, 
From Pzinces Pampe, te wofull Pziſoners lpfe : 

In hope that nowe fine was all furder ſtrife. 

Sith hee was Ringe, and J chiefe ſtroke did beare. 
Abo ioped but wee, pet who moge cauſe to fears? 


The guiltleſſe bloud which wee bniuſtly ſhed, 
The Ropall Babes deueſted from their Trous, 
And wee like Traptours roigninge in their ted, 
Theſe heaup Burdens paſſed vs vpon, 
Tozmentinge vs ſo by our (clues alone, 

Mutch like che Felon that purſued by night, 
Starts at ech Bulh,as his Foe were in light. 


Nowe doubtinge State, nom desdinge loſſe of lyfe, 
In feare of wzacke at tut ry blaſt of Minde, 
Now ſtart in Dzeames thzough vzead of mut dzers knyſe, 
As though even then teuengement were aſſinde, 
ich reſtleſſe thought ſo is the guilty minde 
Tur moplde, and neuer fecleth caſe,o2 tap, 
But liues in feare of that which followes ape. 
T2 Me 
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Mell gaue that Tudge his dome vpon the death 
Of Titus Glelius that in Bed was llapnt: 

ban eurrv wight the cruell murder leyth 

To his two Sonnes that fn his Chamber lapne, 
That Jadge that by the pzoofe perceiueth plapne, 
That they were founde faſt ſleepinge in their Bev, 
Þach detm'de them guiltleſſe of this blond pſhed. 


De thought it could not be,that they which bzake 
The lawes of God and man in ſutch outrage 
Could ſo fo2rbwith themſelues to ſleepe betake : 
He rather thought the hozrovr,and the rage 

Of lutch an hapnoas glit,could never [wage. 
Non neuer ſuffer them co ſlecpe, oz reft, 

Oz ozeadles bzeath one bzeath out of their bzeſt. 


Do gnawes the greife of conſcience euermoze 
And in the heart it is ſo deepely grave, 

That they map aepther ſleepe no2 reſt therefoze, 
Ne thinke one thoagbt, but oathe dzead they haut. 
Still to the death foxcolſed with the wane 

Of reſtleſſe woe, in terrour, and diſpeire. 

They leade 4 life continualiy in feare. 


Lyke to the Deare that ſeriken with the Dart, 

With dzawes himſe ite into ſome ſecrete place, 

And feelinge greene the wounde about his hart, 
Startleſſe with pangs till hee fall on the graſſe, 

And in great feare lies gaſpinge there a ſpace, 

Foxth bꝛapinge Sigtes as though ech pange had zoughe 
Tye pzeſeat deach which hee doch dzead ſo oft: 


Do wee 
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And gnawing wo me that grieued out coulciens ſo, 
Neuer tooke eaſe, but as our bers outoz9ughe 

The ſtapned ſighes in witne ſſe ol our woe, 

Such re ſtleſſe cares our fault dis wel beknowe: . / 
Cu bete with of our veſerued fal the feares. 111 
Ja every place rang death within our cartes. 


And as il grapne is neuer wel pkep 

Do faced it by vs within a while: 

That which ſo long wich ſach vareſt we reape, 

Ja dzead aud daanger bp al wit anawple, -- 

Loe ſee the fyne, when once fc felt che wheele 
Ofliipper koztune, ſtap it moughtno ffowne, 

The wheele whurls vp, but ftr ait it whutleth down. 


Foz hauing rule and ricbes in our band, 

Abo dur ſt gainſap the thing that we auer de? 
Tilt was vile dome, gur luftforlawe did ſtand. 
In ſoꝛt ſo ſtr aunge that who was not afrary 
When de the ſound but of kiug Richord heard / 
Do hateful wart the beat ing ot his name 
Chat you map deeme the reli due of the lame. 


But what auaild the terrour and the feare, 
TAhere with be kept his lieges under awer: 
It rather wan him hatred euery where. 
And fapneo faces fozſt by featt of lawe: 
That but wolle Foztune noth with lauour bla 
Flatter thzough feare:foz in their harte lut kes ape 
A lecrete hate that hopeth log a dape. 
z. Recoj- 
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Do wee die pe wovuded wich the blogdy thought, :''*-*- 


Henry Staftorde 


Recopeth DionyGus the Runge, 
That with bis Rigour ſo bis Realme oppreff, 

As that he thought bp crael feare to bzinge 

His Suhiects under, as bim liked beſt : 

Bur loe i the diead where wich bimſe le was ſtreſt, 
Aad you ſhall ſee the fine of fozced feare, 


Moſt mp2rour like in this pzouve Pzince appeare. 


All were his Head with Crowne of Golde pſpzad, 
Aud in bis Pand the Ropall Scepter ſet: 

And hee wich Yzncely Purple richly clad, 

Vet was his heart wich:wzetcheo cares ozefret: 
And inwardly with vyadiyfrare beſet, 

Of tdole whom hee by Rigoar kept in awe, 

And ſoze oppitſt with mige ot Tpzaunts Lawe. 


Agaynſt whoſe feare, no heapes of Golde, and glie, 

No ſtrength of gard, nog all dis hired power, 

Ne p2oude high Towers that meatt te theSkie, 

Dis cruell heart of-ſafrp could aſſure: 

But dꝛeadinge them whom bee ſhould deeme moſt ſure, 
Himſelf: his Bearo with burnfnge Bꝛand would ceace, 
Of death deſeru'de ſa bete d him the fearc. 


This might ſufliſe to repꝛeſent the fine 
Of Tpaunts fozcestheir feares, and their vareſt, 
But beate this one, although mp heart repine 
To let tbe ſound once ſincke within my bꝛeſt - 

Ok fell Phereus, that aboue the reſt, 

Dutch lothſome cruelty on his people-wzought, 
As (oh alas) I tremble with the thought. 
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Amonge (Utilve beats devoured ſo to bee: 
And ſome fo2 Pap vnto the Hunters Speares, 
Like Sauage Beaſts withouten ruth to dye. 
Sometime toencreaſe his hozrible crueſtp, 

Coe quicke with face to face engraued hee, 
Ech others death that ech moughtliulage fee 


Loe! what moze croell hozrour mought bet kound, 
CTopurchaſe feare,if feare could lay vis rapgne? 
It hoo ted not, it rather ſtrake the wounde 

Of feare in btn to ftate the like agapne. 

Aud ſo he did full oft, and not ta vapne: 

And in his life his cares could witneſſe well 

But molt of all his wzetchedende doth tell. 


Dis owne deare "pfe whom as his life bee loued, 
Hee dur ſt not truſt, noz pzoch vatoher Bedz 

But cauſtage ficſt bis aue with naked Stwozye 
To go be foze, dim ſe ite with tremblingedzead 
Strapt followeth faſt, and whurliage in his head 
Dis rollinge epen, het ſearcheth veere,andthere 
The deepe daunger tgat bee lo ſoze did feare, 


Foz not in vayue it ran ſtill in his Bzeaff, | 
Same wietched hap ſboulo hale bim to his ende. 
And therefoze al wap by his pillow pꝛeſt é 
Diobtt a Swozd, and with that Swozd hee wende, 
In bye God wote) all perils to de fende. 
Foz loe/ vis (life fozepzked of bis Raygne, 
DSleepinge in Bed this cruell Qʒetch bu S{apne. 
4 * 
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Some bee encaſed in che Cos es of Bears, 


Heory Stafforde 


U Uhat ſhould J moe now ſeeke to ſap in this 
On one iote farder linger foozth my Tale? 

NA Apth cruell Nero, os with Phalaris, 
Caligula, Domitian, and all 

Cue ſcruell Raut 20; of their wzetched fall ? 
I can no moꝛe, but in my name advert 

All earchly powers beware of Tyzants heart. 


And as our State endured but a throw, 

Do heſt (a vs the tap of ſutch a State 

May beſt appeare to gange on ouer throw, 
And bettet teach Tyzaunts deſerued hate 
Tyan any Tpzaunts death tofoze,o: late. 

So cruell ſeem de this Richard third to mee, 
Tjzat loe ' my ſelfe now loath de his cruelti e. 


Foz when alas, J ſawe the Tyzaunt Ringe 
Content not onely from his Nepbues twapne 
Toriue Monis bitfſe; but alſo al Noꝛids beinge, 
Saunce earthly guilt pcauſtage both bef{1yne, 

Mo bart agtiet'de that ſutch a wzetch ſhould rapgue, 
UUbaſe bloudy bzeftfoſaluaged out of kinde, 
That Phalaris had never fo bloudp a minde. 


Ne could I bzooke him once within my bzeaſt, 
But with the thoughe mp Teeth would gnaſhe Wal: 
Foz rhough TN earſt were his by ſwazne beheſt, 

Det when T (awe miſchieke on miſchicfe fall, 

Do deepe in bloud comurther Pꝛinte, and all 

Ay then thoaght I, alas, sud weale away, 

And co my ſelfe thus motirninge would F lap. 


Tf nep- 
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Jf nepther Lone, Rinred, neknot of Ploude, '1 
bis owne alteageaunte to bis Mꝛinte ot due, 

Noz pet the State of truſt wherein hee Noove, 

The Z1021vs ocfame,no2 nought could foꝛme him true 
Choſe guiſtieſle Babes, could they not make him cue? 
Noz could their youth, no) innocence withall 

Poue him from reutage rhemtheirlile,audall? 


Alas it could not mone him any fote, 

Ne make him once to rue 02 wet bis epe, 

Stird him nomoze chan that chat lirrech not: 

Vut as the rocke 02 ſtont that wil net ple, 

Do was his bart made bard with crueltye, 

J Comarther tbem, alas J weepyin thought, 

To thincke on that which this fell wzeth hach wzoughe, 


That now when he hav done the thing he ſought, 
Ind as he would, compfiſht and tompaſt all, 

Aud ſawe and knewe the treaſon he hav wzoughe 
To God and man, to flap his Pꝛince and all, 

J Then ſecmbe he firſt to doubt and dzeed vs all, 

Ano me in chtef, whoſe death all meanes be might 
De ſoughteo worke by malice and by might. 


Such heapes of harmes vpherbard in his belt 

TMithenuous bart mp honour to deface, - 

Ind knowing he that I wyich woted beit 

Ibis wzerched dults, and all his wzetched caſe, 
Neuer ſpꝛaag within me ſparke of grace, 

Hulk needes abho2re him and vis haceful roce? 

Now moze- and moze can caſt me out of grace. 


Which 
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Mich ſodaine chaunge when A by ſecret chaunce 
Pad wel percetued vp pzoofe of enutous frowne, 
And ſaw cbe lot that dio me to aduaunce 

Him to a king that ſought to caſt medowne, 

To late it was to linger any own: 

Sith pꝛeſent choiſe lay caſt bcfoze mpne epe, 

To wozke his death, o Amp ſelte to dyt. 


And as the knight in field among his foes, 

Belet with ſ\wozdes, muſt ſlape 02 there be ſaynt 
Do J alas lapd in a thouſand woes, 

Beyolving death on euerp ſyde ſo plapne, 
Jrather choſe by ſome ſlpe ſecret traine 

To wonke his death, and I to liue therebp, 

Than ge to live and I of fozce to dye. 


With beaup cdoiſe ſo baſtned me to chooſe, 

That J in part agrieued at bis diſdaine, 

In part to wzeake the dole ful death of thoſe 

Too tender Babes, his ſcelp Nepbaes twaxne, 
By bim alas commaunded fo be flapne, 

Tich painted cheate humblye befuze bis face, 
D:caight coke my leaac i; code to Bjecknocke place 


Am there as cloſe and covert as I might, 

Mo purpoſe» pꝛactiſe to bis paſſe to bing, 

Ia ſectet duſtes J (ingered dayand night: 

Al haw J mightoepoſe this cruel king, 

That let me to ali ſo much a eſp; rd thing, 

As thete to truſin v Jempitſoe the ſame: 

But too muc j trulliug bought me to mp bane. 


Fo} 
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Fo} while Jnow had Foztune at mp becke 
Piſtruſting J no tatthly thing at ail, 

Unwares alas leaſt looking fo a checke, 

She mated me in tourning cf a ball: 

Apen leaſt IJ feared,the neareſt was my fall. 

Aud when whole boa ſtes were pꝛeſt ro ſtrop mp foen, 
She chaungve her cheare,aad leit me poſt alone. 


J bad bpꝛaiſde a righty band of men, 

And marched fooꝛth in ozder of arrap,' 

Leading mp power amid the foziN Dene, 

Againſt the tyꝛaunt bannt r to diſpiope: 

But lo mp Soulviers cowardly ſhzaake awape, 
Foz ſuch is Fezcune when ſhe iſt to frowne, 

(Cho ſecmes moſt (ure,hia ſoneſt whurls ſhe down 


O let no Pꝛince pot cruſt in tommontie, 

Noz bope in faith of giddie peoples miade, 

Bat let al noble men cake beede by mee, 

That by che pzocte to wel the payne do lynde: 

Lo, wert is trath oz crull$ oz what could binde 
The vapne people, dut they wil ſwe tut and ſwape, 


As chaunce bzinges chaunge, to dziue q dzaw þ wap. 


Rome thou that once aduaunctd bp ſo bye, 
U by Nap, patron, aud flower of excellente, 
Haſt uod thzowne him to depth of mil. tte. 
Exiled him that was thy whole defeuce, 
Ne compre it not an hozridle effence, 

To tetuen him of honour and of fame, 


That wan it thee when tdou had t loſt the (ame. 
Behold * 


Duke of Buckingham. Fol.14.6. 


1 < | 1. Henry Stafford. 


Behald Camillus, he chat eatſt reuiney 
Tie tate of Name, that dpinge be did fynde, 
Ok his owne (kate is now alas depziued, 
Baniſht vy them whom he did thus det hyndt: 
That cruel falke bnchenke ful and vakiave, 
Declared wel their kalſe inconſlancie, 

And koꝛtune e ke der mutabilicie. 


And thou Scipio, a mirrour maieſt thou be 
Taal uobles, that thep ſeatne nat to late, 

Haw they once truſt the vutavle commantie. 
Tyat thou recureolt che tozne Diſmembzed Race, 
Eaen when the conqueroz was at the gate, 

Act nom exilde, astyoagh thou not veſerned 

To teſt iu yer, whom thou hadſt (o pzeſeraed. 


* Jngrateful Rame haſt Gewed thycrueltie, 

Na him, by whom thou tuell yet in fame. 

But uo thy deede. noꝝ bis deſert (al dye, 

But his owae wozdes chal witneſſe apc the ſame: 
Foꝛ lo his gravedoth thee moſt inllipe blame. 
Aud wich diſoatne in Parble ſaves to there: 
Uakiavecooncrep my bones ſhalt thou not ſee. 


CAhat maze vawortbpe than this bis erile$ 
Me tult than this the woful plaint be wore + 
D i boa could ewa plapner pzoofe the while, 
Ok moſt falſe faith, than they tous foꝛgot 

Vis great deſertes* that ſo deſerued not? 

His cinders pet loe, doth he them denpe, 
Chat hin denied am ongũ chem fo; to dye. 


Milciades 


Melciades, O happy badſt thou ber, 

And weil cewarved of thy Country men, 

I in the Field when thou bavſt fozif to flye 
By thy pz: weſſe,thzee huntzed thouſend men, 
Content they bad bin to Exile thee then: 

Ano not co caſt thee into Pꝛiſon fo, 

Laden wich Gpuestoenve thy life in woe. 


Alas how hard, and Steelp bearts had they 

That not contented there to haue thee dye, 

UTyth fettred Gpues in Pziſon where chou lap, 
Tncrea(t ſofarre in hatefull Cruelty, 

That burial to thy Coꝛps,.theytke deny: 

Ne will ebep graune the ſame, till thy Sonne haue 
Put on thy Gpues,to purchaſe thee a Graue, 


Loe / Hanniball as longe as fixed fate, 

And bzttcle Fozcune had ozdapned ſa, 

Who evermoze aduaunſt bis Countrep ate 
Then thou that luue dſt fo; ber, and foz no moe ? 
But when the tomy CUlaves began to growe, 
UUithout reſpect of thpdeſcris ere wt ile. 

Art by thy Countrepchzowen into Exile. 


Unkrendly Foztune (hall J thee now blame? 
Oz hall I fault che fates that ſo ozdapne? 

© art thon loue the cauſer of the ſame ? 

©) cruelty her ſelfe doth ſhee conſtrapne? 

Oz on whom els alas ſhall Jcomplapne ? 

O truſkieſſe wozld I can accuſen none, 


But fickle fapth of Commonty alone, 
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The Poli- 
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The Polipus noz the Chamelion ſtraunge. 
That tournethemſelues to euerp hue thep (re 
Are not ſo ful of vapne and fickle chaunge 

As is this falſe vnſtedfaſt commontie. 

Loe J alas with mine aduerſitie 

Daue tried it true, fo2 they ate fled and gone 
ad of an hoaſt, thert is not lefe me one. 


That Jalas in this calamitie 

Alone was left, and to mp ſeife mought plaine 
This treaſon,and this wzetched cowardye, 
And eke with tearcs beweepen ant complaine 
Mo hateful hap, ſtill looking to be ſiaine, 
Wanding ia wor, and tothe Gods on bye 
Cleaping foz vengeaunce of this treachery, 


And as the Turtle that hath loff her mate, 

bom gripiag (o20w doth lo lozr attaint, 

With dolefulvoyce and ſouud that ſhe doth make 
Mourninug ber loſſe filles al the groue with pleint, 
S0 IJ alas foiſaken and fozfaint, 

Tith reſfleſſe foote the wood rome vp and dowae, 
Which of mp vole al ſhivering voth reſowne. 


And being thus alone and al fozſake, 

Amid the thick.fozewandzev in deſpatre, 
As one diſmaid ne wiſt what wap to take, 
Until at laſt gan to my minde repape. 

A man of mine called Dumktep Banaſkafer: 
Tlherewtth me feeling much recomfoztep, 
In hope of ſuccour to his houle I fled. 


Who 


Abo beeing ono whom erſt J had bp bzoughe 
Ceven from his youth · aud loued and liked beit, 
co gentry face aduaunting bim from.nought, 
Jud had in ſecrec cruſt aboue the reſt. 

Ok ſpecial truſt now beeing thus diſtreſt 

ful ſecre tely to bim I me conueyed 

Not doubting there but A (ould kpnde lome apde, 


But out alas on cruel trecherie, 

ben that this captife once an inkling hard, 
How that Bing Richard had pzoclaimde that hee 
Abich me deſcried onld haue fo his te warde 
Athouſand poundes and farther be pzefarde, 

bis truth ſo turnde to treaſon, al diſtainde 

Chat fapth quite fled, and I by truſt was trainde. 


Fo} bythis wzetch A beeing ſtrait betraied, 

To one John Mitton (p1iffe of Sbꝛopchire then, 
1! ſodenlpe was taken and couaped 

To Saliſbut ie, wich rout of harneſt men, 

Unto Ring Richard there encamped then: 

Faſt by the cittie with a mighty hoalt 

- I{(ithoucen dome where head and life J loft: 


Ind with theſe wozdes as if the axe tuen there 
Diſmembzed had his bead and co2ps apart, 
Dead fel he downe and wee in woful feare 
Stoode mazed when he would to life renert: 
But deadlp griefe ſtil grew about his hare, 
Chat til be lrp,ſomcinie reuived with payne, 


Ind with a ſighe becomming dead againe, 
' - Pipnight 
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Midnight was come, when tuery vital thing 

TUich ſweete ſound ſicepe their weary ums did reit, 
The beaſtes were lil,the little birdes that ſing, 
Now ſweetely ſlept beſides rbeir mothers bzeſt: 
The old and al were ſhzoudedtn thetr net. 

The waters calme, the cruel ſeas did ceaſe, 

The woods, the fieldes.# al fhinges held theit peace 


The golden ſtars were wird amid their race, 
And on the earth dio laugh witytwinckifng lighe, 
ben ech thing neſted iu bis reſting place, 
Fo23at dapes papne with pleaſure of the nightt 
The hare had not the greedy houndes in ſight, 
The fearful Deare of death Noodec not in doubt, 
The Partridge dzept not ot che Falcons foote, 


The ouglye Beare now mindes not che late, 
No how the cruel maſtin's do him teare, 

The ſtag lap ſtil vnrouſed from the d2ake, 

The fompe boze feat de not the hunters (peate: 
A: ching wis til in de ſett huſh and bzeare. 
Du quiet hart now from their treusyles teſt. 
S92udly they (ic pt in miolt of al their reſt. 


Tiben Tackingham amid this plaint oppzeft, 
UUich ſurging (020wes and with pinching paines 
Ja ſoꝛt thus ſo unc o, aud with a ſiah he ceaſt, 

To tellen fozth the ttech ric aud traints, 

Of Banaſtat, w/yich vim ſ ſoꝛe diſtretnes. 

Tyat from ſigbe he falles jiito a ſound, 

Aud trom a ſouns lyeth tagiag on the ground. 


Do twy⸗ 


Do twitching were che panges that be aſſated,! 
And be ſo ſoze with ruful-rage diſtraught. | 
To thinke vpon the wzeech that him berrated 
UUbom earſt he made a Gentleman of noughe 
That moze and moze agreened was bis thoughe, 
He ſtoꝛmes out ſighes,,and with redonvledſoze, 
Stroke with the furies rageth moze and moze. 


Abo ſo bath ſeene the Bull chaſed with dartes, 
And with deepe wounds foz2galſde and gozed ſa, 
Til be opp2eſſed with the deadly ſmactes, 

Fal in arage and runne vpon his foe, 

Let bim I (ap behold the raging woe 

Of Buckingham that in theſe gripes ok griefs 
Rageth gainfk him chat hath betrated his life. 


ith bloud red epen he ſfareth here and there, 
Frothing at mouth, with face as pale as clout: 
then loe mp lims were trembling all fog feare, 
Ind Jamazde Noode fil in dꝛeadn ad doubt, 
(bile I moug ht ſee him thꝛowe his armes about: 
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Ind gainſt che groũd bimſelfe plundge w ſoch fozce 


Is if che life /ozthwith ould leaue the cozps, 


ith ſmoake of ſigbes ſometime I might beholde 
The place al dimde, ſike to the mozning miſt: 
Ind ſtraite againe the teares how they vowne tolde 
Alongſte his cheekes-as if the riners hiſt : 
u hoſe flowinge ſkreames ne were no ſooner whiſk, 
But to the ſtartes (ach vzeadful ſhoutes be ſent, 


Ao il che trone ok mighty * ſhould rent, 


And 
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And I the while with ſpzites welnp bereft, 
Beheld the pligbt and pangues that did him traue. 
Aud bow the bloud his deadly colour lefr, 1 
And ſttaigut tetarns with flaming tes againe: 

A ben ſovenipe amid bis raging papne, 

De gaue aſighe and with that ſigh) be ſated, 

Oh Vanaſtar,and ſtraight againc he ſtaled. 


Deadlaye his cozps as dead as any ſtone, 

Til ſweliiag ſigbes ſtoꝛming within his bzeſt 

U pꝛatſde bis bead, that downewaro fel anone, 
With lookes vpcaſt, and ſi zbes that never ceaſf: 
Foꝛth ſtreamde the ccaresrecozdes of iis vnreſt, 
I*Uhen he with (<2tkes thus groueling on the grofid 
Ydzated cheſe wozves wich ſhzil aud doleful ſound. 


Deauen and carthandycecernallampes 

Chat in the beauens wzape, wil vs to teſt, 

Thou bꝛight Phœbe, that cleareſt the nights damps 
itneſſe the plaintes that in theſe panges oppꝛeſt 
IJ wofal wzerch vnlade out of my bzeaſt. 

And let me peelde my laſt woꝛdes ere IJpart, 

ou, you. I call to tecogd of my ſmare. 


And thou Alecto ſeede mee with thy foode 

Let fal thy ſerpentes from thy ſnakie hap2e, 
Foz ſuch reliefe wel ſietes mee in this moode, 
To fet de mp plaint with hozroz and with feare, 
Table rage afreſh thy venomde wozme aceace. 
And thou Sibilla when thou ſeeſt me faint, 
Addzeſſe thy ſelte the guide of my complaint. 


Aud 
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Aad thou O Joue, that wich thy diepe dome 
Doeſt tule the tattd and raigne about the ſkies;: 
That wꝛeakeſt w2onges, & geueſt the dzcadful dome 
Again the wzetch that doth thy name viſpiſe, 
Recetue theſe wozos and wzeake them in ſuch wiſe, 
As heauen and earth map witneſſe and beholde, 

Thy heapes of wzath vpon this wzeech vnfolde. 


Thou Banaſter gainf thee Jclepe and call 
Untothe Goss, that they iuſt vengeauvce take 
On thee, thy bloud, thy Capned Nocke aud all: 

O Joue to thee avoue the ret I make 

Dy humble plaint, gutoe me that what I ſpcake, 
Map be thy wyl vpon thys wietch to fall, 

On thee Banaſtar, wzetch of wzetches all. 


O would to God the cruel diſmal dap, 

That gave me light fpꝛſt to behoive thy face, 
CUith fowle-Ecitpſle had relt mp ſight away: 
Tbe vnhapptie houre,the time, and eke the dap: 
The Dunne and Moone, the ſterres, and al that was 
Ju th .it aſpectes helping in ought to thee, 
The earth and ay2e,and all acturſed bee. 


And thou captife,that like a monſter (warued, 
From kinde and kindenefſe,haſt they maiſter loꝛne, 
cahomneither eruch,no2 truſt wherein thou ſerueo, 
Ne his deſertes, could moue,no thy fapth ſwozne, 
Dow ſhall I curſe, but wiſh that thou bubozne 
Dad bene, oz that the earth had rent tn twape, 
And ſwallowed thee in Cradle as thou lape. 

U3 To this 
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To this did I euen from thy tender pouth 
UUitſaue to bung tbe vp, did Jherefoze 
Belecue the oath of thy vadoubted croth* 
Aduaunte thee vp,and truſt thee enermoze? 

By troſting thee chat I ſhoulovye therfozc*! 

O wꝛetch, and wozſe than wietch, what ſhal J ſapy 
But cleape and cut ſe gaiuſt thet and thine fo; ape. 


Hated be thou, diſdainde of euery wighe, 

Aad pointed at where euet that thou goe. 
Atrapterous wꝛetch. vn woꝛchy of che lig bt, 

Be thou eſtemed and to encreaſe thy woe, 

The ſound be hatefel of thy name alſo: 

And in this ſozt with ſhame and ſharpe repzoach, 
Leadethou thy lite til greater griefe appzoach. 


Dole and diſpayꝛe, let choſe be thy delight, 

Ad rappes in woes that cannot be bnfolde, 

To waple the dap, and weepe the weary night, 
UUith rayniccien and ſigbes cannot be told, 
And let no wight thy woe ſecke to withhold: 
But count thee wozthp (wzetch)of ſozowes Noze, 
Chat ſuffcing much, oughteſt Nil to,ſuffer moze. 


Deſerue thou death, yea be thou deemde to dye 

A chame kal death. ta end thyſhamekul life: 

A ſigot louged foz, topful to euetp eye. 

UUbenthou ſhalt be arraigned as a thiefe, 
Standing at Barre and pleading fa; thy life, 
CUith trembling tongue in dzeadanddolours rage, 
Lade with white lockes, and fourſkozepearcaof age. 


Yee 
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Pet ſhal not death de!faer thee ſo ſone 

Oat of tho woes, ſo bappyt ſhalt thou not bet: 
But to tbe excrnal Joue this is mp boone, 
Th st thou maieft nut thine e deli ſonne to fre, 
Neft of is wyts, and in fowle Bozes Ste 
Co end bis dayes in rage and death diſtreſt, 

A wonchy tomoe where one of thine ſhould te ſl. 


Pet afrer this.pet ay Þ moze tbou map 

Thy ſecono ſonne ſee dꝛowned in adyke, 

Ad ta ſuch ſoꝛt to cloaſe bis later daye, 

As hearde 02 ſeeneerſt hath not beene the like: 
Pranglcd in a puddlenot balfe ſo die pe 

As haife a foote, that ſuch bard loſſe of lyfe, 
Do cruelly chaunſt. map be the greater griefe. 


And not pet ſhal thy buge ſozowes ceaſſe, 

Joue (ha!l not ſo withhold bis wzath fro ther, 

Bat tbat thy plagues map moze and moze encreaſe, 
Thou ſhalt Nil itve that thou thy ſelfe halt (re 

Cb y deare daughter ſroken with le pꝛoſpe: 

That ſhet thatearſt u as al (hy whole dclighe, 
That now maiſt loathe tu haut her come in ſight. 


And after that let Game aud ſozolves grief 
Feede fooꝛth thy yeares continually in woe, 
Chat thou miiſ? liut in death, and dye ia life, 
Aad in this ſozt foꝛe waild and weticd ſo, 

At ſeugta thy gboſt to part thy bos fro: 

This pꝛap J Tout, ans with this lat. t beat, 


Uengeaunct J aſke vpon my crue! death. 
a3 T's 
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This ſayd he flong his rechles ar mes abzoade, 
And grouelirg flat vpon te ground he lay, 

A hicd with vis teeth be al to gnathe aud gnawde: 
Deepe groanes be let, as he that would awap, 
Bot loe ia vapne be did the death allape: 
Aithougy J thinke was neuer man that knew, 
Dach deaoly papnes, where death did not enſue. 


So ſtroue he thus awhile as with the death, 
Now pale as [rad and cold as anp ſtone, 

Now ſtil as calme,now!ſozmung foztb a breath. 
Ofſmoakte ſighes,as biesth and al were gone: 
But cue ty thing hath end: ſo he anone 

Came to htinſeife when with a zh oucbzaped, 

* With woful cheare,theſe woful wozdes he (apo. 


Ah, where am J, what thing, oz whence is this? 
CClho rekt mp wits ? oz bow bo Inbus lyc? 

My lims do quake, my thought agaſted is, 
Whyſi 30 I \v$ 02 whireunto do J 

Thus arawle on the ground? and by and by 
Apꝛaiſde he ſtoode, and wich a ſighe hath Nafde, 
CUhea to himſelfe returned thus he ſapde. 


Suffileth now this plaint and this regreete, 
Tahercof mp hart bis botcome hath vafcaught: 
And of mydeath let Pieres and pzfaccs weete 
The (G oꝛlos vntruſt, that they therevplbe caught, 


And in her wealth, ſitb chat ſuch chaunge is wzought, 


Dope not too much), but in the mioſt of al 
Ty inke on mp death, and wbat map the m betall. 


Do 


eee. rr en EREY 


FN. 


Duke of Buckingham. 


Do long as Fozrune would permit the ſame, 
J ined in rule and riches with che beſt; 

Aad paſt my cime in honour and ta fame. 
That of Miſhap no feare was in mp bꝛeaſt: 
But late Foztune when J ſuſpected leaſt. 
Dio tour ne the wheele,and wich a doleful fall 
Dath me bereft ol honout life and all. 


Loe what auaples in ryches flouds that flowes* 
Though he ſo ſmylde as al the wozld were bis! 
Euen kinges and Reſars biden Foztunes thzowes, 
And ſimple (oze muſt beare it as it is. 

Take heede by me that blithde in baleful bliſſe: 

Py rule, my ryches,ropal bloud and al, 

Chen Foztune fround,the feller made my fall. 


Foz hard miſhaps that happens vnto ſach, 

Thoſe wzecched ſtate erft ncuer fell nochaunge, 
Agrieue them not in anypart ſo much, 

As their diſtreſſe to whom it is ſo Graunge, 
That altheir lives nay paſſed pleaſures raunge: 
Their ſoden woe that ape wield wealth ac will, 
Algates their hartes moge pearcinglye mult chzil, 


Foz of mp by2th,mp bloud was of the beſt, 
Firſt bozne an Earle,chen Dake bp due diſcent: 
Toſwing the (way in Court among the reſt, 
Dame Foztune me ber rule moſt largely lent: 
And kinde courage ſo mp co2ps had blent, 
Chat loe on whom but me did ſhe moſt ſmple ? 
And whom but me lot, did the _ beguth $ 
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Collingbourne. 


Now haft thou hard the whole of my miſhap Al 
Mo cbaunce,my chaunge,the cauſe of al my care: fi 
IJ. wealth and woe. how foztune of) me w2ap, i! 
T1icy world at wil to winne me to her ſaare, g 
Bio kinges, bid Keſars,dtd al ſtates beware, Ir 


And tel them this from mee that tt ped it true. ˖ 
Tayorecalclle ruies,right ſooue map hapto tue. ö 


HN IS. T. &. q 
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Ow like you this my maiſters (quoth 7) J b 
1 e wel ſayd one: the tragedy ercelleth: p f 
inuentton alſo of the Induction, and þ des t 
fcriptions,are notable . But whereas he kayneth to I i 
talke with the Pꝛinces in Hel, that J am ſure wi Il! 
be miſliked, becauſe it is moſt certaine,that ſome of | Þ 
there ſoules bein heauen. Ind although he h:rein, IV 
do folow allo wed Poets in their deſcriytion of hel, 
pct it ſauoꝛeth ſo much of Purgatozie, whiche the 
Payiſteg haue digged thereout that the ignoꝛaunt 
may thereby bee deceiued. Not a whit J warrant 
you ſayd one:fo2 hee mcaneth not by his hel þ place | | 
either of damned ſoules, oꝛ of ſuche as lye foꝛ th:ur 
lees, but rather the graue, wherin p dead bodies of 
al ſoꝛtes of people do reſt til time or the reſurrectid. 
And in this lence is Hell tazen oten in the S*rip- 
tures, and in che wutinges ot learned Chuſtians, 
ſo wold haue it taken. Tuſh /quoth another) what 
ſtand we here upon: it is a Poely and no n 
an 


Fee 
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and it is lavoful foꝛ Poetes to fayne what they lyſt 
ſo it be appett ment to the matter: And therke ze let 
it paſſe euen in ſuch ſoꝛt as you haue xt ad it. noyth 
a good wil(quoth J But whercas you ſay a Poct 
may laync what he liſt:in de de me thinke it would 
be (0,4 ought to be wel taken ofthe heaters: But 
it hath not at al times bene ſo allowed: ye ſay troth 
quoth the Reader $; Fez here foloweth in the ſtozye 
that aiter the death of this duke,one called Colling 
bourne, was ctuellpe put to death fozmatinge ofa 
tyme. J haue his tragedie here(ſaid JF oz the bet⸗ 
tet perteiuing whereof, you muſt imagin that you 
ſee him a mi rucilous wel fauoure d man, holdinge 
in his hand his o one hart ne wlie ripped out of his 
bꝛeaſt, a ſmoaking out tbe lyuely ſpitite:à with hys 
hand, beckning too and fro, as it were to warne vg 
to auoyd:and with his faynt tongue, a voyce 
ſaying as couragiouſiye as he map 
theſe woꝛdes that follow. | 


How Collingbourn was cruelly ex- 


ecuted, for making a fooliſh Ryme, 


$241 You Poetes pou, that purpoſe to rchcarce 

: By any arte what tyzavntes doinges are, 
7 Frnms ragetsgrowen ſo fel and fearce 

That vicious attes map not be toucht in berſe, 

The Baſes freedome,grarnted them ofelde, 

Js bard, (lie reaſuns trcatons his att helde. 


5 * Cware,take berde, take herde, beware, bewart 


Bt rough 


Collingbourne. 


Be rough in ryme, and then they ſap pou raple, 

As luuenal was, but that makes no matter: 

COlth Icremie pou ſhalbe had to taple, 

©} fozit with Vlartial, Czſars faultes to flatter, 
Clar kes muſt be caught to clawe and not to clatter: 
Free Hellicon, and francke Parnaſſus hylls, 

Ate hellye haunts, and rancke pernicious ills. 


Touch couertlpe in termes, and then pou taunt 
Tyough pꝛapſed Poetes,alway dio the like, 
Contcroll vs not, els traytour vilemaauaunt, 
Mbat paſſe we what the learned do miſlike? 
Out lunes we ſee, wherein to ſwarme we ſeeke, 
Tae paſſe not what the pzople ſap oz thinke, 


Their ſhittle hare makech none vut cowardes ſhzinke. 


We know/ſap they )the courſe of Foztunes wheele, 
Dow conſtantly it wyirleth Nil about, 

Arrearing now, while elder headlong reele. 

Dow a! the ryders alway hang in doubt. 

But what fo2 that we coant bim bur a loate 

Th it ſticks to mount, and baſelyſlike 8 beaſk 

Liues tempetatelp faz feare of Blockham feaft. 


Tadeede we would of al bee d-emed Gods 
hat ever we doe: and therfoze partelye hate 


Nude pzeachers that bare thieaten vs plagues and rods, 


And blaſe che vlots whereby we lane our Nate: 
But nought we palle what auy ſuch do pzate. 

Of courſe and office they mult ſay their pleaſure, 
And wee of courle maſt heare and mend at lepſure.. 
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Nut when theſe pelting Potres in their times 

Sbhal taunt, oz ieaſt, 02 paint our wicked wozkes, 

And cauſc the people know ano corſe our crimes, 

Chis ougly fault, no tyzaunt liues but vikes 
faberfoze we loath ſuch taunters wozſe than Turkcs, 
{Uhoſe meaning is to make vs know our mille, 

Aud ſo to mend, but they but doate iu this. 


We know our faultes as wel as at other, 

De alſo doubt the daungets fo2 toem due. 

Het fil we truſt ſoright to gupde the rother, 
That ſcape we ſhal the ſoucges that inſue. 

{Cle thinke we know mo ſhiftes than other knew. 
In vaine therfoze foz vs are counſailes wilt: 

We know our faultes and wil not mend a whit, 


Theſe are the feates of the vnbapppe ſozt, 

Tbat peace foz honours, wealth, and pleaſore baine, 
Ceaſle tberfoze Baldwin,ceaffe J thee exhozf, 
Tlicbdꝛaw thy pen,fo2 nothing ſhalt thou gaine 
Saut date, with loſſe of papecr,vnke and paine. 

Few hate their faultes. al Late of them to heare 

And fautic ſ, from fault would ſe me molt cleare, 


Thyentent J know is boneſt.pfaine, and good, 
To warne the wiſe, to ſtap the fond fro ill: 
But wicked wozlolings ore ſo witleſſe wood. 
That to the woꝛſt they all thingesconftrue tl. 
C ich rigour oft they recomprnee good wpll: 
They reckt the wozdes til time theit ſinowes burt, 
In daubzlul ſence s, uxapning lil the woꝛſt. 
A painful 


Collingbourne, 


A painful pzoofe taught me the truth of this, 


Ty2oagh eyzauntes tage, and Foztunes cruel tourne: 


They murded me ſoꝛ meetring chtages'amiſle. 

Foz wotlk thou what + J am that Collingbourne 
TAhicy made the ryme, whereof Þ wel may mourne. 
The Cat, the Rat. and Louelour Dog, 

De tule al England vader a Hog, 


tei hereof the meaniag was ſo plaine and true, 
Tha tur ty oole percetucdit at furſt: 

Moſt uke vit. foꝛ moſt that moſt thiages knewe, 
Ja hugger nugger, muttred what thep durſt, 
The tozaunt pztace of moſt was belo accurft, 
Both ko; his owne ano fo} his cou iſeis faultes, 
Of wyzom was tee che naughtieſt of al nagghcs. 


Cateſbye was one who ne J called a Cat, 

A crafcte lawyer catching all be coulo. 

Tye ſecond Ratcliffe, whom Joam da Nat, 

A cruel beaſt to ua won whom br ſhoulo. 

Lo3d Loarl b ret and bye whom Bichard would, 
vom I therfoze vid tri gbtiy terme our Dog, 
TWherewſth to tyme, J caldthe king a Hog. 


Til be che crowne had caucht he gaue the Boze, 

Ja which eſtate would God de bad vecealeo, 

den gad che celine not tuined ſo loze. 

Dis Nephues catgne thoulo nt ſo ſone haut ceaſſed, 
The noble blond had not vene ſo decreaſeo. 

Dis Rat bis Cat, and Bloudhovnd had not noped 
Dach lie gem. a true, as after thep detropeds 


Thelt 


Ferrer 


belt 


8 lingere d long cre they tooke out my hart. 


Collingbourne: 


C heir la wleſſe actes, good ſubiectes did lament, 
And ſo dio J, and therfoze made the rimes 
Coſhow my wit how wel J could invent, p 
Co warne withal che careleſſe of their erimes, 

I thought che freedome of the auncient times 
Stoode lil ia foxce. Ridentem dicere verum 

Quiz vetat? Nap nap, Veritas eſt peſſuna rerum. 


Belike no tpzauntes were in Horace dapes, 

And thetefoze Poets freelp blamed vice, 

UUiecneſſe their Datyzts ſharpe,and tragicke plates, 
UCUith cbiekeſt Princes chicflpe had in pztce. 
Thepname no man they mixt their gall with ſpice, 
No moze doe J.J name no man outright, 

Bot riddle wiſe, I meane them as I might. 


AAben bzute had bzought this fo their guiltie cares, 
dd boſe right ſurnames were noted in the ryme, 
They al conſppꝛed like moſt greedp beares, 

Co charge me ſtraight with this moſt greuous crime: 
And vampned me the Galow tree foclime, 

And then ſtcangled,in quarters to be cut, 

UUbich ſhoud on high oucr London Gates be put. 


This judgement getuen ſo vehement and ſo ſoze 
Made me exclaime againſt their tyzanape. 
UUberewithencenſt,to make my papue the moze, 
They pzactiſed a ſhamc ful vplanie: | 
Thepcut me downe alfne and cruelly, 

Ript vp mp pavnch and bulke to make me ſmart, 
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Collingbourne. 


Here ty)aunt Richard plaied the eager Hog, 

Dis graſhing tuſkes mp tender griffles (hoze: 

Dis bloudhound Louel playde the rauening Dog, 
His wuluiſh teeth, mp guilt leſſe cat kaſſe tot: 
Ds Nat, and Cat, did what they might, and moze, 
Cit Cite ſoytclawed my guts to make me ſmat t, 
Tye Rat Raceliffe gnawed mee to the hart. 


Af Tewes bad kild the iuſteſt king altue. 

It Tur tes had durat vp Churches, Gods, and al, 
CU hat greater payne could cruelbarces conttiue, 
Tyaa that I ſuffreo,foz this treſpaſſe mall? 

Aw is 10 Pzince no; Pier, but yet mp fal 

Is worthy to be thought vpon foz this, 

Ci ſet how caakard tyzantts mallice is. 


Co teach alſa al ſubiecte to take heede 

T-ep medole not with magiCrates affaitts. 

Vat pꝛay to God to mead them if they neede: 

To warne alſo al Poecee that be ſtrapers, 

To keepe chem cloſe in compiſſe of their chapzes, 
Am whan they couch that they would wich amended, 
Co lauſe them ſo,chac fewe nee be offendey, 


And ſo to mixe their ſharpe rebukes wich mir th. 
That they map peat te, not cauſing any paint, 
Saue ſuch as folswethtuctpt kindely bicch, 
Requited dcaigbt, with glavneſſe of che gapnt. 

A Poet muſt de p ſraſaune, nat to platar, 

Faultes to control, ne yet to flattert vice 
But (ound and ſwreteztn al chinges ware and Wile, 
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Collingbourne. 
The Grekes do paint a Poetes office whole 

Jn Pegaſus, their fapned hozſe with winges, 
Ubom ſhaped ſo Meduſaes bloud did foale, 

bo with bis feeee ſtrake out che Puſes ſpzinges 
Fro flintie tockes to Hellicon that clinges. 

Aud then flew vp into the fert ie ſkie, 

And there abides among the Gods on bye, 


Fo? hee chat ſhal a perfect Poet be, 

Mull firſt be bzed out of Meduſaes bloud: 

Ve muſt be chaſt and vertuous as was ſhee, 

Ci bo to her power the Occcan God withlloode, 
To thend a!ſobiſſdoome be iuſt and goad, 

Je mult (as (hce)looke rightipe wia ont eye 
Truth toregard nd wzite nothing awzie, 


In courage cke be muſt bee like a hoſe, 

De map not feare to regiſter the right. 

UUbat though ſome frowne, thereof he may not fozre, 
No bit noz rtine his tender ia wes map twight, 

He mult be armde wich ſtrength of wit and ſpyite, 

To daſh the rockes,datke cauſes and obſcure, 

Cil be attaine the ſpzinges ofcruth moll pure. 


His hooves alſo muſt pliaunt be and Qrong, 
Toriue the rockes of luſt and crrozs blinde, 
In bꝛainleſſe beades, that alwap wander wzong: 
Tbeſe muſt be bziſe with reaſons plaine and kinde, 
Tilſpzinges of grace doguſhout of the minve, 
For til affections from the fond be dziren, 

In vopne is truth told,0z good counſel getuen. 
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Collingbourne, 

Like Pegaſus a Poet muſt haue winges, 

To klie to heaueno? where him likerh beſt: 

De muſt haue knowledge of eternal hinges, 

Almighty Joue muſt harbour in his bzeafk, 

ith wozlblp cares he map not be oppꝛeſt. 

The winges of wit and ſuil muſt heaue him hier. 

Wlith great deltghe to ſaciſfpe deſter, 


De mult alſo be luſtye, free, and ſwift 

Co tcauail far to view the craves of men. 
Great knowledge ofren is gotten by the ſhlkt: 
Thinges chat impart he muſt be quicke to pen, 
RNepꝛouiug vices ſharpely now and then. 

De muſt ve ſwift when touched tyꝛauntes chafe, 
To gallop thence ta keepe his carkas ſafe. 


Tf J bad wel theſe qualities conſivered, 
Eſpecially chat which J touched laft, 

ith ſpeedy flight my feete ſboulo haut de liuered 
My feeble bodpe from a moſt boyſtrous blaſt, 
They hoald haue caught me ere J had bene caft, 
But too much truſt batoa tyzauntes grace, 

J acer ſhzonke, no chaunged pozt 02 place. 


Ichoughe che Poets auncient liberties 

Foz pleas had bene allowed at the barre, 

I bad fozgor bow new found tyꝛannies 

UAA ub erurh;andfreevome were at open warre, 
That luſt was la we, that might did make and mar, 
Chat among tpꝛauntes this is. and ever was 
Sic volo, ſic iubeo, ſtet pro ratione voluntas, 


QAher 


Collingbourne. Fol. 137 
adhere luft is lawe it booteth not to pleade, 

No Pztailedge noz liberties auaplt. 

But with the learn de whom Lawe,and Wiſevome leade, 
Iichough thioagb raſhneſſe Poets hap toraple, 

1 plea of dotage may all Quarels quaple: 

Theſr olde licence their {Uuicinges to erpounde, 

Doch quit them clere fram faults by Momus found. 


This freedome olde ought not to be debard 

From any wi ght that ſpeaketh ougve,0z wiiteth. 
The authozs meaninge ſhould of right bee herd, 

hee knoweth beſt co what ende hee enditeth : 

(1030s ſometime beare maze then the yearr behiceth. 
Jomit therefoze the autho2s expoſition, 

If plapne fo} truth: if fozit, foz bis ſubmiMſion. 


In caſe of ſclaunder the la wes require no mozs 
S4aqe to amende that ſeemed not well ſapde: 
O: to vaſap the ſlaundets ſapd afoze, 

And aſke fozgeveneſle fog the haſty bꝛapde: 

To Deretickes nograter papne is lapde 

Then to recant their errours oz retract: 

And wozſe than theſe can bee no Wziters acte. 


pes (quoth the Cat) thy rapſinge wondes bee treaſon, 
Ind creaſon is farre wozſe then Dereſy. 
Then mull it fa;low by this auckwarde reaſon, 
Cyat Kinges bet mode than Godin mateſtp, 
Jud ſoules be leſſe then bodies in degree. 
0} Derefikes both ſoutes and God offend, 
Traptours but ſreke to bzina mans life to end. 
X. I \pcaks 


Collingbourne. 


T ſpeakenot this to abaſe the hapnous fault, 

Of trapterons As abhoꝛde by God, and man, 

But to make plapne their indgement to bee naught 
That Hereſte fo} lefler ſinne do ban, 

A curſe them both as det pe as any can, 

Aud alway did: pet thzough my foo!'thh rime, 

Thep ſtapned mee with that moſt hatefull crime, 


I neuer ment the Ringe, oz counſaple harme, 

Anleſſe co wiſhe them ſakety were offence, 

Agayalt theit power I never liftev Arme, 

Neptber Pen,noz Tongue fo2 any ill Pzecence, 

The Rime J maoe,though Rode, was ſound in Sence, 
Fo they therein whom IJ (ſs fondly named, 

Do ruled all that they were fowle defamed. 


This was no Treaſon but the very troth, 

Thep ruled all,none could deny the lame: 

CUbat was the cauſe then, why they were ſo wzoth ! 
That? is it treaſon in a riminge frame 

To clip, to ſtretch,to adve.o2 chaunge a name? 

And this reſerucd, there is no time noz reaſon. ' 
That any craft can clout to ſteme a treaſon, 


Fo2 where I ment the Ringe by namt of Hog, 
JTonelp alluded to bis Badge the Boze : 
ToLouels name J added moze our Dog, 
Becauſe moſt Dogs baue bozne that name of poze- 
Theſe Þetapho2s Jule with other moze, 

As Cat, and Nat, che balfe names of the reſt, 

Co hyde the Sence which chey ſo wzongly wzeſt. 


I pꝛape 


rene 


But lith the guilty alwates are ſuſpicious, 

And dzead the ruine that muſt ſue by reaſon, 

They cannot choſe but count their counſay'e bicious 
That note their faults, and therefoze call it treaſon : 
All grace, and goodneſle with the lewde is geaſon. 
Chis is the cauſe whp they good thinges do wzeſt 
Where as the good take ill thinges to the bell. 


And cherefoze Baldwin boldlp to the good 
Rebuke their fault, ſo ſhalt thou purchaſe chankes 
As foz the bad, thou ſhalt but moue their moode, 


Collingbourne. 


Tmape younowe what treaſon finde pon heere 
Enough :you rubbed the guilcp on the Gaule, 
Both Sence,aud names do note them verp neere. 
Tgraunt that was thechiefe cauſe cf mp faule, 
Pet can pou finde therein notreaſonacall : 

There ts no wozde agaynſt the Pzince,ox State, 
No har me to them whoin all the Realme vid hate. 
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Thoughe pleaſauncly thou. couch theic naughty — 


Carne Poets all, no wiſe to paſſe the bankes 
Of Hellicon, but keepe withia the bound: 
Do ſhall their Freedome, baco no harme redouny. 


FINIS. 


2. 


Gods 


K. Richard the 11. 
O ds bleſſinge on his heart that made this 
ſapd one ) ſpecially foz teuiuinge our aun- 
A cient Liberties, And J pzaye God it may 
take ſuch place with the Magiſtrates, þ 
they may ratify our olde freedome, Amen ſapd ano- 
ther,foz that ſhalbee a meane both to ſtayand vp⸗ 
hold themſelues from fallinge : and alſo to pꝛeſerue 
many kinde true, zealous, a well meaninge mindeg 
t om laughter, and inkamp. If Ringe Richard, and 
bis Counſaylours had allowed, oz at the leaſt but 
wynked at ſome ſutch wits, what great commodi⸗ 
ties might they haue takẽ thereby. Fuſt, they ſhould 
haue knowen what the people miſliked, and grud- 
ged at, ( which no one of their flatterers either wold 
oꝛ durſt haue tolde them and ſo mought haue foũd 
meane. either by amendement (which is beſt )oz by 
ſoine other pollicy to haue ſtated peoples grudge : 
the fozerunner tommenſy of Ralers deſtructions. 
Vox popult, vox dei, in this caſe is not ſo Famous a 
pꝛouerbe as true: The experience of al times do ap⸗ 
pꝛoue it. They ſhould alſo haue bin warned of their 
owe ſinnes, which call continually foz Gods ben- 
geaũte, which neuer fapleth to fall one their neckeg 
lodaynly and hoꝛribly, vnles it be ſtaied with harty 
repentaunce. Theſe weighty commodities mought 
they haue taken by Collingboꝛus vayne tyme. But 
as all things woꝛke to the belt in the that be good, 
ſo beſt things heape vp milſchiefe in the wicked, al 
tohaſte 
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to hallẽ their vtter deftruction. Fox after this pooze 
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wꝛetches lame ntable perſ-cutton, the common re- 
warde of beſt endcuours ſtraite followed the fatal 
deſtruction b:th of this Tyꝛaũt,.and of his tozmen- 
tours. Which Þ wiche might bee lo let ſooꝛth that 
they might be a warninge fozener, to all in authoꝛt⸗ 
ty to bewarc how they vſurpe , oz abule. their offices. 
J haue heere ( quoth 4 ) Binge Richards tragedy. 
Reade it wee pzaye yon ( quoth they / wyth a good 
Will ( quoth Þ Foꝛ better vnderſtandinge where 
ot, Jmagin: that you ſce him toꝛmented with 
Piuz:jn the deepe Pit of Hell, and thence 
howlinge thys which 
followeth. 


HOW RICHARD PLAN- 


tagenet Duke of Gloceſter, murdered 


ieBrorhers Children vſurpinge the Manda the. ij. 
yeare of his Raygne, was muſt worthely depriued of fe, & 
Kingdome in B. worth Plaync, by Henry Farle of Rich- 
mond, after called Kinge Henry the ſcucnth, 
the. 22, of Av: vaſt, 1485. 


Dat heat t ſo hard, but doth abbozre toFeare 
/// The rufull raygne of met the third Richard? 
pd Ringe vokind!p'cald though If Croan tio weare. 
bo entred by rigour,bur right did not regard, 
Ep tyꝛannp pꝛoctebinge in kiliinge Ringe Edwaro, : 
Fift of that name, right Heyze vnto the Crowne, Jp 
(Llty Richazo his Borbet Princes of Renowne, It 
X 3. Of tri 
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Of truſt thep were committed vnto my Governaunce, 
But truſt turned to treaſon to ttulp it was tried, 

Both agapuſt Nature, Duetp, and Allegiaunce, 

Foz thzough mp pzocurement moſt ſhamefully thep dyed 
Deſire of a Kingdome fozgecteth all Rinred, 

As after bp diſcourſe it ſhalbe ſhewedhere, 

Howe cruclly theſe Jnnocents in Pziſon murdzed were. 


The Lozds,and Commons all with one aſſent, 
Pzocecour made mee both of Land, and Ringe, 

But T therewith alas was not content: 

Foz mindinge miſchiefe J ment another thinge, 

C1 bich to confuſton in ſhozt time did mee bzinge, 

Foz I veſirous to Rule, and Raſgne alone, 

Sougyt Crowne, and King dome, pet title had J none. 


Co all Pee res. and Pꝛintes, a Pzeſident I map bee. 

The like to be ware how chep do enterpziſe, 

And learne their wzetched falles by mp Facte to fozeſee, 
Thich ruful ſtand be waylinge my chaunce befoze their eyes, 
As one cleane bereft of all felicities: 

Foz right thzough might, J cruelly defaced, 

But might, helped right, and mee agayne diſplaced, 


Alas that euer Pꝛiate ſhould thus his honour ſteyne 

With toe blond ot Innocents moſt ſhamefull to bee tolde 

Foz theeſe two Noble Imps I cauſed to bee ſlayne, 

Ok reares not full ripe as pet to rule, and rapgne. 

Foz which J was abhozred both of pongue, and olde, 

ſg'ut as the deede was Odious in Sight of God, and man, 
o ſhame, andDeftruction in the ende J wan, 


Both 
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Zoth God, Nature, Duty, Allegiaunce all fozgoe, 

Thts vile, and hapnous Acte vanacurallp conſpicey ; 

Ubicy Dozrible deede done, alas, alas, Gov wor 

Dutch Terrours mee fozmented, and ſo my Spzites fired, 

d fas votofurch a murder. and ſhamefull deede required, 
Satch bzople daply felt J. bzeedinge in my byeft, 

Whereby moze, and moze, increaſed myne bureſt. 


Py Bzothers Childzen were right Hepzes to the Crowne 
UUbon Nature rather bound to defend than deſtroy, 
Bat J not regardinge their Right, noz mp Renowne 

My whole care, and ſtudy to this ende did emplop, 

Tye Crowne to obtapne, and them boch to put vowng 3 
UUberein J God offended, pzouokinge (uſt bis ire, 

Foz this my attempt, and moſt wicked deſire. 


To curſed Calin compare mp carefull caſe, 

AA hich did vntuſtly Nap his Bꝛother tuft Abell, 

And did not Jin rage make run that rufull race 

Dy Bzother Duke of Clarence, whoſe death I chame to tell 
8, | Fo2 that ſo ſtra unge it was, as it was hozrible ? 

Foz ſurebee dꝛenched was, and pet no Mater neare, 
UUbych traunge is to bee tolde to all that (hall (theare. 


The But bee was not whereat J did ſhoote, 

Bat pet hee ſkoode betweene the Parke, and mee, 

Foz had bee liued,fo2 mee it was no boote 

To attempt the thinge that dy no meanes could bee, 

Fo2 I third was then of mp Bzethzen thzee : 

But pet Ithoughe che Elder beinge gone, 

Then needes muſt J bearethe dcokt alone, 

X 4- Dire 
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Deſire of Rule made mee alas to tewe, 
My fatall fail I could it not fozeſee, 
Poft vp in Pude, to Dauty thea I grewe, 
That none my Beete Ttlougbt now con be 
Dildayninge ſutch as were of high degree: 
Thus dayly tyſinge, aud pulſinge other downe, 
At lait J ſhot how to win the Crowne, 


And dayly deuiſinge which was the beſt wap 

And mcanchow J migbt my Nepbucs both devour 

T ſectecely then ſent without further delay 

To B2:ckinbury then Lieutcnaunt of the Tower, 
Nequ linge him by lettets to helpe vaco bis power, 

Fo2 to atcompliſhe this mp deſpꝛe, and will, 

And that hee would ſecretly my B2others Childzen kill. 


Hee aunſwereo plapnely with a flat nay, 

Savinge that to dye hee would not do that deede - 

But findinge torn a p2offer to my pꝛap, 

Tell worth a freende ( quoth J) pet in time of neede. 
James Tyxrill bight bis name, whom with all ſpcede, 
J ſent agapae to Bzackiabarp, as vou heard be foze, 
Commaundinge bim delfucr the Keycs ok cuery Doge. 


The Reyes bee rendered but Partaker would not bee 
Ot that flagtttaus Face, O happy man I ſap / 
As you haue heatd befoze, hee rather choſe te dye 
Thcn on thoſe ſctly Lambes bis violent bandes to lap. 
21s Conſciente him pꝛtchcv, hes unte to betray; 

O coaſtant miave ! that wouldeſſ net condiſcend 

Thee may I pꝛapſe, and my (cite diſcommend. 


Act. 
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UUbat though bece refuſed, pet bee ſure you map, 

Tyat other were as ready te takt in band thet thinge, 
UTUbich wercheo, and waxted as duly fo? their Bap, 
As ever dito the Cat fox the rule tokinge, 

And bow they might theit purpoſe belt to poſſe bzinge : 
lere Cystein her thorrghe good to baue no bloud ſhed, 


Vecaſt chem to hill vv Z:inotheringe in therr Bed. 


The No lucs at Sande wete ready to deuout 
The ſecly Lambes in Bed whereas they lape 
Abldinge deato, and lockinge foz the Dower, 
Foz well they wilt, they could net ſcape awap, 
Ah woe ia mee that did them thus bitrap, 

In alligninge tits vile peeve to bee done, 

By Pples Fozceft, and wick. d Jhon Dighton. 


Ad bo pꝛiuelp into their Chamber ſtale. 

In ſectet wiſe ſomewhat befoxe Pidnight, 

And gan the Bed together Tug, and bale, 

Bewzappinge them alas in wokull pl:gbf, 

Reepfage them downe, by fozcr, by power, and might, 
With Da!inge, Tagginge, Tut moplinge, CTucnde, x Toft, 
Till thep of fozce were F ozced peeive the Spot. 


UUbvych whin T beard, my bert 7 felt vas raſcd 
Of grudae, of grecfe,of inward de2dlp papne, 

But with this deede the JNobſes were di(picaſed, 
And ſapd : O God, mall ſuch - Tz zaurt tapgue, 
Thar bath ſo crueiiv bis Bzotbers C£ht'dzer flapnc? 
TA ich But once lowen in the Praplts Carts, 


Their oofour was lutch that they bzaſt out in Ttares. = 
1 
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But what thinge may ſuffiſe unte the greedy man, 


The moze bee baches ia bloud, the bloudler hee is alwap: 


By pzoofe A do this \peake, which bell declare it can, 
Which onely was the cauſe of this Pꝛiuces decape. 


The Wolfe was neuer greedſer than A was of wp Pzoy, 


But who ſo vſech murther fall well affirme J dare, 
CAith murcher (hall be q ut, ere hee thereof beware, 


And marke the ſequell of this begon wilchiefr 
Thich ſhoztly after was cauſe of iny decay, 
Foz higb, aad lowe concepued ſatch a griefe 
Aad hate agaynſt mee, which ſought dap by day, 
All wapes,and meanes that poſſiblye they may, 
On mee to bee rouenged faz chis ſiune, 

Foz cruell murveringe vnnaturally my kfane. 


Not onelp kin. but Ringe the truth toſaye 
UUyom vnkindly of Kingdome J berefe, 

pts life from him J alſoranghe awaye, 

With bis Bzothers, which to mp charge was lefe. 
Df am biclon bzhold the wozke, and wefe, 
Pꝛouokinge mee fo do this haynous Treaſon, 
Aud murther them againſt all right and reaſon. 


After whoſedeath thus wzoughe by violence, 

The Lozvs not lykinge this vanaturall deede, 

Be gan oa mee to haue greate diſfidence, 

Dutch bzunainge hate gan in their hearts to bꝛeede, 
UUbich mave me doubt, and ſoze mp daunger dzede: 
U Ahich doudt, and dzeade pꝛoued not in bapne, 

By that eplued alas vnto my payne. 


Fo J 
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Foz Iſuppoſinge all chinges were as A wiſhed, 
UUbhen J had bzought theſeſeely Babes to vane, 
But pet in chat my purpoli fax I miſled ; 

Foz as the Moone both channge fter the Mane, 
Do chaunged the bearts of [itch as I had kang 


To bee moſt trut, to Troubles didmeecurne, 
Dutch rage, and rancour in boplinge Bzeafts do burne. 


And ſodaynlp a bzute abꝛoade was blomen, 

That Buckingham the Dyke both ſterne, and None, 
In field was rcavy, with diuers to meeknowen, 
To geue mee Battaple if J durll come out: 

UU hich daunted met, and put met in gri at doubt, 
Fox that Jhad no Armp then pꝛepated, 

But after chat I little foz it cared, 


But pet remembzinge, that off a little ſparke 
Saffered doth grow vnto a great flame, 
JItboughr it wiſedome wiſelp foz to warke, 
Muſtered then men in every plate I came. 

And marchinge ko ward daply with the ſame, 
Direccly towardes the Towne of Saliſbury, 
UUbere I gat knowledge of the Dukes Armp, 


And as I paſſed ouer Saliſourp done, 

The Rumour tan the Duke was fled, and gone, 
Hts Hoal diſperſed beſides Shzeweſburp Towne, 
And hee diſmayed was leſr there poſt alone, 
Bewaplinge his chaunce,end makinge great moane : 
Towards whom J bat withall expedition, 
Pakinge due ſearch,a'(ddilligent inquiſition. 


But a; 
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it at the fleſt Jcould nat of him heare, 

For hee wis ſcaped by ſectet Byw2ywes, 

TIn:a che Dauſe of Dumfcep Banaſtar, 

TUbam hee had mutch preferred in his Oapes, 
And wis 420d Lo20 to him in all aſſapes: 
Ahh hee full euill trequited ia the ende, 
en hre was dziuen to ſeeke atraſty freende. 


Fu it ſo hanvened to his miſhay, alas, 

ien Juno kaowleoge of the Dake could heare 
A Diocla mation by my Commauudement was 
Puli hed, and Crped thhughout every Dypze, 
Th 1 w 10 (2 could tell where the Duke were, 

A Tyonſaad micke ſhauldhane fos his papae, 
Apart cylage ſa hat but Paney tau outaynt : 


Bit were it for Pmey, ede, Oꝛeede, 

Tim Bui thas Berraped his Gheſt, 

Duecs haue dinerſlo deutucd of this deede, 

S» »ne deeme the vont aa) tone Jasge the belt, 
The douht not dil nurd, un plapnelperpcſt, 

Bid of the Ones death heedzubtleſſe was cauſe, 
Aich dyed dithont iadgement 03 oder of Lawes, 


Loe / this Nie Dake Jbꝛonugbt thus unta bane, 
Aboſe dunges J 094hted, ans hadin great ozed, 
At Baaaltirs hauſe J nade him to bee tane, 

And without tadgement bee ſhoztne® by the head, 
Bothe Shücke of Di1N0oythire to @aliſvury led. 

Ya the Dirket place hon the Scaffulde ne we. 
Myert all che Behaldets dio mutch s death rewe. 


Aud alter 
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And after this done J bzakebp the hoaffe, 

Great'y applauded with this heaup hap, 

And fo2thwich Jl ſent to everp Sea coaſte 

To foe ſec all miſchieue s, and Cop euery gap, 
Befoze they ſhou!d thaunce, oꝛ light in my lap, 
Geuinge them in charge to haue good regarde, 

The Sea coaſt co ketpt with good watch and warde, 


Directinge my letters vnto every Shzive, 

GUith ſtrait Commaundement vader our name, 
Toſuffer no man iu cheir partes co artue 

Noz to paſſe fozth out of the ſame, 

As chey tendered our fauour,and bopde would out blame, 
Doinge therein'thetr payne, and induſtry, , 
Aub dvilligent care, and vigilance C ye, 


And thus ſettinge thinges in ozder as pou heare : 
To pzevent miſchieues that might then betide, 

J thought my ſelfe lurt. and out of ali fcate, 

And foz other chinges began to pzovide : 

To Notingham Caſtle trait did J ride, 

UUbere Jwas not berp looge ſpace, 

©traunge tydinges came which did me ſ0ze amaze. 


Repozted it was, and that fo certapnty, 
Th'Earle of Richmovude landed was in Wales 
At Pilfozyc Haven with an buge Army, 
Diſmiſſinge bis Nauy which were many Saples: 
QUbich at the firſt J chougbe flpinge Tales. - 
But in the ende did other wile pꝛaue, 

UU hich uot alittle did met hexe. and mout. 


K. Richard the 11), 
Thus fawninge Fojtune gan on mee tofrowne, 

And caſt on met ber ſcoznefull lowztage looke - 
Then gan Ife re the fall of my Renowne, 

My heart it fapnted, my Sirrowes ſoze they ſhooke, 
This beaup hap a ſcourge foz ſinne J cooke, 

Vet did J not then vecerly diſpapze, 

Vopinge Stozms paſt the wherher ſhoald bee fapze. 


And then with all ſpeede poſſible I might. 

T cauſed tbem maſter thꝛoug bout every Shpze, 
Determininge with the Earleſpeedely co fight, 
Bekoze that his power mutch encreaſed were, 

By ſutch as to him great fanour did beare : 

Au pich were no ſmal number by true repozt made, 
Dayly tepapꝛinge dim ko to ayde. 


Directinge my letters to diuers Noble men, 

UUich earneſt tequeſt' their power to prepare, 

To Notiagham Caſtle whereas J lap then. 

To apde ang aſtiſt mee ta this waſghty affapze: 

A Avbere ſtrapt to my preſence didthenrepayze, 8 
Thon Dake of Nozchfolke, his Eldeſt Bonne alſo, 
Apt th*Carie of Mozthumbetland, and many other mo. 


And thus beinge kurniſht wich men, and munition, 

Fo2waco wee marched in ozder of Battaple rap, 

Mikinge by Scouts every wap inquiſition, 

Ja what place the Earle with his Campe lap: 

Towards whom directly wee tooke then our wap, 

Euer moe mindinge coſeeke our moſt auaple, 
Ju place conuentent co geut to him Baccaples 
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Solonge wee laboured, at laſt our Armies met 
On Boſwozth plapne beſides Leceſler towne, 
Abere ſure Ithougbt che Garland foz to get, 
And purchaſe peace, oz elſe to loſe mp Crowne. 
But fickle Foztune alas on me did frowne, 

Foz when J was Eacampeo in the Fielve, 
Where molt I cruffed, I ſooneſt was beguilde. 


The Band of mallice thus kind linge in m bzeft 
Of deadly hate which I co him dio beare, 
Pricked mee fo wat de. and bad mee not deli, 
But boldly figbt, and take at all no feare, 

To win the fie ld, and the Carle to conquere : 
Thus bopinge glozy greac to gapnt, and get, 
Pine Arp then in ozder did I ſer. 


Detyde mee life 02 death I deſperately ran, 

And foyned me in Battayle with this Earle ſo ſtoute, 
But Fozrune ſo bim favoured that hee che Buttaple wan 
(ith fozce and great power J was beſet about. 

Which when I did bebold, in mids of the whole route 
With dent of Swoꝛd J caſt mee on him to be reuenged, 
Where inthe mioſt of them my wyetched life Jendeo, 


Dy body was hvrried, and TuggedlikeaDog, 

On hozſebacke all naked, and bare as I was bezne. 

Py head, bands, and fecte, downe banginge like a Dog, 
yth Dirt, and bloud beſpzent, mp C ozps all to tozne, 
Curſiage the day that ever J wag bonne, 

With greeuous wounds bee mangh d moſt hozribletoſee, 


Do logt thep dis abhozre this wp vils cruelty. 


Loe /hcere 
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Loe / heere pou map behold the due. and tuft re warte 


Df tyzannp, ond treaſou which God doth mol dete ſt. 
Foz if unto mp duety I had taken regarde, 


I mixbt haue lined ill in honour with the beſt, 

And had J not attempt the thinge that J ought leſte. 
But deſire to rule alas div mee ſo blinde, | 
Ad gich cauſed mee todo againſt nature, and kinde. . 
Ab craſed Captive, why did J climbe ſo bye, 1 
Ad "ich was the cauſe of this my balefall thzall. (i 
Foz til! I thirſted ko the Regall Dignity, 7 
But haſty tyſinge thzeatneth ſodayne fall, 7 
Content pour lelues with pour Eſtates all, b 
And ſeeke not right by wzonge to ſuppꝛeſſe, K 
Foz God hath pꝛomiſt ech wzonge to redzeſle. 7 
Set here the line, and fall of mee, u 
And guet don due fo} this my wett bed deede, fl 
UUbicy to all Punces © mirrour aow may bee 4 
That ſhall chis Tragicall Stozy after reede, 0! 
U :1yhhinge them all vp mee to take heede, 2 
And ſuffer right to rule as it is reaſon, th 
Foz time erpecy out both erach,a40 allotreaſon. fr 
tt 
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When T had read this, wee had muche talke 

aboute it. Foz it was thought not vehe- 
ment enough for ſo violent a manas king 
Rychard had brne. The matter was wel enougn 
liked of ſome, but the meetre was miſitked almoſt 
of all. 

And when diue rs therfoze woulde not allow it, 
what (quoth one / Nou know not whereupon you 
ſticke: els you would not ſo much millike this bee⸗ 
cauſc of the vacertayne meetre. The cumelpneſſe 
called by the Khetoncians Decotum. is ſpecially to 
be obletued in althinges. Secing than that king 
Richard neuer kept meaſure m any of hrs doinges, 
ſceing allo he ſpeaketh in Hel, wherag ts noo2der:1t 
were againſt the Decozum ok his perſonage to vſe 
epther good meetcr oꝛ oꝛder. 

And therkoꝛe if his Oꝛation were far woꝛſe, in my 
opinton it were more fytt for him Mars and the 
Mules did n uer agree. Neither is to bee ſuffered 
that their mold lacred Arie ſhould ſeeme to pꝛocede 
fram ſo cruel and pꝛophane a mouth as his: ſc inge 
th:ythemſelues do abhoꝛre it. 
And although we reade of Ncro, that hee was cr- 
tellent both in Mulictze, a in verlifyinge, yet do no: 
Itemember that eucr Jſaw any ſong o2 UGerſe of 
his making: Minerua iuſtly pꝛouiding tha: no mo 
nument ſhould remaine of any ſuch vniuſt vſurpa⸗ 
tion. And therloze let this paſſe 2 as it is which 
the 
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the waiter J knowe both could and would amend 
in many places, ſaue foz keepinge the Decora whpch 
hee purpoſely hath obletued heerein. 
del quoth J) as vou ſay: It is not meete þ 
o diſozderly, and vnnaturall a man as Kynge Ky: 
chard was, ſhoulde obſerue any mettycail ozder in 
his talke : which not withſtandinge in many places 
of his Ozationis very wel kept : it ſhal paſſe there; 
foze cuen as it ts, though to good foz ſoeutll a per; 
ſon. Then they willed me toreade p blacke Smith, 
with a good will (quoth J) but firſt you muſt J- 
magin that you ſcehim ſtandinge on a Ladder 
oucrſhuned wyth the Tybourne a meete 
Stage fo: all ſutch Rebels, # Trap: 
tours: a there ſtoutiy ſaying ag 
followeth. 


How 
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THE WILFVL FAL OF 
blacke Smith, and the fooliſhe 


ende of the Lord Awd-ley in Iune. 
Anno. 1496. 
* 


* 


77 Ho is mote bould than is the blinde Beard ? 
Where is moze craft chan fa the Clouted ſhoone 2 

Abo catch moze harme than ſuech as nothinge feard? 

Mhere is moze guile then where miſtruſt is none? 

No plapſters belpe betont the greefe bee knowen, 

So ſecmes by mee who could uo wiſedome leare, 

Untill ſuteh time J bought mp wit to deare. 


UUho beinge Bopſtrous. Stout, and bzapnlelle bolde, 
Pult vp wich P2ide,with fierce,and Furies fret, 
Tncenlt with Tales ſo rude and plainelycolde, 

AA herein deceit wich double knot was knit, 
Itrapped was as ſeely fiſhe in net, 

UUhbo ſwift in ſwimminge,not doubtfull of deſceit, 

Is caught in Ginne whereretn is lapde uo bapt. 


Sutch foxce, and vertue hath this dolefull playnte, 

Set kozth with Sighes,and teates of Crocodile, 

UUboſeemesin ſiight as ſimple as aSaince, 

Hach/lapde a Baitethe wareleſſe co beguile, 

Aud as they weepe they wozke deſceic the while 

Ad baſe rufull cheare the Rulers ſarelent, 

Towozke in halt that they at la repenne. 
D 2, Take 
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Take heede therefoze per Rulers of the Lande, 
Bee blinoe in ſight, and ſtop vout other Eare, 

In ſentence ſlow, till (kill rhe truth bauc ſcande, 
In all your doomes bot) love, and hate fozbeare, 
So ſhall pour iudge ment Juſt, and right appeate: 
It was a ſouthfaſt ſentence longe agoe, 

That haſty men ſhall never lacke match/wae. 


Is it not truth? Baldwin, what ſupeſt chou? 
Say on thy minde, J pꝛap thee mile no moze. 

Mee thincke thou ſtar-N and loke ſt I wor not howe, 
As though thou neuer ſaweſt a man befoze : 

By like thou muſe why T teach this loze, 

Elſe what J am that heere-ſo boidlp dare, 

Amonge the Pꝛeaſſe of Pꝛinces to compare. 


Though IJ! bee boloe, Ipꝛap thee blame not mee, 


Like as men (awe, ſutch Cone ueedes muſt the reape, 
And nature hath ſa-planted in ech degree, 

That Crabs like Crabs wiltkiadly crall,and creepe: 
The ſuttle Fore valtke che ſeelyſheepe : 

T1 is accozdinge to mine Education, 

Frowarde to Pzealle in Rouc, and Congregation. 


Beho!dmycoate burnt with ebe Sparkegof Fper, 
Mo Leatter Apozn five wich hozſe ſhooe Naples, 
- Behold mp Dimmer, and my Pincers heere, 
Beholde mylookes a marke that ſeloome fayles: 
My Checkes declare I was not fed with Quaples, 
Mo Face, my Clothes, my Tooles with ail my faſhion, 
Declare full well a Pyzinee of rudg Creation. | 
. A Pzince 


ce 
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A 1I1\nee I ſayd,a Pzince I ſap againe, 

Tyou9v not bp breech vp craftie vſurpacton, 

{C1bo ooalts but ſome men pzincebovd do obtaine, 
Vp open force and wzongful dominacion, 

Det while they rule are had in reputacion: 

Euen ſo H mee, rhe while J wzougbt mp feate, 

I was apztnce at leall in my conceit. 


dare the bolder take on me the name, 

Becauſe of him whom here Jleave in hand, 

Tychet Lozd Awdiepa Loꝛd of bpzth and fame, 

Tlhich wich bps power and ſtrength ſerude in mp band. 
T was a Pzitice wolle that I was ſo mand: 

Dis YC atterf.fe Nil vaderneath my ſhiel de, 

Diſplaped was from Cieilcs,to Blackbeath fle lde. 


But now behold he doth bewayle the ſame: 
Thas after wics their traſhneſſe bodepzave, 

Bc bold diſmai d he dare not (pcoke foz ſhame, 

He lookes like one that late came from the graue, 
©} one hat came foozth of 1 rophonius taut, 
Foz that in wyt be bad ſo little pitb, 

As hee a Lozd toſerue a traptout Smith. 


Such is the couracne of the noble bare, 
Ahich doch veſpiſe the bile and baſer ſo2k, 
be may not touch that ſauouts ofthe cart, 
bim liſte th not with ech Jacke lout to ſpozt, 
he lets him paſle foz pap21ng of bis pozt. 
The iollyt Egles catch not ſitle flecs, 


The cout ti ilkes,macch ſeeld with homely frees. 
| 25 But 


Michaell Ioſeph. 
But ſurely Baldwin if J were allowd 
Co lay the truth, I could ſomwhbat declare: 


But clarkes wil ſap, this Smyth doth waxe fo pzoud, 


Thus iu pzecepts of wiledome to compare, 


But Smithes muftſpeake that clarkes fo; feare ne datt 


It is a thing that all men map lament, 


TWlheuclarkcs keepe cloſe the truth; leaſt they be Gene, 


Thelboſtſer, Barber, Pyller,and the Smyth, 


Dearc of the ſawes of ſuch as wiledome ken, 


And learne ſame wit alchough they want tbe pith, 
Tbeclarkes pꝛetend and pit boch now and then, 


Tbe greateſt clarkes pzoue not the wiſeſt men: 
It is not right that men fozbid ſhould bee: 
To ſpeake che truth al wert he bond oz free, 


Aud fo? becarſe I baue vſed to fret and fome, 
Not paſſing great!y whom I ſbould viſpleaſe, 
IJ vare be bold awhile co plap the mome, 
Out of mp ſacke ſome others faultes to leaſe, 
And let mine owne bebinde mp backe to peyſe, 
Foz hee that bath his owne befoze his eye, 
Sbal not ſo quicke anothers fault eſpie 


I ſao was neuer no ſuch woful caſe, 

As is when honour doth it ſelfe abuſe: 
be noble man that vertue doth embzace, 
Nepꝛeſſeth pzide,andhumbleneſſe dotb vſe, 

By wiſdome wozkes,and raſhneſſe doth refuſe 
Dis wanton wil and laſt that bzid le can, 
Ja deede is gentle both to God and man, 


r 


See aasee oe 


if 


But where the nobles want both wit and grace, 
Regard no reede,care not but fo their luſt, 
Oppꝛeſſe the Pooze,ſet will in reaſons place, 

And in theit w02ds,and domes bee founde voiuſ, 
Caealth goeth to wiacke till all lye in the dal: 
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There Foztune frownes,and ſpite beginneth to growe, 


Tull high,and lowe,and all bee ouerchzow, 


Then ſich that bertue hath ſo good reward, 

And after bice ſo due lyt waptech ſhame, 

How hapth that Pztnces haut no moze regard, 
Their tender pouth with bertue to enflame 2? 

Foz lacke whereof the wit and will is lame, 

Infect with follp,pzone to luſt, and pzive, 

Not knowinge howe chem ſelut s oz cheirs to gutve. 


UUberebpit happenethco the wanton wight, 

As to a Ship vpon the tozmp Seas, 
UUbtchlackiage ſterne to guideitſelfe a tight, 
FromSboze,co Sboze che Minde, and Tide do ceeſe, 
Findinge no place to teſt and take his caſe, 

Till at the laſt it ſinke vpon the Sande: 

Do fare thep all that haue not bet tue cand. 


The Plowman firſt bis Lande doth delle, and tourne, 
And makes it apt oz erethe Seeve bee ſowe, 
UUyerebp bee is full like to reape good Cozue. 
Ad bere other wile no ſeede but wet de would growe: 
Bp which enlample men may taſely knowe, 
Uhbenyouth baue wealth befoze they can well ſe it 
It is no wonder though they do abuſe it. p 
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How can hee rule well in a common wealth, 

UU bich knowerh not himſelfe in rule to frayne ? 
How ſhould bee rule himſelfe in ghoſt ly beaith, 
UUbichneuer learnde one : ſlon foz the ſame : 

Tf tufchcatch harme theit Parentes are to blame: 
Fo? needes muſt thep bee blynde, and blindlp lcd, 
pere no good leſſon can bie taught oz read. 


Some thinke their youth diſcreet,and wiſely taugbt, 
That b2ag, and boaſt, and wearetheir Feather bzauc, 
Can royft, and rout,both lowze, and looke a loft, 
Cau (were, and rare, and call their felowes Rnaue, 
Can ppyl!,and poll, and catch befoze they crave, 
CanCarde, and Dyce,both Cog, and Fopſt at fare, 
Play on vnthziftp, till cheir Purſe dee bare. 


Some feach their youth to pipe, to ſingr, and pounce, 
To Hauke, to unt, to chooſe and kill che game, 

To wpnde their hozne,and with their hozſe to pꝛaunct, 
To play at Teuis, ſet the Lute ia frame, 

Ran at che Ringe and vſe ſutch other game 
CUvich fraces although they bee not all bafif, 

Pet cannot they the marke of vertue hit. 


Foz noble pouth, there is nothinge ſo meete 
As learninge is,to knowe the gooo from ill: 
Toknowe the Tongues,and perfectly endpte, 
Aus of che lawes to haue a perfect ſkill, 
Tyings torefozme as right, and iufſtice will: 
Fan boncur is oꝛdepned foz no cauſe, 

But ſee right maputapned by the Lawes, 


It ſpites 


onen hren 
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It ſpites mp heart to heare when Noble men 
Cannot dictoſe their ſecrt es to their trend, 5 
In ſauegarde ſure with Paper, Juke, and Pen, 

Bur firſt they muſt a ſecretary finde, 

To whom they ſhow the botrome of their minde: 
And bee bee faiſe, oz true, a Blab, 61 cloſe, 

To bim they muſt their tounſaple neeves diſcloſe. 


And where they rule that baue of Lawe no ſkill, 
There is no boote, ttep needes muſt ſeeke foz apde: 
Then ruled are thep, and rule as others will: 

As hee that on a Stage his part hath plapde 2 

But hee was taught nougbt bath hee done,o2 ſayde. 
Dutch youth therefoze ſ:eke Science of che Sage, 
As thinke to Rule when chat pet coms to age. 


here pouth is bz0ughe,vp in feare, and Obedience, 
Kept from ill company, bzydeled of their luſt, 

Do ſerue God duely, and know their allegiauuce, 
Learne godly wiſedome which time no2 age can ruſt: 
There Pztace, People, and Peeres needes p2oſper mult. 
Foz happy are the People, and bleſſed is that Land, 
Where Truth, aud Act tue haue got the ouer hand. 


Iſpeake this Baldwpn of this rufull Lozde, 
CClbom IJ perfozce do hcere ppeſent to thee, 

Dre favnts ſo ſoze hee map not ſpeake a wopde, 

I pleade bis cauſe without re warde, 02 Fee, 

And am info;\t to ſpeake fo: him, and mee. 

Nin his youth bee had bet ne wiſclp tought, 

Vet ſhould not now his Clit io dec te haue bought. 
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Fo) what is hte that bath but balfe a Wit, 

But map well know that Rebelles caunet ſpeeve, 
Marke well mp Tale, and cake good heede to it, 
Recount it well and take it foꝛ good reede, 

Tf it pꝛoue vatrue Iwill not truſt my creed 
Aas neuer Rebellbefoze che Wozld,noz ſince, 
That coald oʒ ſhall pzeuaple againſt his Punce. 


Foz ere the Subiect beginneth fo rebell, 
Mithin hunſeife ler bim conſider well, 

Fozeſee the daunger, and beat wellin his Bzapne, 
Haw hard it is his purpoſe to obtapne, 

Foz if bee once bee entre» tothe Bears, 

Ote hath a raginge Wolfe faſt by the Ears. 


And when bee is once entred fo rule the beaftlp tout, 
Although bee would hee can no wiy get out. 

Dee map bee ſnare none will co him reſozce, 

But ſurch as are the bile, and raſcall ſozte. 

All honeſt men as well che moſt as left; 

To caſt of treaſon will vererly deteſt. 


Then let him way how longe hee can bee ſure, 
UUberefapch,no: Frendſhip may no while endure : 
Dee whom bee truſteth moſt. to gayne a groate 
UUpll tali bim from, and aſlap to cut his thꝛoate, 
Amonge the Knaues, and ſlaves where vice is rooted, 
There is no other Freendſhip to bee looked. 


Caich Slaſhers, Slaues,'s Snuffers ſo falſhoote is 
The ſimple fayth is deadly (lane, and vertae counted vice. 
Aud where the Quarrell is ſs vile, and bad, 

Wha! 
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bat bope of apde then is there to bet had! 
Thyncks bee that Men will run at this, oz that. 
To do athinge they knowe not how,oz what? 


Nez pet what daunger may thereof betide, 

d Uhere Myſedome woulde they ſhould at home abide. 
Rather then ſecke, and knowe not what to finoe. 
Wpſemen will firſt debate this in their minde : 

Full ſurc they ore if chat they go fo wieeke, 

Without all grace they looſe both head, and neckt. 


They looſe their Lands, and Goods. the it Childe. and Wye 
Wich Sozrow, and Shame ſhall leave a wofull Lyfe, 

I hee bee llayne in field hee dieth accurſt, | 

Which of ail wzecks wee ſhould attempt the wozlt : 

And hee that dſeth defentinge his liege Lozd, 

Js bliſt, gad bliſt againt by Gods owne Clone. 


And where the Souldiers wages is bnpapde, 

There is the Captapne ſlendetly obapde, 

And where che Souldier is out of feare, and dzeeve, 
bee willibee lacke when that there is moſt neede, 
And pꝛiuately het ſeekes his caſe,and ſcaſurr, 

And will bee ruled but at his will, and pleaſurt. 


And where ſome da we fozth,and other do dzaw backe, 
There in the ende muſt needes bee woe, and wzacke: 
To hope foz ayde of Loꝛdes it is but vapnt, 

UUboſe foze taught wit of treaſon knoweth the payne, 
They knowe what power a Prince hatb in his Land,” 
And what it is wich Rebeilesfo2 to ſtand. 


Ther 


* 
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They know bytreaſon honovr is defaced, 
Thetr ofſpzing and their pꝛogente diſgraced, 
Tyey kuou to honour is not ſo wozthp a thing, 
As to ve tru: ano fatzbful co thetr king, 
Avoue cogutſaunce 0z armes, oꝛ pedigrew far, 
Aa vaſpotted cote is ikea blazing ſtar: 


Therfoze the rebel is accutſt and mad, 

That hopet i foz that which rebel never had: 

TU bo truſting til co dals doth hang in hope, 

Til at the laſt be bang faſt by the rope, 

Foꝛ though ſucb tales be to'd that bope might feede, 
Such kooliſh hope hath tl vahappte (peeve. 


Ie is a tuſtome that neuer wil be bzoken, 
In b2oples the bag of lies is euet open, 
Such lying newes mea daplpe wil inuent. 
As can tbe hearers fancy beſt contenc, 

Ano as the newes do runne and never ceaſe, 
Do mote and more thep dayly doencreaſe, 


A 1d as thep encreaſe they multiplic as faff, _ 
That ten is ten hundzed, ten chouſaud at the left. 
And though the revel had once got the field, 
Tyinkes he thereby to n-ake bis pꝛincꝛ to petldy 
A places pow:r within his owne region, 

Is not ſo ſoone v20ught vato confuſion. 


Foz Riages by God are ſtronge, aud ſtouely harted, 
That che» of Babiects will not bee ſubuerted: 


It Kinges would peld,per Gov wouldthem teſtrain, 
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Of whom the Pztnce hath grace, and power to raygne : 


Addo ſtraptiy chargerb vs aboue all chtnge, 
That no man ſhouts reſiſt agapnſt his Ringe. 


UUbo that reſiſtech bis dzead Soverapgne Lopde,“ 
Doch dampne vis ſoule by Gods owne very wozoe. 
A Chziſtian Subiect ſhould with honour due, 

Ovep his Sonerapgne though bee were a lewe: 
UUberevp aſlured when Dubiecs do rebell, 

Gods wzath is kinvled, and thzeacneth fyze, and hell. 


It is ſoone knowen when Gods wꝛath is kyndled, 
Dow thep (hall ſpeeve with whom bee is offended ; 
It God gaue victo2p to whom hee like th beſt, 

bp looke they fo2 it whom God doch moſt veceſt ? 
Foz treaſon is bate full, and abbozd in Gods ſight, 
Example of Iudas that moſt wicked Wight: 


UUbich is the chiefe canſe notreaſon pꝛeuaples, 

Fo ill wuſt hee ſpeede, whom Gods math aſſaples: 
Lec Traptoꝛs, and Rebels looke to ſpeede then, 

Ad ben Gods mighty power is ſudie ct to men. 

Mutch might bee ſapde that got ty mozencere the Pith, 
But this ſuffiſeth foz a rurail Smith. 


Baldwin when chon heareſtmp reaſon in this caſe, 

Belike thou thinkeſt A was not very wpſe, 

And that I was accurfk, oz elſe lackedgrace, 

UUbich knowtnge the ende of wp fond Enterpaile, 
UUou'd thus preſume agapnſt mp Pzinceto tyſe: 

But as thete is a cauſe that mouetbeverp woe, 

Somewhat there was whereof this loge did gtrowe. And 
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Aad fo be plaine and ſimple in this caſe, 

Tke cauſe ub IJ ſuch matter tooke ta hand, 

Cas nothing els but pode and lacke of grace, 
Wayne hope of helpe, and tales both falſe and fond: 
By meanes whereof IJ did my pzince wichſtand, 
Dented the tare alſeſt by conuocation 

T3 maiacteiae warre agaiuſt che Scottiſh Nation, 


Whereat the Coꝛnich men did much repine, 

Fox they of Gold and Siluer were ful bare, 

And lived hardly digging in the Ppne, 

Tyvey ſaid they bad no money foz coſpare: 

Began firlk co grudge.and then to ſweare and Care, 

Fozgot their due obepſaunce,and rachlp fel co rauing, 

And laid they would not beate ſuc polling and ſuch ſhautng, | 


They firlk accuſde che king as authour of their griefe, Fo 
And then the bychop Pozeton.and ſic Reinold Bzap, Co 
Fo} the then were about the king moſt chic le, An 
Becauſe they thought the hole ſault in them lap: L 
They did pꝛoteſt to ryd them out ofthe wap. Th 
Sach thanke haue they that rule about a pztince, Th 
They beate the blame of other mens offence. at 
Then J percefued the commons fa a roze, And 
Thea J and. Flamocke conſulted both together, We 
To whom the people reſozted moze and moze, And 
Lamenting ano crying,helpe vs now oz neuer, For 
Bzeake this yoake of bondage then are we free fo} enert De u 
NM bert at we enklamed in hope to haue a fame, Thai 
To be theit captaines tooke on vp rhe name. yt 
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Then might you heate che people make a ſhout, 


Ano crye, God ſaue che Captaines,# ſende vs al good ſpeede, 


Then hee that fainted was counted vut a lout, 
Cue ruſfians ran abzoade to ſowe ſedicious ſecde: 
To call foʒ company then there was no nee de 
Fo} everpe man laboured another toentice, 

To be partaker of his wicked vice. 


Then ol ſuch newes as made fo2 onr au-ile, 

Tas bzought to me, but ſuch as ſounded ill, 

Das none ſo bold to ſpeaker 02 yet bewaple: 

Cuerich was ſo loc dded vnto his wpll, 

That fooꝛth they tryed with bowea, ſwoꝛd and byll. 
Aud what the ruffier ſpake the lout toake foz a berditt 
Foz there the belt was wozlt,the wozlk was belk regarded. 


Foz when men goe a madding, there fil che vpler part 
Conſpire togetber and wil haue al the ſwape, 

And der it wel 02 il, chep mult haue al the poze, 

Is they wil doe, the reſt muſt needes obap, 

Thep pꝛattit and p2ate as doth rhe Popiug ape: 
Thepcrpe and commaund the reſt to ke / pe tharrap, 
(Abtles they map taunge and rob fo; ſpople and pꝛap. 


And when we bad pzepared euerp thing, 

We went to Tawnton with al out pzoutſt on, 
And there we ſlue the Pꝛouoſt of Peuryn, 

Foz that on the Suvſevie bee ſate in commiſſion: 
He was not wiſe, noz yet of great diſcretion, 
That dur appzoach his enemies in their rage, 
(yen wit nog reaſon could their pʒe allwage. 


From 


—— loſeph. 

Fromtbente we went to Welles, where wee were received 
Of this Lord Awdlep,as of our cbtefe captaine, 

And ſo has the name. but pet he was dete iued, 

Foz J in deede did rule the club ich trayne, 

My cattly knigbtes true bonout dio diſoapne: 

Fo? like doth laue his like. it wil be none other, 


A cy0zle wil loue a chozle,befoze he wil his bzother. 


From Wels to Uincheſter, and ſo to Blackheath field, 

Aid there 1 e encamped fooking foz moze apde, 

But when aone came, we thought our ſelues beguilde, 

Such Coznilh men as knew the were betraive, 

From their telowes by night a wap they ftratde: 

There might we learnehow vapne it is to truſt, 

Our fapaed ſrenves in quarels ſo vniuft, | 


But we the Uurdy captains þthoughtour power was frog, } 
Wece bent to crpe our Fortune what ever ſhould betive { 
Ae were the bolder,fo2 that the king fo long l 
D-*erceo battaile : which ſo fncreaſt our pzyde, 2 
That ſare we thought the king himſelfe 91d byde 0 
Within the clttie,therkoze with courage hault, C 
Ce dio determine the cittpe to aſſault. 2 

J 
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But be wozking contrary to our expectation, 
TAlas fullye mpnded to let bs runne our race, 
Til wee were from out domeſtical habitation, 


6 UUbere thar of apve oz ſuccout was noplace, CT 
Aad then to ve plagued as it ſhou!d pleaſe his grace, 7 
But al doubtful platates.how ever tbep di) (ound, U 
To out beſt vaple wealwap dio expound. A 
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AAben that the king ſaw tyme, with courage bolde 
Ot ſent a power to circumuent vs al: 

Ad dere wee encloaſed as ſimple ſbeepe in fold, 
A Aere ſlapne 4 murdzed as beaſts in dutchers fta, 
Toe king vimſe ie, what ever chaunce might fall, 
Adsos NtrdglyenciIpeo within @.Geozges field, 
Aaochere abode til chat he haro vs pelde. 


Then downe we kneled, and crped to ſaue our lpfe, 
It was to late our follp ra bewaple, 

There were we ſpopleo of armour,cote,and knife: 
And we which thought with pzide the city to aſſaplt 
UUere led in pzilſoners naked as mp nayle, 
But of vs (wothouſand they bad ſlaine befoze, 
And wee of chem thzce hundze d and no moze. 


This mp Lo2d and wee the captaines of the weſt 
Tookec our Jane at Newgate fall in fetterstyde, 
Where after triall we hav but little reſt, 

My L ozd thozow London was dzawne on a ſlpde, 
To Tower bil where wich an axe he dyed, 
Cladin his cote armour painted al in paper, 
Tozne ant teuerſed iu ſpight of his behauer. 


And J with Thomas Flamocke, g other of our ber 
As traptours at Tpbourne our tudgement did oba 
The people iooked J ſhould mp fault la ment, 

To whom J boldlp ſpake that foz my tond aſſap, 
J was ſure offame that never ſhould decay: 
UUherebpye may perceiue bapn g!o2p dotb enfla? 
Awel che meaner (ozt as men - greater name. 
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eMychaell Ioſeph. 


But as the ſickely patient, ſometime bath deſire 
To taſt the things that Phiſicke bath denped, 

And hath both papne and (ozow foz his byꝛe, | 
The ſame to me right wel may be applied, 
7 bich while J raught fo: fame on ſhame did \\yde, | 
And ſekinge fame hzought fo9zth my bitter bane, | 
As he that fyered the temple of Diane. | 


J tel thee Baldwin, J maſe right oft to ſee | 
Dow euerp man fo} wealth ano bonour gapeth, | 
How every man would climbe aboue the ſkie, 
How euery man thaſſured meane lo hateth, | 
Dow froward Fortune oft their purpoſe maketh: | 
Aud ifchey bap their purpoſe co obtaine, | 
Their wealth is woe, their honour care and paine. 


Dee (ee the ſeruaunt moze happie then his Lozd, 
TUe (ce him liue when that his Lozdis dead, 
Heſleepeth ſound, is merp at bis boozde, 

No ſozob in his hart doth vere bis bead: 

{appie then is be that pouertie can wed, 

What gaine the migheye conquerours when thep be dead 
By all the ſpoile and bloud that they haue ſhed: 


ane 


The terrible tower where honour hath bis ſcate, 

Is bye on rockes moze ſlipper then the oſe, 

TAyere ſtil che whozling wynde doth roare and beate, 
There ſodaine qualmes and peries ſtil arple, 

And is beſct with many ſundzy vice, 

So ſtraunge co men when firſt they come thereat, 
Thep be amaſcd,and do they wot not what. 


FINIS, 


The blacke Smyth, 


He that pzeuailes and to the tower can clime, 

MWitb crouble and care muſt needes abzidge his dapes, 
And be that ſiydes map curſe rhe hower and tyme, 
Heidid attempt to geeue ſa fond aſſaica, 

And al his life to [0z0w and ſhame obapes *. 

bus llide he downe oz to the top aſcend, 

Aſſure himſelfe repcntaunce is the end. 


nherfoze Baldwine do thou recozd my name 
To bee enſample to ſuch as credite lies, 

On thirſt to ſucke the ſagred cupol fame, 

Oz do attempt againſt their pꝛince to tyſe, 
And charge them al to keepe within their ſiſe: 
Abo doch aſſay to wieſt bepond his ſtrength, 
Let him be ſure he ſhal repent at length, 


Andat my requeſ? avmoniſh thou al men, 

To ſpend wel the talent which God to them hath lent, 
And be chat bath but one, let him not cople foz ten, 
Foz one is too much, valeſſe it bee wel ſpent: 

J baue bad the pzoofe,therfoze J now repent, 

And happie are thoſe men, and bliC and bliſt is hee, 
As can be wel content to ſerue in hisdegree, 


Z ij. 


Maiſter Cauille. 
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C is pity (quoth one) that the metre is 
Ano bettet ſceing p matter is ſo good: xou 
5 - may do very wel to helpe it, and a little 

Ip fyling would make it fozmal. 
= = Theauthour himſclfe(quoth J)coulde 
haue done that, but he would not, and hath deſy- 
red me that it maye paſſi in ſuche rude, ſozt as you 
haue hearde it: fo2 hee obſerueth therein a double 
decoꝛum both of the Smith, and of him ſelke: foz he 
think eth it not meete fox the Smyth to (peake no 
fo: himſ lte to wyte in any cracte kinde of mecter 
Wel layd another: the mal ter is notable to teache 
al people aſwel officer e ſjas ſubiects to cõſyder their 
eſtates, and to lyue in loue + ovedience to the high⸗ 
eſt powers. what ſo euer they bee. whom God ep⸗ 
ther by byꝛth, la w, ſucce ſſion, 02 vniuerſal election, 
Doth!o: ſhall aucthoꝛiſe in his owne tow me to exe⸗ 
cute his la wes and iuſtice, among any people o2 na⸗ 
tion: foꝛ by all theſe meanes God placeth his depu⸗ 
ties, and in my tudgemet there is no meane ſo good 
either foꝛ the cõmon quiet of the people, oꝛ foꝛ gods 
tree choiſe, as the natural oꝛder of enheritaunce by 
lyneal diſcent foꝛ ſo it is left in Gods hands, to cre⸗ 
ate in the wombe what pꝛince hec thiaketh meeteſt 
fo: his purpoſes:the people alſo know their pꝛinces 
and therfoze the moze gladly and willinglie recetue 
and obay them. And although ſome rcalmes moze 
careful then wyſe , haue entayled their Crowne to 
their Male thinking it not mcete for the feminine 
ſere to beate the royal office: yet if th: conſyder all 
cir: 
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circumſtaunces, and the chieteſt vſes of a prince in 
a realme, they ſhal ſee howe they are dete iued. Foz 
pꝛinces are Gods heutenauntes oz deputies, to (ce 
gods lawes erecuted their ſubiectes, not to 
rule actoꝛdinge to their owne luſtes o2 deuiſes, but 
by the pꝛelcript of Gods lawes: (0 that the chi; fell 
point of a pzinces office coliteth in obediẽce to god 
and to his oꝛdinaunces, a what ould let but that 
a woman may be as otediente vato God as a ma? 
The ſecond point of a punces office is to pꝛouide fo2 
the impotent, nedy, and helpeleſſe, as widowes, oꝛ⸗ 
phanes, lame, and decrepite perſons : # ſeeing wo- 
men atejbynature tender harted, milde, and pitiful 
who may better than they diſcharge this dutie? 

Nea but a woman lacketh courage. qboldneſſe, and 
ſtomacke, to withſtaud the aduerſarte , and ſo are 
her ſubiects an open ſpoile to their enemies. Debora, 
Jael,Iudith, Thomiris, and other do pꝛoue the contra⸗ 
rie. But graunt it were ſo: what harme were that 
ſeeing victoue conliſteth not in wyt 02 foꝛce, but in 
Gods pleaſure. I am ſure that wbatſoeuer prince 
doth his dutie in obaying God, and cauſing Juſtice 
ta be miniſtted actoꝛding to Gods lawes, ſhal not 
on e ly lacke warte de he man, woman oꝛ child) but 
alſo be a terrour to al other puntes. And if God ſul⸗ 
fer any at any time to be aſſapled it is foꝛ 2 deſtruc⸗ 
tion of the aſfayler , whether he be rebel oz koꝛreine 
foe, # to the honour a pꝛolite of h vertuous puince, 
in whole behalte rather then he ſhal miſtarpe, God 
himſelle wil fight with enfeettong, a earthquakes 
21 from 
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from the land and waters, and with ſtoꝛmes, and 
ligyteninges from the ayze andſkies. Moe warreg 
haue bene ſought thtoughe the wilfull# hauty cou- 
rages of kinges . and greater deſtructions hapned 
to tealme cherebp,than by any other meanes. And 
as foz wiſedome and pollicye, ſeeing it conſiſteth in 
kolo wing the counſel of many godiy, learned, long 
experienced heades, it were better to haue a wo⸗ 
man, who conſideringe her owne weakenes and 
inabilitie, ſhould be ruled thereby, than a man which 
pzeſuming vpon his owne fond bzayne , will heare 
no aduiſe ſaue his owne. Bou muſe peraduenture 
wherfoze J (ay this. The franticke heades whiche 
diſable our Queene, becauſe (he is a woman, a our 
klug becauſe he is a ſtraunger, to be our pꝛynces a 
chief gouernours hath cauſed me to ſay thus much 
Fo: what ſoeucr man, woman , 02 childe, ts by the 
confent,of the whole realme eſtabliſhed in the royal 
ſeate,ſo it haue not bene iniuriouſlye pzocured by ti⸗ 
gour of ſwoꝛd and open foꝛce. but quietly, by title, 
eyther of enherit aunce, ſucteſſion, lawful bequeſte, 
common conſent oz election, is vndonbtedlye choſẽ 
by Godto be his deputie : and wholoeuer re ſiſtethe 
au ſuch reſiſteth againſt God himſclte , and is a 
tante traytour and rebel, and ſhalbe ſure to pzoſper 
al wel as the Blacke Smyth and other ſuche haue 
done. Al reſiſt that wilful bꝛeake any la we, not be⸗ 
ing againſt Gods law, made by commonconſe t wa 
the 
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the wealth of the tealme, and commaunded to bee 
kept by authoutye of the pꝛinte:oꝛ that deny to pay 
ſuch duties as by conſent of the high court of Par⸗ 
liament,are appointed to the Pyince for the defence 
and pꝛeſe ruation of the realine. Pou haue ſayd ve⸗ 
xy truly herein /quoth J) and Þ truſt this terrible 
erainple of the Blacke Smp1h, will put all men in 
mynde of their duties and teach them to de obediẽt 
to al good la wes. and la wful contributions. The 
ſcriptures do fozbid vs to rebel, oꝛ fociblie to with- 
ſtand Pꝛinces, though they tommaũd vntuſt thin 
ges: vet in any caſe we may not do the but reteiue 
quietly at the punces hand whatſoever puniſhment 
God (hal ſuffer to be layd vpon vs foꝛ oure refuſal, 
God wil ſuffer none of his to be tẽpted aboue their 
ſtrength. But becauſe theſe two perſons laſt be loꝛe 
rehearſed were thought not onelye obſcure in mat⸗ 
ter, but alſo crabbed in the meeter{J hauchore rea- 
dye to ſupplie that which lacked in theym) Shozes 
wike,an eloquent wench, which hal fyniſh cut 
both in metre a matter that which coulde 
not comlily be ſaydin their perſons 
Marke J pꝛay vou what lhee 
ſayth a tel me how pou 
lyke it. 
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HOVVE SHORES WIFE 
Kinge Edwarde the fowerthes 


Concubine, was by king Richard deſpoyled of 
al her goodes, andforced to doc open 
pennaunce. 


Wert Bongthe reit by Foztune onerthzowen, 
5 Jam not leaſt, that moſt map wayle her fate: 
pp fame and bzuite abzode the wozld is blowen, 
x W ho can fozget a thing thus done ſo late? 
My greae milchaunce, my fal andbeaup Nate, 
Is ſur} a marke whereat ech tongue doth ſhoote, 
Thatmy good name is pluckt vp by the rohte. 


This wandzing wozld bewitched me with wples, 
And won my wits with wanton ſugred iopes, 

In Foztunes frekes who truſtes her when ſhe ſmiles, 
S{alfoove det falſe and ful of fickle fopes, 

Ver triumpbes al but fil our eares with nopes, 

Ver flattring giftes are pleaſute mixt with payne. 
Yea al her wozdes ate thunder thꝛeatning raine. 


The fond deſire that we in gloꝛye ſet, 
Dotb thirle our hartes to hope in ſuppet hap, 
A blaſt of pompe is al the fruite we get, 

And vader that lies hid a ſoden clap, 

In ſeeking teſt vnwares wee fall in trap: 

In groping flowers: with nettles ſong we are, 
In labouring long we reape the crop of care, 
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Ob darke deteit with painted face Toz ſho we, 

Oh popſoned bapte that makes vs eager til, 

Ob fapued frend deceiuing people ſo, : 

Ob wozld of che wee cannot ſpeake to ill: 

Pet fooles we are to bend ſo toſthy ſkpl, 

Che plague and lcourge, that tbouſands dayly feele, 


Should warne the wiſe to hun thy whirling whele. 


But who can ſfopthe treame tharrunnes fullſwift5 
Oz quench the fire chat crept is in the ſtrawe?, 

The thirſtie dzinkes, there is noothet ſhift, 
Perfozce is ſuch that nede odapes no lawe: 

Thus bound we are in wozldly pokes to dza we, ' 
And cannot fap,no2 turnt againe in time, 

Noz icarne of thoſe that ſought to high to clime. 


My ſelfe foz pꝛołe lo here I now appeare, 

In womans weede with weeping watted eyes, 
That boughe ber pouth and her delightes full deate, 
TU boſe loud repzoach doth ſound vnto the ſkies 

And bids mp cozps cut of the graue ariſe, 

As ove that map no longer byde her face, 

But needes muſt come and ſhew her piceous caſe. 


be ſheete of ſhame wherein J ſhzowded was 

Did moue me oft to plaine befoze this day, 

And in mpne cares did ryng the trumpe of bꝛaſſe. 

Which is defame, that dothech vice bewzape. 

Pea though fol dead and low in carth J lap, 

I beard (he voyce of me what people ſaid, 

But then toſpeake alas I wag afrapde. 8 
nd 


77 
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And noh a time fo2 mee I ſee pꝛeparde, 

T hcarethe liues and falles of many wightes: 
My tale therfoze the better map be heard, 
Foz at the cozch the little candle ligbtes. 


Where pageauntes bee,\malthinges fil out the ſights, 


Wherfoze geeue eare,good Baldwin do thy bit, 
Py trageope to place among the reft, 


Becauſe the truth ſhal witneſſe wel with chee, 

TJ wilrehearſe in ozder as if fell, 

My lyfe, my death, mp doleful delenſe, 

My wealth, mp woe, mp doing every deale, 

My bitter bliſſe, wyertin J long did dwel: 

A wyole diſcourſe by'me Shozes wife by name, 
Now ſhale thou heare as thou host ſeene the ſame. 


Ok noble blond J cannot boaſt my birth. 

Fo J was made oat of the meaneſt molde, 
Mae heritage bat ſeuen toote ofearch, 
Fozcunene gone to me the giftes of Gold: 
But i could bzag ofnatureif J would, 

bo filve mp face with fauour freſh and lapze, 
Whoſe beauty ſhone tine Phocbus in the apꝛe. 


My ſhape ſome lapd was ſremely to ech light, 

My countenauace did ſhow a ſober grace, 

Mont epts fa lookes wert neuer pꝛoued light, 

My tongue in woꝛdes was chaſt in everycaſe, 
Mone eares vere deafe aud would uo louers place, 
DSaue that(alas) a pzince did blot mp bzow. 

Loe, there che Crong did make che weake to bow. 
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The maie ſtie that kinges to people beare, 

The ſtatelp poꝛt, the awful cheare they ſhow, 
Doth make the meane to ſhzinke & couch foz feat 
Like as the hound,that doth his maiſter knowe: 
bat chen, ſince I was made vnto the bow: 
Thereis no cloake,can ſcrue to hyde my fault, 
Foz J agre«d the fozt he ſhould aſſault. 


The Eagles fozte ſubdues ech bird that flies. 
Cahbat mettal mapreſif the flaming fire 

Doth not the Sunne, daſill che cleareſt eyes, 

And melt the pſe,and make the froſt retires 

do can withſtand a puiſſaunt kinges deſire* 
The ſtiffeſt ſtones are perced thzough with cooles, 
The wileſk are, with pzinces made but fooles. 


I kinde had wzought my fozme in common frames, 
And ſet me fozth in colours blacke and bzowne, 

Oz beautye bad beene parchd in Pherbus flames, 
Oz ſhamefalk wapes had pluct my fethers dawne, 
Then had J kepe mp fame and good renowne; 
Foznatures giftes was cauſejof al mp griefe. 

A pleaſaunt p2ay entiſeth many a thiefe, 


Thus wo to thee that wzonghe my peacockes pꝛide, 
Bp cloathing me with natures tapiſtrie, 

o wozth the bue wherein mp face was dpde, 
Whichmade me thinke J pleaſedenery eye: 

Like as the ſterres make men beholdtbe ſkie, 

Do beautics ſhow doth make the wiſe ful fond. 
And bzinges free har tes ful ot to tudleſſe bond, 
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Bat clearefrom blame my frendes cannot be found 
Beloze mp time my pouth they dio abuſe; 

Ja mariage,a pꝛentiſe was J bound, 

Then that meere loue I knew nat bow to ble. 

But welawap.that cannot me excuſe, 

The harmeis mine chonch they deuiſed mp care, 
And I mut ſmart and ſic in flaundetous ſnare. 


Het geue me leaue to pltade mp cauſe at large, 

Ik chat the hozle ve runne beyond his race, 

Oz anp thing that keepers baue in charge 

Do bzeake their courſe, where rulers may take place 
Oz meate be let befoze the hungries face, 

Tho is in fault thoffender pes 02 no, 

Oz they that are the cauſe of al chis woe? 


Note wel what ſtrife this fozced mariage makes, 

What loathed liues do come where loge doth lacke. 
What ſcratching bzeers do grow bpon ſach dzakes, 
What common weales by it are b1ought to wacke, 
What beaupe loade is put ou pactentes backe, 

What ſtraunge delightes this bzaunch of vice doth beede 
And marke what graine ſpꝛiages out of ſuch a ſeede. 


Compel the hauke to ſie that is vamand, 
Oz make toe bound vataught codzawe the Deere, 
On bzing the free againſthis wil in band, 

Oz moue the ſad a pleaſaunt tale to beate, 
Your time is loſt and pou ate neuer the neere: 
So ue ne leatnes of fozce the knot to knit, 
Dye (crucs but thoſe that fer le ſweete fancies fit. 


Ae 
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The leſſe vefame redoundes to my diſpꝛaiſe, 

J was entiſte by trapnes, and trapt by cruſts 
Though in mp power remained peas and napes. 
Unto my frendes per needes conſent J mut, 

Tn tutty thing ye lawful oz baiuſt. 

They bzake the bo wes and ſho ke the tree by ſleioht. 
And beat the wand p mought haue grown ful leite. 


Ad bac helpe is this, the pale thus b20ken downe, 
The deere muſt needes in daunger runne aſtrap: 

A: me tberfoze why ſhould the wozid ſo frowne, 

My weakeneſſe made mp pouth a Hints pzap. 
Though wiſedome ſhould the courſe of nature ſfap, 
Pet trye mpcaſe wholift, and the y ſha{l pꝛoue, 

The rypeſt wits are ſooneſt chzalles to loue. 


UUhbatnede Jmoze tocleare my ſelfe to much: 

A Ring me wan,and had me athis call; 

Dis ropal ſtate his Pzincely grace was ſuch, 

The bope of will( chat women lerke fog all, 

The eaſe,the wealth, the gyfts which were not ſmal, 
Beſieged me ſo ſtronglye round about, 

Pp power was weake I could not hold him out. 


Puke Hannibal in al bis conqueſt great. 
Oz Cæſar pet, whoſe triumphes did excede, 
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Ok al their ſpoples which made them toyle and ſweate, 


UUerenotſonlad to haue ſo rich a meede, 
As was this Pzince when I ts bim agrecd. 
And pelded me a pztſoncr willing lye, 


As one that knew no wap away to flpe. 


| Shores wyfe. 


The Nightingale ſoꝛ al bis merye bopte 

Naz yet the Larke that pet delightes co ſing, 
Did neuer make the bearcrs ſoretopce, 

As J wich wozdes haue made this wozthy king: 
4 neuer tarde,in tune was everp ſtring, 

Te: myered ſo mp tongue to pleaſe bis eare, 
That what I ſaid was cut rant cuery where. 


Jiopnde mp talke. my ieſtures, and my grace 

In wittie frames that long might laſt and tand, 
So that I bzought the Ring in ſuch a caſe, 

Cyat to his death J wis his chickeſt hand, 

I gouerned bim that ruled al this land: 

I bare the [word though he did weare the crowne, 
I ſtrake the ſtroke that thzew the mightie downe: 


Tf Tuſtice (aid that iudgement was but death, 

UUich mp ſwecte woozdes I coulo the king perlwade, 
And make him pauſe and fake therein a bzeath, 

Til J wich ſuite the fautoꝛs peace had made: 

JT knew whac wape to vſe him in his trade, 

T had the arte to make the Lyon mecke, 

There was no point whercta J was to ſeeke. 


7 J did frowne, who then did looke a wie: 
If J did ſmyle, who would not laugh outright* 
Ik J but ſpake, who bur my wozdes denie* 
It J purſaeo, who would fozſake the flights 
J meaar mp power wasknowen to euety wight, 
Da ſucha height good hap had built mp bower, 
As though ay ſwecte ſhould neuer haue curnd to ſower, 
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Pp huſband then as one that knew his good, 
Refuſdero kepe a;Pzinces Concubine, 
Fozeſecing the end and miſthictas it ſtoode, 
Againſt the Ring did neuer much repine, 

Ve ſaw the grape whereof he dzanke the wine, 
Though in ward thought his bart did Nil coxmente, 
Yet out wardlyt he ſcemde he was content. 


Topurchaſe pꝛaiſe and win the peoples zeale, 
Yearather bent of kinde to do ſome good, 

Ituer did bphold che common weale, 

J had delight, co ſaue the guiltleſſc bloud: 

Ech ſuters cauſe whenthat Jvnderſtood, 

IJ vid pzefer as it had beene mine owne, 

And helpe them vp that might haue bene ozethzowne, 


My power was'pzeſtto right the poozemans wzong, 
My bandes were free to gteue where nede required, 
To watch fo grace J'neuer thought ig long, 

To doe men good J nede not be deſired. 

Noz pet with giftes my hart was neuer bpzed. 

But when the Ball was at mp foote to guide, 

I plaied to thoſe that Foztune did abide, 


My want was wealch,mp woe was eaſe at wil, 
My robes was rich and bzauer thau the Sunne: 
My Foztuncichan was far aboue mp ſkil, 

Mp ſtate was great, my glaſle did ever runne, 
My fatal ehzceve ſo happely was ſponne, 

That then J late in cartbly pleaſurs clad, 

And fo? the time agoddele place J had. 


Shores V Vife. Fol. 18e 


Shores wyfe. 
But J had not ſo ſone this life poſſeſt, 
But my good hap began fo ſlip aſyde. 
Ano Fortune then did me fo ſoze mole, 
That vuto platates was turned al mp Pꝛide, 
It vooted not to rowe againſt the tive: 
Mone oares wert weake mp bart and ſtrengthᷣ did faple, 
Te winde was rough I dut ſt not beate a ſaple, 


Uhac ſteps of ſtrife belong ro high estate: 
Tie climing vo is doubtful coeavdure, 

The ſeate it ſcife doth purchoſe pr iuie hate, 
Aud honouts fame ts fickle and vaſure, 

And al te bztnaes, is flowers that be vnpure: 
Ad bicb tal as faſt as tbey do ſprout and ſpziags 
Jad cannot laſt tho are ſo vapne a thiag. 


Ude count no tare to catch that we vo wich, 

But what we win is long to vs vaknowae, 

Tp! pzcſent papae be ſetued in our diſh, 

UA: ſcarce perceſue whereon our griefe bath growenz 
UUvatgratne pours wel that is ſo raſhlp ſowen% 

Tf that a meane did meaſure all our deedes, 

Id ftcede of cozne we ſhould not gather weedes. 


« 


The ſetled mynde is free from Foztunes power, 
They nee de not feare who looke not by aloft, 

Bat tvep that clyme are careful euery bower, 
Foz when they fal they light not very ſoft: 
Etamples bach the wiſeſt warned oft, 

T hat where the trees the ſmalliſt bzaunches bere, 
Tye lloʒmes do blow and haue molt rigour there. 


UUherel. 
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ores wy . | "ol. 181 
UUhere is it frange but negre the Groand, and 
AUhere is ie weake but an the higheſt ee a 
UUhere mapaman ſoſurelyſechis Foote, ; 
But on thoſe Baowes that growetb lowe a! way g? 

The liccle Twiges are but vaſtedfaſt tapes, 
Tf they bzeake not, they bend with enerp via, 
UUhoctruſts to them (hall never ſand full fag. 


The Minde is great bppou the higbeſt Hilles, 

The quiet lyfeis in the Dale bee lowe, 

UUho treades on Iſe ſhall live againſt their wills, 
They want not Cares that curious Artes would know, 
Abo liues ateaſe, and can content him ſo, d aſs 
Js perfect wiſe, and ſets bs all to School, N. . 
Aciho hates ibis lat map well dt talde I Tboſe. 


AA bat greater griefe may come to any life, 
Than after ſweets to taſte the bittet ſower ? 

Oz after Peace to fall at Max xe. and Ntrife; * 

Oz after mpzth to haue a cauſe talowet? | 
Under ſuteb Pops faile Foztune builds her Bower, 
On ſodapne chaunge ber fliteringe Frames bee ſec, 
UUhere is no wap foz to eſcape her Net. * 
The haſty ſmart, chat Foztune ſendes in ſpite 

Is hard to bzooke where gladueſſe wee embzace, 

Shee thzeatens not, but ſodainly doth ſmite, 

UUbere Top is moſt, there doth (hee @ozrow place. 


But ſure I thinctze, this is to ſtraunge a caſe, 


Foz vs to feele ſutch greeft amiꝑ our Game, 
And know not whp uncill wee taſte the 51 | 1 
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Shores wyfe. 
As earft I ſapd,mp bliſſe was turnd to bale, 

I bad good cauſe to weepe and wzinge mp bands, 
And ſhe we ſadcheere with Councenaunce full pale, 
Foz I was bzougbt in ſozrows wofull bands: 

A Pirrpcame and ſet my Sbip on Sandes, 
UUbat (ould J hide,oz colour Care, and Nope ? 
Ringe Edward dyed in whom was all mp Jope, 


And when the Earth received had his Cozſe, 

And that in Toumbe, thys woztby Pzince was lapve, 
T he Moꝛld on mee began to ſhe we his Fozce, 

Of Troubles then my part J ſonge aſſaped ; 

Fo they of whom J neger was afrapde, 

Undid met mob, and wzought mee lukch vilpite, 
That they berefr mee from mp pleaſure quite, 


Aslonge as life temainde in Edward bzeft, 
UUbo was but JF? who had ſutch frends at call? 
Dis dody was no ſooner put in Chelk, 

But well was hee that could pzocure mp fall: 
Dis Bother was mine Enemp moſt of all 
Pzotectour then, whoſe vice did ſtill abound, 
From ill co wozſe till death did him confound. 


Dee falſelpfayned,that J of counſaple was 

To popſon him which chtoge J never ment, 

But bee could ſet thereon a face of b2aſle, 

To bzinge to pale his lewde,and falſe entent, 

To ſntch miſchtefe this Tpzaacs heart was bent: 
To God ne man hee never ſoode in awe, 

Fo} in his wzath hee made his will a lawe. 


Lode 
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Shores wyfe. 
Lozd Haſtings bloud to vengeaunce on him tryts, 
And many moe, that were to longe to name: 

But moſt of all and in moſt wofull wpſe 

J bad good cauſe this wzetched man to blame, 
Befoze the Mold I ſuſferedit me ſhame, 
UUbere people were as thickico dis the Sande, 
AJ Penaunce tooke with Taper iu mp Hand. 


Ech Epe did ſtare, and looke mee in the Face, 

As I paſt by the Rumours on mee ran, 

But Patience then had lent mee ſutch a Grace, 

My quiet Lookes were pzapſed of euerpman: 

The Shamefaſte bloud dzoughte mee ſutch csulour ther 
That Thouſands ſapd, which ſawe my Sober cheere, 
Ic is great ruch to ſee this Woman heere. 


But what pꝛeuaylde the peoples pitty there 

This rag inge Mole would ſpare no guiltii ſſe bloud. 
Oh wicked Nome that ſutch ill fruict did beate, 

Oh curſed Earth that yeldetbfoztb ſarch Pub, 

The Hell conſume all thiuges that dio chee good, 
The Heauens ſhut their Gates againſt thy Sprite, 
The Moꝛid tread downe thy Glozp vader Fecte. 


J aſke of God a vengeaunce on thy Bones, 

Thy ſtinkinge Cozps cozrups the Apze J know: 
Thy ſhamefuil death noearchly Wight vemoanet 
Foz in thy Lyfe thy wozkes were hate d ſo, 

That tuery man did wiſhe thy ouerth2owe : 
UUberefoze J map, though parciall nem J am, 


Cut ſe enerp cauſe whereof typ body came. 
Aa 2, Addo wozth 


Fol. 183 


Shores wyte. 


Ao worth the man that fathered ſutch a cbhilde: 
Add woz:h the Hower wherein thou waſt begate, 
Ado worth the Bzeſts that haue the wozld begilde, 
To nouriſh thee that all hear ozl dio hate, 

Ado wozth the Gods that gn bee ſurch a fate, 
Toltue ſs lonze,ctat dear? ue ſo ofte. 

Ado worth the chaunce that ſet thee vp a loft. 


Dee Princes all, and Ruferss ererpchene, 

In punt ment beware of Hatreds fre, 

Bekoze pee ſcout ge, take hrede,looke well thercon 

In wzothes ill will tf malice kindle fire, 

Your heartes will burne in ſutch a hote veſire, 

Chat in thoſe flames the S moake ſhall dimme pour light, 
Pee (hall fozget totopne pour Juſtice right, 


Dou ſhould not fudge till chinges bee well diſcernde, 
Your charge is (ll ca maintapue vpzight lawes, 

Ja conſcience rules pee ſhould bee theughly learnde, 
QAUhereciemencp bios wzath,and raſhneſſe pauſe, 
Aud further ſapth : Strike not without a cauſe, 

And when pee (mite do it fo2 Juſtice ſake, 

The in good part ech man your Scourge will cake. 


Ft that luteh ʒeale had moned this Tpzauntes minde, 
To make m» pl1gac a warrayt fog che reſt, 

T had ſinall cauſe ſutch fau't ta him to finde, 

Dutch puniſhment is vſed fo) the beſt : 

But by il! will. and power J was oppzeft. 

Dec ſpoyled mp goods, and left mee bare,and Daze, 
Aud cauſed mee to begge fro Dooze,to Dooze. 


' UUhat 
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Shores e. Fol. 183 


QUhac fall was this , co come from Painces Fare, 
To watch foz crammes amonge the blinde, and lame ? 
CLUben __ delt J had an hungry ſhare, 
Becauſe J not how to aſke foz ſhame, 

Till foxce & neede had bought me in ſurch frame, 
That ſtarue J muft,o2 learne to beg an Almes, 
Aich booke in hande to ſay S. Dauids Pſalmes, 


UUbere J was wont the golden Chapnes to wears, 
A paire of Beades about mp Necke was wound, 

A lynnen cloth was lapt about my beate, 

Araqged Goune that trapled on the Ground, 
Dich that clapt, and gaue a heaup ſound, 

A tapinge ſtaffe. and wallet therewithall, 

Jbeare about as witnt ſſe of mp fall, 


J bad no houſe wherein to hide my head, 

The open Streate mp lodginge was perfozce, 

Full oft J wen? all hungry to my Bed, 

My lle ſhe conſumde, J looked like a coꝛſe, 

Vet in that plight who had on mee remozle ? 

O God thou knowell mp freendes fozſooke mee than, 
Not one holpe met whoſuckred many a man, 


They frownde on mee, that fawnd on mee befoze, 
And fleb from met that followed mee fall faſt, 
Thep hatcd mee, by whom J ſec mutch ſtoze, 
They knew full well mp foztunve did not laft, 
Tneucrp place IJ was condemnd and caſt: 

To plead my cauſe at Bar it was no boote, 

Fo? tut ry man did treade mee vader foote. 


Aa 3. Thus 


3 Ores \ 
Thus Aude all wearp of myfe, 
Till veach appzocht,and rio mee from that wo: 
Example take by met both Mayde, and (Upfe, 
Beware,takebeede,fall not to folly ſo, we 
A Pirrour make by my great ouerthzows- 
42: Defiethis Wozlv,and all his wan'os waren, 
{4 Beware by mee chat ſpent ſolill her dapes. 


FINIS. 
Th. Churchyarde, 


